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The PREFACE. 



IT 18 by no meftns neccflkry here to enter into a Dif- 
pute, which has already engaged the pen of many 
able wrlten, concerning tne origin- of the modern 
DRAMA in Europe; for^ whether it arofe in France or in 
Italy, among the Troubadors of Provence or the Shep- 
herds of Calabria ; or ftarted up nearly at the fame time 
in different kingdoms; U-wi}l be fufficient for our purpofti 
to contend, that it was a l^iftih^ Species of itfelf, and 
not a Revival of the. ancient drama, with which it 
cannot be compared and muft never be confounded. IF 
this point be clearly proved^we fhall^lace our admirable 
Shakespeare beyond the reach of Criticifm; by con- 
fidering him as the poet, who brought the drama of the 
Moderns to its higheftperfedion; and by di(pen(ing with 
his obedience to the rules of the ancients, which 
probably he did not khoWj btit certainly did not mean to 
follow. 

There is nothing, indeed, more fuperfluoua than our 
inquiries into the Origin of great and ufeful Inventions^ 
nor more vain than the contefts between rival nationa* 
concerning the honour of having given birth to the firft 
Inventor of an art or fcience ; fince it is certain, that 
two pfrfons, living at the extremities of the habitable 
globe, muft often make the fame difcoveries in a fcience 
or an art, without the fmalleft communication with etch 
other : Thus the Works of Confucius were printed in 
Ghina« many age$ before the Art of Printing was intro-^ 
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iuccd into Enrope*; and a combuiUble Powder wu 
ufed in the fame part of Afia, before the vad explofioa 
of Nitre and Sulphur was mentioned by our Friar Bacon, 
who flourifbed long before another Benedidline invented 
a compofition fo aellru£Uve of true valour. Even the 
'finer «rt» are more natural to nan than we art «pt to 
imagiiie 9 nie fdund of the wind brdkthing: among the 
reeds fuggefted the Invention of a Flute to the firft inha- 
bitants of very diilant regions ; and as to Vocal Mufic^ 
the Sifter or lather Handmaid of Poetry, we find^ that 
the inhabitants of icelaiid, tb^ very dwarft of lAplasd, 
'tftd -even the wild natives of America^ havt th^r Sojifj$ 
ud HagicSy which they could not have learned from anjr 
ether nation, f 

IMITATION 15 not lefs natural to mankind than tht 
faffiotts ; and if thefe were th^ iberces of l^oetiy in gew 
ilend, the forftier gave rife to Dranntic R^refentatioflli 
3n mil 'ages. It is natural for indolent pedbns» who haire 
^0 Teftmrcea In their arts or learning againft the ttdiouf- 
leefstf Hie, to delight in aflVmnng fi^itiona cfaaraAeffaf 
06 we fee the GUldnm at-fchool fond of playiiig «tKtl4pi 
#r Hexbes^ 

Qidd'of ading extempore the ftorids, whidi ftrikt them 
moft in their books of ftudy or amufement. The Chinefe^ 
'wn 6nd« had a regular Stage, on which they lepreftfnted 
fix moft -faitereftiiig events of their ttftdry, before thejr 
Jnd any in te r cour f e i^ith Europeans. Tbe Ruiliatts had 
5ii'kind*of rode Dnnha at the dofeof the *laft century, 
^rhcuthey were ieis ciyilized than the Tartars; hut -now 
^[isjr'iiaVe feamed of the French to Write Tragedies Ia 

I. )*:>Si^Pii HaBo^s AiDMiiBt of Ckiaa. 

ii' t SecFiFe Pieces of; Runic Poetry, 'Sro« tad Northern Aiiticiiutiet, 

VA ivo. ' $^dler*tHm. of Xa^Uad. t.ii^tau, ikoein ie Sauvages^ 
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Aymtf and to prrfcrve the Unities •. We arc told bf 
fir John Chardin, that even in Perfia and India, where 
theatrical diverfions are inconHftent with the religion of 
Mahomet, there are Minftrds and Dancers, who ramble 
from city to city, and reprefent the ftories of the eaft by 
their finging or geftures. t 

In ancient Greece the firft plays began with Hymnt 
to the praife of Bacchus, to which was afterwards added 
a icind of Dialogue, reprefenting fome exploit or adven- 
ture of that deity : and, indeed, in all nations the firft 
Players would naturally chufe a fnbjedl taken from the 
popular Religion, as being moft obvious and familiar to 
the minds of their auditors, moft generally interefUng, and 
therefore moft liicely to engage their attention. 

It is believed by many learned writers, J that the an* 
tient Eleuiinian Myfteries were a kind of facred Drama^ 
exhibited at ftatcd feafons with great variety of ihows» 
and folemn machinery. The Hierophantes, or Ingh- 
prieft of Ceres, addrcfTed the initiated in a fort of awful 
prologue, and invited them *• to begin a New Life,* as 
the word tnitiation fecms to imply. The firft fceae 
reprefented ^is Life in a dark valley, in which a number 
of perfons were wandering at random, and condudied by 
fome glimmering of reafon ; after which Elyfium and Tar« 
tarus, with a view of future rewards and punifhments, 
were difplayed with all Imaginable folemnity : and the 

"^ Tbete is a Ruffisui tragedy in five afts by Michael Lomonofof!^ en* 
tided DxMOPHONTi, whijch feems to coatadn ibmc' pathetic fcenes.'— — 
Samarokoff wrote about fifteen years fince four or five tragedies, which are 
)ughiy applauded by his countrymen, and have been tranflated into 
iF-nnchi the moft celebrated of them is Sinoff And Troovsb, two 
iKothers, 

f We are informed that our late Voyagers to ^e South Seas found a 
fpecies of Dramatic Entertaihment in their new difcovered Ifland. cif 
Otakxite, which no one will iufpe^b to have been borrowed from 
any other nation, cut off as this people have be^ for innumerable ages 
iiom all other inhabitants of the globe. 

{ See tl^c DiviNi Lzgatiqv, Sec, 
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whole WM contrived, as we may colled from ancient 
authors, to inculcate, by a feniible reprefentation, that 
great truth of the Unity of God; which PJaco, and 
the heathen Philofophers,.not daring to declare it openly 
Co the vulgar, were obliged to exprefs in Myflcrious Difl 
courfes, and dark Allegories. Even fome of the infpired 
writings have been coniidered by ytiy pious authors aa 
of the dramatic kind : Thus the illufb'ious BoiTuet di^ 
vides the sonc of Solomon into various fcenes. The 
Book of Job, equally valuable for its great antiquity, 
and for the noble ftrain of moral poetry, in which it is 
compofedf has been eHeemed a regular drama ; and Mil* 
ton tejls us, that a learned Critic difbibuted the Arc* 
, CALYPS into feveral Ads, didinguiihed by a Chorus of 
Angels. 

In the decline of the Greek empire, Gregory of Na- 
zianzom, a poet and father of the church, perfuaded th« 
people of Byzantium to reprefent on their theatre fome 
chofen dories of the Old and New Teflament, and to 
baniih from their fiage the profane compo£tions of So- 
phocles and Euripides. For this purpofe he fupplied 
them with Sacred Dramas f, which had not the fuccefs 
of Oedipus and Electra, fince mod of them were lod 
at the revival of learning, while the ineflimable remains 
of the ancient tragedies were preferved with the grcatcft 
care. But the poems of Gregory, as well as the language 
of the Greeks, were wholly unknown to the Italians of 
that age, who can hardly be thought to have borrowed 
their mysteries from ConfUntinople. 

f Grigory himfelf wrote a tragedy, entitled Christ*9 Passiow, 
a fubje^ that had before been handled by Apollinarius of Laodicea, bifhop 
of Hierapolu. The Tragedy fo called, by George Sandys, Efq. 4to, 1640. 
was originally defigned, as he informs the reader, by the curious pen of 
Gro^us, though it is by no means a fervile tranflation, is written in fmooth 
riiyme, and was deienredly applauded by the wits of his age. The cele- 
trated lord Falkland addreffed an clegaat copy of Terfei to the author, which 
i& prefixed to the fixft tdition^ 
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A cuftom of reprcfenting fome event recorded in fcrip- ^ 
ture at every folemn Fcftival became almoft general, 
nearly at the fame period, in the fouth, the weft, and 
even in the north of Europe. The Jews themfelves had 
tTic Stories of the old Tcftament exhibited in the dra- 
matic form : part of a Jewilh piece, on the fubjedl of 
Exodus, is preferved in Greek Iambics, written by 
one EzEKiEx, who itiles himfeif the Poet of the He- 
brews. * 

Thefe fcriptural pieces were called Mysteries; and 
no other fpecies of the drama was known at Rome and 
Florence in the thirteenth and fourteenth centuries. The 
Paflion of our Saviour was performed in the Colifeum, 
and if the language of the Italians had been then as 
' poliihed, as it was llrong and copious, if their Mufic 
had been as pcrfeft as it is at prefcnt, if the Poetry of 
fo awful a piece had been compofed by a Metallafio, and 
the Choral Part by a Pergolefi, fuch a performance muft 
have had a wonderful eficft, in a country, where, to this 
day, is is not thought impious, to reprefent the feveral 
Perfons of the Trinity, and the moft awful Myfteries of 
our Redemption. In a morepoliflied age we have fecn the 
fubje6ls of Scripture delivered in a dramatic form by 
Milton, Racine, and by Metaftafio in his Giuseppe : our 
great poet had even begun a tragedy orf the Fall of 
Man J and Paradise Lost owed, perhaps, its exiftence 
to an idea, which Milton conceived from a mystery of 
Andrei NO : every one knows, that his intended drama 
was to have begun with the Addrefs to the Sun in the 
fourth book of his divine poem. 

The Mysteries continued in Italy, long after the 
revival of literature ; for the art of Sophocles was known 
to the learned only, and it was nccefTary to gratify the 

* The principal Characters of this drama are, Moses, SErrnoRA, 
and c©£Off avo 0arv, *'GoD fpeaking from the bufli." Mose« delivers 
the prologue in a fpeech of fixty lines, and his rod is changed into a ferpent 
upoA the fiage. 
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people with fubjeds adapted to tkeir capacity. One 
\?Ould fcarce have believed, that» whea TaiTo had writ- 
ten liis AMiNTA^and furnifhed die nobleft hints for tra- 
{edy in his GiE& us Ai. EM B^B, the moll ridiculous Farces 
loold ftill be exhibited at Milan; and that« when Gua« 
rini» had introduced a Chorus of Shepherds in his Pastor. 
Fine, the people of Italy fhould ftill be fond of feeing 
the Seven Deadly Sins dance a faraband with the Evil 
Spirit : But Ma£Fei was not then living, and few of his 
countrymen in that age were capable of writing Me- 

KOPE. 

There exifted then in Europe, at the opening of the 
fixteenth century, two di(lin£^fpecies of Drama ; the one 
formed upon the ancient classic models and confined 
like the facred diale£t of the Egyptian priefls, to men of 
learning; the other, merely popnlar, and of a gothic 
original^ but capable of great improvement. In the fame 
manner there prevailed fometime afterwards two kinds of 
Epic Poetry; the firft, like the Lusiad, on the plan of 
Virgil and the ancients; the fecond, like Orlando Fu- 
Kioso and The Fairy Queen, of a very different na* 
ture, but more diffufe, more various, and, perhaps, more 
agreeable. This diflindbion will place the works of 
Spenfer and Shakefpeare in their true clafs, and prevent 
a great deal of idle criticifm. *' Confound not prcdica* 
ments,^ fays lord Bacon, " for they are the mere-ftones 
«.of rcafon." 

The following colleflion opens with one of thefe 
Myileries, on the Slaughter of the Innocents, given 
from a very old MS. of Ihan Parpre, written in 1512. 
In the preceding year, as we learn from the Prologue to 
this piece, the players had reprefented the Appearance 

€>P THE ANGELS TO THE SHEPHERPS, and the AdO- 

kation of the eastern SAGES, a fubjeft very fuf- 
ceptible of poetical ornament; and the writer promifes to- 
entertain the public, in the next year, with the Dis- 

PUTATIO.N AMONG THE DOCTORS : but WC do ttOt fiud^ 

that either of thefe pieces has been preferved*. - 

In 
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III tjiis rude play^ ik^ Ijcbrcv^ Soldifirs fwear- by JE^ a^ 
BauwD, or Mahomet, wh^ was «ot born till fix bai^^c^ 
years after: I^rod's MeA^ng^ is named Watkin ; an;! 
(he Knights aire dire£te4 '*to walji; s^bput the Sugc,"^ 
^hile ** Mary and the ini%ii$ are conveyed into ^gyptj* 
Yet> notwithflanding t^efe abfurdities, ther^ is fome kmd 
of i^irit in th^ chs^rad^er of Hbrod; s^d the Autho^ 
(one can hardly ffy, the Poet,) feems to have diftingulihcd 
iii^ fpeeches by a peculiar elevation of lai\gufge: 

Above all kinges under the cloudys chrifial 
Royally I reigne, in welthc without woe* 

Ja thefe lin^ts the reader wijl ob&j:Ye a fpeciia^ f^.tht 
AUitenitiv^ Metre invented by the i^orf jier^ ^^4^* ^U^ 
uir<pd in their Runic y^rfes ; ^nd wbic^ i^as b> (avouificc 
^Tfi ornament with many ^f our Sngliih poets *• Th;s art 
pf di^nguifhing the chara^ers of the d^ama^ fq ciTentii^ 
tq that fpecies of pqeqpi, has been little andf^ritood ay 
much finer writers than P^rfre, an^. feems tp be perpe^ 
tua)Iy ncglcdled by the Frencji Tfagedi^ns tbemfdfT^ 
with all their boafte4 e}egance. t 

One of th^ $rft imprpyements on t^e 9I4 MTST^If 
was the Allegorical Flay, or Morality, in which 4)f 
Virtues ^n4 Vices weri? introduced • as Pcrfons of the 
P^ama* fQr (he purpofe of ii|iUUing ^0l^^\ truth, Of i;v- 

♦ $06 tbe£0ay oaBm AJlitfsra^vc Metre «f Piaitcp PiawMfii j» 
^t 2d vol. of tlie RiLLiqv^t ef Am, £1^. Poetry;, bflpk til, 

f The moft confiderablc MYSTfiiY, ot^ radier; Coll^bn of MWle- 
ries, is in the Cotton MS. Vefp. D. Vtii. It is dititied in the Citalogtie 
Ludut Coventriar ; upon what authority does not tppnr : but fVom f pilf- 
iagc in the Fovf Ps. (Dpd. old pUys» vol, x. p. x^i.) it is cleifr, t)^ 
CovvNTSY MYSTEaivs weref»mpus. The PAtooN^a Ays^ . 

Tj^ 4^ ^^ ^ were of olde ac(juaintaunce j 

for oft in the Play of Corpus Chrifti 

He hath play*d the Devil at Coyentr in* 

It contains Forty 4iftin£l Pageants. 

TheCaxsTia Whitfun-Plays are likewise very vobminous. (MS. 
Harl. aoi3.| They are ^d to have been fir(l compoied in 1328. There is 
a psutioiilar account of them in the Harleu^p Cj^talogue, 

culcating 
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culcating fome ufcfnl leflbn for the condu£l of life. The 
Editor of the following work has prcfcrvcd Three Speci- 
mens of this kind, the mod ancient, and the bed which 
could be procured : an account of their Dates and Subje6ls 
is prefixed to each of them ; and it will be fufficient in this 
place to obferve, that, allowing for the rudenefs of the 
didlion there is fome degree of merit in each of thefc 
Pieces, which might have been played to great advan- 
tage in a more polifhed ftyle. In the first, "A Man 
•* at the point of death, deferted by thofe on whom he 
** chiefly relied for afliftance, is fupported only by the 
•* confcioufnefs, of his good adions:** In the second, 
■* A travelled Man, who affefts to laugh at virtue and 
** religion, and thinks the knowledge of mankind to con- 
*' R& in vice and profligacy, is expofed and confuted 
«< by Pity, Contemplation, and Perfeverance :" And in 
the THIRD, called the Interlude of Lufty Juventus, and 
written in the reign of Edward VI. are difplayed " The 
** follies and weaknefs of a Young Man of pleafurc, who 
^' is reformed by prudent counfcllors, and led at lafl to 
** virtue," The two Songs, with which this Interlude 
begins and clofes, are very lively and elegant for that 
'age. 

Thefe moral plays having for their end to divert, as 

well as to jnftruft the populace, were for the mod part of 

a comic turn, and therefore naturally led the way for 

Comedy : which it fliould feem was introduced into our 

language before Tragedy. The firft dramatic piece 

: which appeared with that clafSc name, was produced as 

• might be expedled in one of our univeriities ; this was 

-Gammer Gurton's Needle written in 1551, and faid 

an the old title-pages to be ** made by Mr. S, mafter of 

. *' arts and played on the ftage — in Chrift's college in 

** Caipbiidge.'* There is a vein of familiar humour in 

this play and a kind of grotefque imagery, not unlike 

fome parts of Ariflophanes, but without thofe graces of 

language and meter, for which the Greek comedian was 

eminently didinguiihed. 

The 
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The prevailing-turn for drollery and comic humour 
was at fir&. fo ftrong, that in order to gratify it even in 
more ferious and folcmn fccnes it was neceffary ftill to 
retain the Vice or artful Buffoon, who (like his con- 
temporary the privileged Fool in the courts of princes 
and caflles of the great men) was to enter into the moft 
Hately affemblies and vent his humour without reibaint. 
We have a fpecimen of this charadlcr in the play of 
Cambysbs (pag. 261.) where Ambidexter, who is ex- 
prefsly calfed the Vice, entew "with an old capcafe for 
** a helmet and a ikimmer for his fword,'* in order, as the 
author expreifes it, " to make paftime.*'* 

Soon after Comedy, the ancient Tragedy began like- 
wife to be revived, but it was only among the more re- 
fined Scholars that at firft it retained much refemblance 
of the Claffical Form : for the more popular audiences it 
was debafed with an intermixture of low grofs humour, 
which has long continued under the name of Tragi-Co- 
MEDY. Even where a feries of grave folemn fcenes was 
exhibited without much interruption of buffoonery or 
farce. Hill our Poets were content to imitate the old 
Mysteries in giving only a tiffue of interefting events 
fimply as they happened, without any artful condu£l of 
the fable, and without the leait regard to the three great, 
unities : thefe they called Histories f, and thefe would 
probably have long continued the only fpecimens of our 
heroic Drama, if a few perfons of fuperior education and 
more refined tafte had not formed their fcenes upon the 
dafiic models, and introduced legitimate Tragedy in 
the ancient form. But thefe at firft were only compofed 

* Shakefpeare's Clowns are genuine fucceflbrs of the ol^Vici: 
And, as the late learned editor of that poet has well obfeired. Punch 
Aill exhibits the intire charadter, 

•f See a very curious account of thefe peculiar produ£ticns of the Eng- 
lifh theatre, in the 2d vol, of Reliques of Anc. Hag. Poetry, (ad edit.) 
p. 135, 136. Which vindicates our great poet Shakefpeare, for his negledt 
of the unities, from the impertinence of ci iticilin, and places many of hi^ 
beft produdlions in a new, but juft light, 

for 



hi fffhtete 9»i le^mcd aqdienco, at tht iniu of cooft, ^ ^ 
tlie vniTcrfiii^i. It was for a grand chrifla^at folooiii^^^ 
•t tk« laner T^inplc in 15614 that the tragedy of Fiaait^. 
AND Pqehix was compofed by Thqmas Sacicvilu^ 
(afterward^ lord Buckhurd) and Thomas Norton. 

This Play is sot whoUy void of bl^miihes i but tkf 
UagliagC of it is in general elegant, perfpicufus and full 
of digBity : The fpeechcs of the three Counfellors in 
the firft a6^ arp noble and g^uine fpecimens of Englif]! 
eloquence^ and the account of Porrex's Death by Mar- 
eella is very niuch in the manner of the ancients. Ther« 
are few narrations of £uripidcs« not excepting even th^t 
ia the Ai^CBSTCSy which are fuperior to it in tendernefs 
and fimplicity. NotwithlUnding it's defeds, which are 
poiQHdi out by &r Philip Sidney *, ic was a model, whicti 
0Qr iift dramatic writers would have done well tp fpU 
low. But they aiming no higher than at prefent ap. 
idanfe and prefent pro£(9 were content to comply witk 
every taftlefs defire of a rude and ignorant audience, aa^i 
the Comiiioii Theatres continued to exhibit Dramatic 
Piccca chiefly, if not altogether, of the Qothic^Formj, ypry 
JBQch anlike the chaft and perfedl models of Antiquity. 

About the year I5'89» Ths Spanish Tragedy f wm 
written by Kyp^ to whom fen Jpnfon giyes ttip epithet 

of SFORTINQ} and SOLIMAN AND PfiRSEDA (ccm$ tP 

bave bean compofed by the fame author. There are many* . 
taulta in both thefe pieces ; but though they are not en- 
tirely free from affe^lation and pedantry, yet a fine fpirit 
kcms to run through them : The chara^^r of Basilisod 

* See the introdo^ion prefixed to this play. 

f Itm^y be propca: heit tocorrea a miftake, which has been committed 
Sa the ihart lAtipdudo^ Account of the Span nil Txacxdy : (Vol. II.) 
Longbaioe's aflertion that there were Two Plays on this {uh)t€t, is the|« 
c<Nitta4i^fd, Bvt the editor hath fince feen the former f lay, or Firft Part 
cf IiEONrno* of v^ich that printed in theie Volumes is die Second Part 
W Seqne), heqp: it's titk of " leronymo is mAd again :** is ii bowev^ 
laffiaendY iDd»ra4ent ^ and the reader will have no grcst reafon to r^gr^ 
the omimon of the former play on this fubjc^. 
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if rtry well fupportcd* and if Kyd's play wsw aftcd bc^* 
for« Shakc^carc 8 Hejir y IV, (for they were both printed 
the fame year 1 599) it fhould fectn to be the origina] of 
Falstaff. The^ tragedies are written in blank veffe, 
intermixed with fome paifages in rhyme; where we fome- 
times find a fmooth couplet not unworthy of Dryden i 
as. 

Where bloodly furies fliake their whips of fte«t. 
And poor Jxion turns an endlefs wheel. 

About the clofe of the fizteenth century a facred fuljeft 
was again delivered in the dramatic form» a%d the ftorjr 
of David and Absalom was wrought into a tragedy by 
George Peble, a very ingenious writer and a figweiT 
poet. This piece abounds in luxuriant defcriptlQUSa aha 
fine imagery ; and his genius feems to have been kindled 
by reading the Prophets aiKi the Song of Solomon* Be 
calls Lightning, by a metaphor worthy of ^Sfchyloat 
** the fpoufe of Thunder, with bright and fiery wing*,* 
His defcription of David will be admired as foon if red v 

Beauteous and bright he is among the tribes ^ 
As when the fun, attir'd in glittering robe. 
Comes dancing from his oriental gate. 
And bridegroom-like hurls thro' the gloomy aif 
His radiant beams 

There are many other parages in this pls^* of whic^ 
Milton would not have been afhamed, and which* perr 
haps, he had red with pleafure ; efpecially the Prologue^, 
which is the regular exordium of an epic poem. • 

We come now to the Third Volume, which eon tains, 
four of our earlieft Combdus i and here the reader will 
naturally wonder, why no. pieces of this kind are inferted 
from 155.1, when our firft regular Comedy was perfom^ 
ed, to 1566, when the Tranflation from the Italign w^» 
reprefented at Gray's-Inn. This omiffion proceeded frfOA ' 
the editor's aot having been able to meet with a fuScient: 

foppljr 
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fapply of intermediate comedies; though many doubtleft 
were compofed in that interval *, which were apprepri- 
«ted to particular theatres, and preferved in manufcript, 
left they fhould be exhibited in other houfes. 
• Comedy, after the revival of letters, feems to have been 
£r(l encouraged and improved by the Italians, whofe fond- 
nefs for Dramatic Poetry increafed fo much, that, un^er 
Leog X. the principal cities of Italy began to vie with each 
other in the magnificence of their Theatres : men of the 
firil eminence in the Roman Church were ambitious of 
reviving the Drama in their native idioms. Even to write 
a Comedy, was not thought below the dignity of the 
furple; and a comic piece of cardinal Bibiena was re* 
preiented with wonderful fuccefs. 

At laft Ariofto rofe, whofe Orlando Furioso ftill 
pafles among his countrymen for a rich mine of elegant 
and agreeable poetry. He is, perhaps, the only Epic 
Poet, who ever condefcended to write Familiar Come- 
dies ; but we may fee by his Orlando, that his genius 
had a fingular bent to wit and ridicule : his heroes are 
full of merriment in the midll of danger, and he feldom 
defcribes a battle without a jefl. His comedies are 
highly efleemed in Italy to this day, though the popular 

• Sirjohn Harrington, in his Apology for Poetry prefixed to his tranT- 
lation of Orlando FurioTo, having given the higheft encomiums on Tra* 
fcdy in general, and particularly on that of Richard III. procteds, — 
** Then for Comedies, how full of harmlefs mirth is our Cambridge Ps- 
''DANTivs? and the Oxford Bellum Grammatical e ? or, to fpeak 
*<of a London comedy how much good matter of ftate is there in that Co* 
.'' laedy called. The Play op the Cards? In which it fhowed how 
*'Four Parafitical Knaves robbe the Four Principal Vocations of the 
"realxne, videl. The vocation of Souldiers, Schollers^ Marchants, and 
** Hufbandmen. Of which comedy I cannot forget the faying of a notable 
<'and wife counfellor that is now dead [Sir Francis WalsingramJ 
. «« who, when fome, (t« fing Placebo J advifed that it fhould be forbidden 
''becauie it was fomewhat too plain^ and indeed, as the old faying i» 
*' (sooth boord is no BOORD-f,) yet he would havc it allowed, add- 
ling it was fit that •<< That they that do that they fhould not, fhould 
*'h«rc what they would not." 

f i, e. True joke ia no joke, 

dialca. 
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diale£t> and Q>rightHner8 of Goldoni may, perhaps/ be 
more adapted to the taile of the vulgar. His Svppositi 
vras tranflated by Gascoigni, (who war hlmfelf no in* 
elegant poet) and it is now reprinted in the colle^^ioa 
here offered to the public. Thja reader will immediately 
obferve, that part of the ftory is the fame with that of 
Lucentio and Bianca in The Taming of thb Shrew i 
but it is not demonftrably certain, that Shakefpeare bor* 
lowed his plot from Gafcoigne, as Mr. Farmbr. con- 
jedlures *, £nce he alters mod of the names, and changet 
Sienna and Ferrara into Pifa and Padua, Philogano into 
Vincentio, andDulippo into Tranio : it is more probable, 
that he found the whole ftory, together with that of Ca- 
therine and Petruchio, in fome book of novels tranflated 
from the Italian. 

The UNTRXJSSING OF THE HUMOROUS POET it 4 

fatire upon Ben Jonson, who had given the author a very 
juft provocation in his Poetaster, where he rldidules 
J3EKKER by the name of Crispinvs. It may be no un« 
pleaiing amufement to the reader, to compare the two 
prodndlions of thefe rival poets : there is certainly a graaC 
deal of wit in both of them ; and, perhaps, Dekker 
had the advantage ef his antagonill in the bitter nefs of 
his farcafms, and the feverity of his perfonal reflefUons i 
buj the principal plot of Jonfon's comedy is far more di- 
verting than that of his adverfary, as the charadlers of 
the poets who flouriihed at the court of Auguftus, which 
are defcribed with great learning and accuracy, have 
fomething in them more interefling to us, than thofe of 
fir QuiNTiLiAN Shorthose, and the courtiers of Wil« 
LI AM RuFUs, in whofe reign our poet reprefents the 
difgrace of poor Horace, On the whole, we cannot 
help being more inclined to favour Dekker, who only 
meant to retaliate the infults of his rival, than Jonfon, 
who firft infalted him, and who feems by all his wri- 
tings to have been of an arrogant and overbearing ipirit, 

• See the Preface to The Suppofes, 
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imWlBiiig to allow his contemporxries their due fliare of 
pniCt, or to bear a poetical brother near his throne. 

As the piece which follows, called Thb RrrtrRv rwtm 
Parhas^svs, is^ perhaps, the moft fingalar compofidtm 
in our language, it may be proper to give a fuccinft ana- 
lyiis off it. This Satirical Drama feems to hare been 
tompofed by the wits andfcholars of Cambridge, where 
It wa^ afted at the opening of the laft century. The 
?3efign of it was, toexpofe the vices and follies of the 
Hch in Chofe days, and to fhow that little attention waa 
paid by that clafs of men to the learned and ingenious. 
Several Students df various capacities and difpofitxons 
leave the aniverfity in hopes of advancing their fortunes 
hi the metropolis. One of them attempts to recommend 
liimfelf by his publications ; another, to procure a be- 
nefice by paying his court to a young fpark, named 
Aiioa.ETTO, with whom he had been intimate at col- 
fege ; two others endeavour to gain a fubfiftance by fuc^ 
ceffively appearing as phyficrans, a^ors, and maficians : 
bat the Man of Genius is difregarded, and at laft pro* 
fecuted for his produAions; the benefice is fold to an 
HHierate Clown ; and in the end, three of the fchdlarS 
are compelled to fubmit to a voluntary exile ; another 
returns to Cambridge as poor as when he left it ; and the 
ether two, finding that neither their medicines not their 
toufic would fupport them, refolve to turn fhcpherds, 
and to fpend the. reft of their days on the Kentifh downs. 
There is a great variety of Charadlepe in this play^ 
which are excellently diftinguifhed and fupported ; and 
fome of the fcenes have as much wit as can be defired in 
a perfedl comedy. The fimplicity of its plan muft natu- 
rally bring to our mind the Old Species of Cofncdy de- 
feribed by Horace, in which, before it was reftrarned by 
a public edidl, living characters were expofed byname 
upon the ftage, and the audience made merry at their 
txpence without any intricacy of plot, or diverfity df 
a^ion : Thus in the piece before us Bvrbagb and 
KtMPB, twb famous aiftors^ appear in their proper per-. 

f9ns I 



tonti tRd ft nmnber of active obfesvacioas «pe xaade qu 
the p^d(s 9f t;^ftt«ge» of whom the £4Hot iiat giren aa 
iRCCoaiit IB the )K>te8> and has added fome cho&Q jlpoci* 
mt9is of theik' poetiy. 

WixY BEGvihBDf Vfhich cloTes the third voluaxkc, it 
a regular and very pleafing Comedy ; and, if k were jv* 
dicipuHy adapt<ed to the manners of the ^laes,. would 
tnake bo contemptible appearance on the mpd^a^age. 

This Was the ftate of the Englifh TheatK wheft 
Shakcspbaas rofe; who by the force of hac teniiu^ 
Wkho«t any^a^ilance from learning, brought tht Modern 
Species of JDrama to fo high a degree of perfcdioii, 4ktX 
•it rivals or fuirpafl^s the feverer and more elegant modek 
"of old Greece and Rome* The charms of his verfifica* 
•tion, from which our dramatic Blank Verfe has beea 
l^dually degenerating, the beauty of his (peeckes and 
defcripdona, -but, above all, the great art of ezprcffing 
the vehement paffions, in which no writer of any mgs, 
ever equalled him, have fupported his r^gutation, aoc* 
WithAanding fome human blemiihes, for near two cea^ 
turies ; and whatever praife be due to the Tragedies of 
the Ancients in the light of pare and finiflicd compel- 
tibns, we cannot confidef them as the only modek of 
the drama, but Shakispsarb (till remains the DraiOAtic 
- Foot of the £ngli(h. 

It was thought, that a work which fiiould tend to H^ 
luibate the beau ties^ and extenuate the faults of this great 
man, the boaft and Wonder of our nation; which &ottid 
tahi?bit in a diHindt view the rife and gradual improve- 
meats of our Drama before his time ; which fhould con- 
tain, as it were, a Hiftory of our Language and Verii« 
cfatioA, and bring to light the prddu6Uons of feveral in- 
genious men, would not be unacceptable to anEngllflt 
reader ; and it is in this view principally, that the Editor 
hopes for his indulgence. He was perfuaded, that no 
: publication, however ren\oved from the refinements of 
this poliihed age, could be uhdeferving of the public 
HtM^ntion, if.it contained the literary monuments and 
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poetical antiquities of our ifland, and made us better 
acquainted with the genius of our anceftors ; and he rr« 
memberedf that even Cicero, in the mod refined age of 
the Roman language, was fond of embellifhing his rhe* 
torical pieces with quotations from the Old Dramatic 
Poets of his country. 

After thefe obfervations on the nature and intent of the 
prefent publication, the Editor will be more concife witk 
regard to himfelf. He begs leave to inform the Reader^ . 
that, having had the honour of condudling a new edi- 
tion of fir Thomas Hanmer's Shakes piarb, under the 
immediate diredion of the univerfity of Oxford, he wai 
naturally thrown into a courfe of reading the produ6liont 
of our firfl dramatic writers, in order to explain and 
illuftrate the obfolete phrafes and allufions to ancient 
cuftoms, which occur in the works of our great poet. The 
beauties, which he difcovered in fome of thefe old plays, 
being greatly obfcured by the inaccuracy of modern edi- 
tors, he was induced to make inquiries after the earlieft 
and^moft correal impreifions of them : in which purfuit 
he received ailiilance from many perfons of note in tho 
literary world, and particularly from Mr. Garrick, whq 
very politely communicated to him the treafures of his 
large and invaluable Colle£tion. 

In feledling fuch pieces as feemed worthy of the pub*^ 
lie attention, the editor avoided, in general, giving 
thofe, which had already been printed by Mr. Dodfley ; 
but he could not, coniiitently with his plan, omit The 
Spanifh Tragedy, which, as it (lands in the prefent col- 
ledion, cleared of the many grofs errors in the former 
editibn, appears almoft a different work. The fame may 
be faid of Ferrex and Porrex, which being printed by 
Dodfley from a furreptitious copy, has hardly a fingle 
Ipecch the fame with the prefent edition. 

The editor has avoided the tedious pomp of too many' 
philological notes, and, though in a courfe of reading 
with a view to his work he cannot but have colledled 
fufficient materials, yet he has chofcn to fupprefs all 

i' thofe. 



PREFACE. xvii 

tliofe, which might diftnrb the attention without affifling 
che judgment, and to give no more than might tend to 
elucidate a few particular paflages, or to explain fome con- 
temporary writer. Wherever he has prefumed to deviate 
from the copies before him, many of which he found ex- 
ceedingly incorreA, he has printed the Original Reading 
at the bottom of the page; and, if in aqy palTage he 
has not been happy enough to difqover the true one, he 
hopes the can^did reader will excufe the boldnefs of hit 
coiijedkures. 

. But his principal care, through the whole work haa 
been to admit no compofition, how ancient or elegtnt 
foever, in which the author has not. payed the ftrideft 
regard to virtue, and morality; for without thefe the 
fipeft produdions of human genius are of no value and 
deferve no attention. 



Thi end tf the PREFACI^. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

THE following Jbeets were printed off^ and, 
n$tbing remained txeepi t^mmitting the Dt^ 
Mcmtkn 4nd Preface^ (already jimjbed^) to tb0 
Prefs\ wben a violent dif order put a period at 
cnce to the Ltfe and the Laioun of the learned 
and ingenious Editor. Had this misfortune heen 
confined merely to bis Friends^ the lofs would have 
been great: put the Public is likewife inter eft ed 
in it 5 as it was bis dejign^ in cafe of due encou- 
ragementy to have made another feleSion of our old 
Dramatic Compofitions^ which be would have given 
id the world with equal accuracy and judgement ; 
and afterwards to have proceeded to other ufeful 
and elegant Publications, He died Oil, 23. 1772, 



TO 

^iR JOHN HAWKINS^ 

CHAIRMAN- 

QP THE CtJIARTER SESSIONS FOR THE 

COUNTY OF MIDDLESEX. 



.SIR, 

I Think myfclf peculiarly iappjr in tlie 
honour of being permitted to prefix 
your name to the following (heets^ At the 
fame tinxe I mufl not dei^»' that^ in my 
application to you for this favour, I was 
alfo influenced by motives of felf-intcreft ; 
as I am confident,, your nanie^ fir, will 
prepoflcfs the reader in behalf of the 
work ; and that, when he is informed^ it 
has been approved of by you, it will. need 
ho further recommendation. I mean not 
here to arrogate to n^yfelf the merit of 
other men's labours: I pretend to no 
more than that of refcuing from oblivion 

a 2 ttv^ 
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the works of fome of our ingenious an- 
ceftors, and rendering them intelligible 
to every reader ; to the effefting of which 
you, fir, by your judicious remarks, com- 
municated to me, have not a little con- 
tributed. J 

It would be needlefs to inform the 
public either of your general love of lite- 
rature, or your particular (kill in criticifmt 
efpecially upon the works of our great 
dramatic poet, as you have prefented them 
more than once with fpecimens of both % 
and will foon give us a further proof ini, 
your general hiftory of mufic, which I am 
informed you arc now publiftiing with in- 
finite labour and cxpence : a work which^ 
I doubt not, will do honour to yourfelf, 
and to your country. 

Were this dedication intended as a pa- 
hcgyric, and not merely as a tedimony of 
my^efpedl and efteem, I fliould alfo ex- 
jpauate upon the fervices you have fo frcr 

quently 
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quently done thcf public in jfour capacity of 
a magiftrate, and by your thorough know- 
ledge of the laws of your country. Though 
even here, my attempt wipuld be fuper-^ 
feded by that public evidence you have 
given of the one, in your late excellent 
and fpirited charge to the Grand Jury of 
Middlefex, in oppofition to the turbulent 
fpirit of feditioh and riot; and by thofe tefti- 
monies of the other which were borne you 
by that court of judicature in which you 
prefidc, and by the inhabitants of your 
parifh of St. Andrew's, Holbourn ; me- 
morials of your fervices in refcujng by a 
feries of legal and political arguments ia 
the one inftance the county of Middlefex, 
and in the other your fellow parifliioners, 
from oppreffions under the fandion of 
law. 

Your propofal for reducing the feveral 
ftatutes relating to the highways into one, 
the publication whereof was immediately 
followed by an aft of. the legiQature for 

that 
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that ^urpofe, is an equal confirmation of 
jonr proiSiciency in Englilh jurifprudence, 
sad of your well-known benevolence to 
opprefled induftry. 



I have the honour to be. 
With the greateft refped, Sir^ 
Your moft obliged and obedient 
humble fervant> 



Thomas Hawkins. 
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OR 



THE KILLING OF THE 



CHILDREN OF ISRAEL. 



A MYSTERY. 






CANDLE MAS. DAY, 

Or 

THE KILLING OF THE CHILDREN 

OF ISRAEL. 

jfj ibis volume is devoted to the earlier fpecicf offii^rsLxaz, 
it may not be unacceptable to the reader to /^ a Jpicimen of 
dramatick amufement^ previous to the Reform4f$i»9 1 efpjtciallyy 
as no fucb has been prefented tfi tk^ f^Uft* if a ^qtf ante- 
cedent to that aera. The follmifi Myftery is fre/estved in 
the Bodleian Library amongft the MSS. be^u/^the^ to the 
univerjsty by Sir Kenclm Digby : // was wrift^^f iyfi^elh^n 
Parfrc in 1^12, of whom our Siogr^pb/ers fire tofafl^ flent ; 
and there remain no traces^ by which we c^ff difipv^ what 
was the condition ^ or profejjion of the author • V .^n;/ doubt 
Jhould arife of the authenticity of the date of tUs play^ the 
reader is referred to the original itfelf: vidf God. MSS. 
Kcnclmi Digby, 1734.. 133. 
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The Names of the Pleyers, 



THE POETE. 

Kyng He&owd. 
I Knyght. 
2Knyght. 

3 IDygbt. 

4 Kfiygbt. 

Watkik^ MeffangiT. 
Symeok, the BysJ^op. 

JOSBPH. 

Maria. 

Anna, Prophaiffk. 
A Firgyn. 
Angelus. 

1 MuUer. 

2 Mulfer. 

3 Mulier. 

4 Mulier. 



than Parfire dcd write tbjs booke. 



C A N D L E M A S-^D A Y, 

O R, 
THE KILLING OF THE 

CHILDREN OF ISRAEL. 

A^ Do. 1512. 

t ■ 

Poeta. 

THIS folemne feft to be had in remembraunce 
Of blifTed feynt Atme^ moder to our lady, 
Whos ryght difccnt was fro kyngs allyauncc. 
Of Davyd and Salamon witnefleth the ftory ; 
Hir bliflid doughter, that callid is Mary^ 
By Godds proviiion an hufbond fliuld have, 
Callid Jofepb, of nature old and drye. 
And the moder unto Cbrift that all the world fhall fave : 

This glorious maiden doughter unto Anna^ 
In whos worfhip this feft we honour. 
And by refemblaunce likenyd unto manna, 
Wiche is in tail coeleftiall of favour. 
And of Jerico the fote rofe floure. 
Gold Abrjfon callid in pidure, 
Chofyn for to here mankynds favyour ; 
With a prerogative above eche creature. 

Thefe grett thyngs remembred, after our entent 
Is for to wbr&yppe oure lady and feynt Anne : 
We be comen heder as fervaunts diligent 
Oure procefle to fhewe you as we can ; 
Wherfor of benevolence we pray every man, ' 
To h^ve us excufed, that we no better doo. 
An other tyme to emende it if we can. 
Be the grace of God, if our cunnyng be ther too. 

A 3 TVa 
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' The US yetr w6 Ihdvid you, and in this plac^^ 

Hoi^ the ihepherds of Crift by the made letification^ 

And thre kyngs that ycome fro the cuntrees be grace 

To worfhip Je/u with cntccr devotion : 

And now we propofc with hooU affedtion. 

To procede in ourle inatter as iVe ctn^ 

And to fhew you of our ladies purification, 

That fhe made in the temple^ at the ufiige was than : 

And after that fhall Herowd hkvc tydyngs. 
How the thre kyngs be goon hoom another way. 
That were with Jf/u, and made thie* offryngs, • 
And promyfed kynge HerotodCf without delay 
To come a geyn by him ; this is no nay. 
And whan he will that thei Wehe goon. 
Like as a wodtnah h^ jgiA to friy. 
And commaundid his knyght fdVth Yb |ro ^ ticMt ' 

In to IfraeHt t6 fchrhe tytty towne and cite 
For all the children that thfei cdwde ther fyndb. 
Of ij yeers age and un Jel-> fparyh^ neither bbnde Kick* fr^fc. 
But fie them ail, eithei* for foo or ft-endei 
Thus he commaunded in his fih*ious Hiyhde ; 
Thought that fefu IhWd have be oon, 
And yitt he ftHed of his froVv*^ inyhd^ ; 
For by Gods providauhdt "tiitr lady w^s in to ^gjpfe ^n, 

Frends, this prdcelTe we ^pofc to pl'ey t» wt c^. 
Before you all here in your piittciis. 
To the honor of God, otit lady, ahd feyht Jinnei 
Befeechyng you to geve us pefeable t^dietes. 
And, yc menilrallis dt^th y6ur dlligetis ; 
And, yevirgynes, ftewcftme (|>ort iand plefurtr, 
Thefe i^Wi>rc to Ibto, and to do God rtvcrcns j 
As ye be appd^feted d6th four fcdy ttifc. 
Et ifffndieilt. > 
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Heredis. 

ABOVE all kyngfts under the clowdye criftftll^ 
Royally I reigne in wclthe without woo, 
Of plefaunt profperytie I lakkc non at all ; 
Fortune I fyndc, that iLe is not my foo, 
I am kyng Herowdy I will it be knowen fo. 
Molt drong and myghty in feld for to fyght, ' 
And to venqayfhe my enemy es thait a geynfl me doi 
J am moft be dred with my bronde bryght. 

My greet goddes I gloryfye with giadneiTey 
And to honoure them { knele up on xsiy knee ; 
For thei haye fett me in Tolas from all fadneife. 
That no conqueroure nor kny^ht is compared to me ; 
All the that rebel le a geyns me ther bane I will be^ 
Or grudge a geyns my godds on hylj or hetjic i 
All fuche rei^licrs I ihall make for to fle^« 
And with haid punyfhements putt them to dethe. 
What erthely wr«tch£«, what pompe And pride» 
Do a 9^yvii^ my lawes or withftonde mvne entent, 
Thei mall fxtStt woo and peyne thrugh bak and fydCi 
With a very my fchaunce ther fleflie flial be all to rent ; 
And all my foes ihall have fuche commaundement 
That they ihalbe glad to do my byddyn ay, 
Or ells thei fhalbc in woo and myfcheff permanent. 
That thei fhall fere me nyght and day. 

My 
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My mefl*inger, at my comxnaundement come hedcr 
to mcy 
And take bed what I fhall to the fay : 
I charge the, loke a bought thurgh my cuntre 
To afpye if ony rcbcll do a gey nft our lay ; * 
And if ony fuchc come in thy way, 
Brynge hem in to our hygh prefens, 
And we fhall fe them corrcdlid, or thei go hens. 
Watkin^ the Meffanger. 
My lord, your commaundement 1 have fulfilled 
Evyn to the uttcrmoft of my pore power ; 
And I wold fhcw you more, fo ye wold be contentid. 
Bat I dare not, left ye wold take it in anger : 
For if it liked you not, I am fure my dcth were nerc ^ 
And therfor, my lord, I wole hold my peas. 
HirvJ. 
I warne the, thn traytor, that thu not feas 
To obferve every thyng thu knoweft a gcyns our 
reverence. 

Mijanger. 
My lord, if ye have it in your remembraunce, 
Ther were iij flraunger knyghis, but late in your prefence. 
That went to BedUm to ofiVe with due obfervaunce, 
Andpromyfed to come a geyn by you without variaunce^ 
But by ther bonys ten, thei be to you untrue. 
For -homeward an other wey thei doo fue. 
Herod. 
Now be my grett godds, that be fo full of myght 
I will be a vengid upon J/raell, if this tale be true. 



* agtyn/t our i,ay $ ue„j^aivB our law : ^0 agtiny pag. 206 Vd, z</. 
— not fir thy I. AY f not for tbyaw j noi on aceount of /£ nJigiw : Jrem 
tbt French, Loy. '-^ So in the old fiory^ of Sir Cauline, « Fagan Kitigbt is 
CgUtd uj>on to 

mmmmmkgtttvionCbr'iJiebU LKyt., 

See Rtli^is ofAnc, Eng^ Poeti Vd. i. p. 45. 
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MeJJanger, 
That it is, my lord, my trouth 1 you plighti 
For ye foundc mc never falfc fyn yc me knewe. 
Htrod. 
I do perceyve, though I be here in my chcff cite, 
Callid Jerufalem^ my riche royall town, 
1 am falfly difceyved by ftraunge knyghts three : 
Therfor, my knyghts, I wame you, without delacioiit 
That ye make ferche thurgh out all my region, 
Withoute ony tarieng my wille may be fcen. 
And fle all tho children without excepcion 
Of to ycers of age, that within Ifraell bene : 
For within my fclf thus I'have concluded. 
For to avoide a wey all interrupcion', 
Sythens thes thrc knyghts. have me thus falfly deluded. 
As in manner by froward collufion. 
And a gcyn reforted horn in to thcr region : 
But yitt, maugre ther herts, I (hall avengid be : 
Bothe in Bedlem and my provynces everychonc, 
Sle all the children to kcpe rhy libcrte. 

1 Miles. 

My lord, ye may he fure that I fhall not fpar* 
For to fulfille your noble commaundcment. 
With fliarpe fword to perfe them all bare. 
In all Guntrees that be to you adjacent. 

2 Miki. 

And for your fake to obferve your commaundemcut, 

3 Mihs. 

Not on of them all our hands fhall aflert. 

4 Miles. 

, For we wolc cruelly execute yotir judgement 
With fwerde and fpete to perfe them thurgh the hert. 
HeroL 
I thanke you, xsky knyghts; but loke ye> make x^^ 
tarieng. 
Go armc your felf in flele fhynyng bright ; 
And conceyve in your mynds, that I am your ky&gy . 
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Gcvyng you charge, that with all your myght* 
In cbnfirmacion ^ mj tytell of ryght. 
That ye go and loke for myn advantage. 
And ile all the children that come in your fight 
Wiche ben within two year* of age* 

Now be ware, that my byddyng ye truly obey. 
For non but I ihall reigne with equyte; 
Make all the children on your fwords to dey, 
I charge you, fpare not oon for mercy not pyte» 
Am not I lord and kyng of the enntre ? 
The crowne of all Jirufaltm longith to me of right | 
Who fo ever fey nay of high or lowe degre, 
I charge you, ile all fuche that come in your fygbt. 

1 Afi/fi. 

My lord, be ye fure, accordyng to your will. 
Like as ye charge us be ftreigt commaundement. 
All the children of ^^^//doubtles we ihall kyllc 
Within to yeers of age, this is bur entente 

2 Miks, 

My lord of all Juryi^ we hold you for chef regent. 
By titell of enheritaunce as your auaceftors be forn j 
fie that feith the contrary/ be Mahcund^ ihalbe ibent. 
And curfe the tymc that ever was born. 
Herod. 

I thanke you, my knyghts, with hooll a^^ion» 
And whan ye come ageyn I fhall you avaunce; 
Thcrfbr quyte you wek in fcid and town. 
And of all the fondlyngs make a dcly verance. 

Here }he Yiny^x.% Jh all departe from Herowd ft> Ifraell j 
and Watkyn Jhall abyde, ftyng tbas to Herod : 

Wutkih.* 
Now,, ray lord, I befeche you to here my dfllyaanor^ 
I wole afke you a bone, if I durfl a right s 

* fUt Cmkk ebior^tt fum u h^vi iem httroditcti to muanma ekfi 

But 
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But I were loth ye fhuld take ony difplefaunce : 
Now, for Aftf^««w!r Mej hiAkc me a Irnyght.' 

For oon th/«g I prftiftyft* you, I will manly figlit> 
And for to ismnge ycHif qutrrell I dare tindertakt ; 
Though I fey itly fdf> I iim a man of myght. 
And dare lift mM i^yt in this quarrell foryotir {vlH i . 
F6t whfeA I com ajftdiifgc thfem, for fere thei ihart .qalalct f 
And, though thci fharme and crye, J care not t myght, 
But with my (hfkrpt fwiorde ther ribbes I fhall fhake 
Evyn thu#gh the gutter for anger and defpight. 

Be thi tr<i\ith9f Watijfi, wold«ft thu be made a knyght f 
Thu hail b« my fci"f iiu»t attd mcflangtr many a day^ 
But thu Wt#e toever prO^id in battaile nor in light, j 
And therfor tb *va*iir<>e the fo fodenly Inc may : 
But oon thyng to the I fliall fity, 
Be caufc Ify&de the trttie in thyn entent, 
Forth with my knyghti thu Ihalt take th« way. 
And ^nytt i^e wtk> ^nd thu fhall it not repent. 

Now a largcys, my lord, 1 am ryght wele apaid. 
If I do not wele, ley my hed upon a ftokke ; 
I fhall go fhcw your knyghts how ye have feid. 
And arme my f*lf manly and go forth on the flokke. 
And if 1 fyMt t young <:hild I fhali choppe it on a. 

blokke, 
TiiOtigh the tnoit^ bt angry the child fhalbe flayn : 
But yitt I drcdde no thyng. more than a woman with a 

r^kk«, 
JPor if I fe oiiy fofche, ^ my feith, I come a gcyn. 
- '^ Htroufd. 

What, fhall ft H^Koteai* with a rokke drive thee aWay I ' 
Fye on thee, traitor, now I tremble for tenc, 
I ksLVt trittdd the long, and m«iny a dayc ; 
A bold mal» lUid 'an ljf«rdy I went t th»' haddifl ben. 

f i, e. *99ttni^ ... 

- '- ^ Watkjn. 



11 CANDLEMAS. DAY, &c.\ 

Watkjn. 
So am I, my lord, and that fhalbe feen. 
That I am a bold man and beft dare a bydc. 
And iher come an hundred women I wole not fleen. 
But fro morrowe tyll nyght with them I dare chide* 

And therfor, my lord, ye may truft unto me ;• 
For all the children of IfroiU your knyghts and I ihall 

kylle, 
I wyll not fpare on, butt dede the! ihall be. 
If the fader and moder will lete me have my wille. 

Herewd, 
f Thu lurdeyn, f take hed what I ity the tyll. 
And high the to my knyghts as faft as thu can : 
Say, I warne them in ony wyfe ther blood that thei fpille, 
A bought in z\tiy cuntre, and lette for no man. 

Watkyn. 
Nay, nay, my lord, we wyll let for no man. 
Though ther come a thoufand on a rought; 
For your knyghts and I will kylle them all, if we can : 
But for the wyves that is all my dought. 
And if I fe ony walkyng a bought, 
I will take good hede tyll the be goon. 
And afTone as I afpye that flie is oute. 
By my fcith, into the hous I will go anon. 

And this I promyfe you, that I fliall never flepe. 
But evermore wayte to fynde the children alone; 
And if the moder come in, under the bench I will crcpc> 
And lye flille ther tyll ilie be goon. 
Than manly I fliall come out and hir children iloon. 
And whan 1 have don I ihall renqe fail away : 
If ihe founde hir child d^ft^ty and^toke me ther alone. 
Be my feith, I am fure we ihuld make a fray. 

Herowd, 
Nay, harlott, abyde (lylle with my knyghts I warne the, 
Tyll the children be ilayn all the hooU rought i 

■f* Lur^Dane was a namt gk/en by our ancefion to the Danes for tbtir 
UxitK/s, imJoUiKti aid cwwardift. Sec H^M'i Viad. of JStone-Heng. 

Ani 
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And whan thu comyft home a gayn I (hall avannce the. 
If thu quyce thee like a man whijjlthu art ought. 
And if thu pley the coward, I put the owt of dought. 
Of me thu (halt neyther have fe nor advauntage, - 
Therfor I charge you the contre be well fought. 
And whan thu comyil home ihalt have thi wage. 
Watkyn. 

Yis, fer, be my trouthe, ye Ihall wele knowc 
Whill I gm oute how I ihall aquyte me. 
For I propofe to fparc neither high nor lowc, 
•If thcr be no man wole fmyte me: ■ 

The moft I fere the wyves will bete me, 
Yitt ihall I take good hert to me and loke wele abought^ 
And loke that your knyghts be riot ferre fro me, ^ 
For if I be alone I may fone gete a flought, 
Herfd. 

I fay, hyc the hens, that thu were goon. 
And unto my knyghts loke ye take the way. 
And ^tji I charge them that my commaundement be doa 
In all haft poflible without more delay ; 
And if ther be ony that will {ty you nay, 
Redde him of his lyff* out of hand anon ; 
And if thu quyte the weell unj:o my pay, 
J ihall make the a knyght aventryous whan thu cpmyS 
home. 

Watkyn. 

Syr knyghts, I mull go forth with you. 
Thus my lord comma unded me for to don ; 
And if I quyte me wedl whill I am amonge you, 
I ihalbe made a knyght aventrys whan I come home : 
For oon thyng I promyfe you, I will fight anon. 
If my hert faile not whan I ihalbe gynne ; 
The moil I fere is to come amonge women. 
For thei fight like devells with ther rokke whan thet 
fpyrinc. 

,1 Miles* 

Watkyn y I love thee, for thu art even a man; 
If thu quyte the weell in this grett viage. 
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I ihall Tpeke to my lord for the that I can. 
That thu (halt no more be neither grome nor p0g<; 
> Miles. 
I wyll fpekc for the that thu /hall have better wage. 
If thu quyte the manly amonge the wyves; 
For thei be as fers as a lyon in a cage. 
Whan thci arc vrokcn ought to rcve men of ther lives. 

Here the Knygbts and Watkyn toalke aiough^ tii 
place tytl Mary and Jofcph h cony fid in ¥ iCgip^ 
Di^cit Angelas. 

Angelus, 

O Jofeph^ ryfc up, and loke thu tary nou|;ht j 
Take Mary with the, and in to Egjpt flee j 
For Jefu thy fone purfuyd is and fought 
By kyng Hercjod^ the wiche 6i grcte inyquyt« 
Commaundcd hath thurgh Bedlem cite, 
in his-cruell and furyous'rage, 
To fie all the children thot be in that cuntre. 
That may be founde within to yeers of age ; 

Ther (hall he ihcwe in that region 
piverfe myracles of his high regalye, 
in all ther temples the mawments /hall falle down. 
To fhew a tokyn towards the partie, 
This child hath lordfhip, as prophets do fpeake. 
And at his comyng thiirgh his myghty hond 
In dcfpight of all idolatrye, 
Every oon /hall fallc whan he comyth in to the lend. 



O good lord, of thi gracious ordenaunce. 
Like as thu lift for our journey provide. 
In this viage with humble attendaunc^ 
As God difpofcth and lift to be our gyde, 
Thcrfor upon them bothe mekely I Ihall abide. 
Praying to that Lord to thynk upon us threc^ 
Us to prefervp whedcr we go or ryde 
Towards Egifte £rom all advercitic, ^ 

Mafj» 
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Mary, 
Now, kui^nd, in all hart I pray you, go wc hens. 
For dredd •£ Herewd that crucll knyght ; 
Gentyil fpoufe, now do your diligens. 
And bryng your aflc, I pray yos, a nou right. 
And from hens let hs pafle with all our myght, 
Thankyng that Lord fo for us doth provide. 
That we may go from H-er^wd that carfcd wyght, 
Wiche will us devour if that wc abide. 

Mary^ you to do pleafaunce without ony tot 
I fhall brynge forth your affe without more delay; 
Fulfone, Mary^ theron ye ftialbe fett, 
And this litell child that in your wombe lay, 
Take hym in your armys, Mary, I you pray. 
And of your fwete my Ike let him fowke inoiyc, 
Mawger Herowd and his grett fray : 
And as your %oufe, Man, I ^»il go with you. 

This ferdeil of gere I \^y upon my bakke : 
Now I am redy to go from this cuntre. 
All my fmale iiiftrumcnts is putt in my pakke. 

[£/ txtttnt. 
Now go we hens, Mary, it will no better be, 
For drcde of Hertnod^ a paas I wyll high me. 
Lo, now ifl our gt?cr truflid both more and leile : 
Mary, for to pleie you with all humylite 
J ihall go be fore, and ledc forth your affe. 

Here Mary and Jofeph ft>all go out vf the place ^ and 
the goddi jhall Jail : and than Jhall come in the 
VHtmen of Ifrael with young children in ther armys^ 
and than tf?e inygk's Jhall go in them fayng as 
foluytb : 

I Miles. 
Herke, ye wyffys, we be come your houfljold to vifite j 
Though ye be never fo wroth nor wood. 
With fharpc fwcKls that redely will byte, 
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All your children within to yeers age in our cruell mood 
Thurghe out all Betbltm to kylle and fhed ther yooiig 

blood. 
As we be bound be the commaundement of the kyng : 
Who that feith nay, we fhall make a flood 
To renne in the ftretis by t&er blood fhedyng. 
2 Miies. 
Therfor unto-us ye make a del)vcraunce 
Of your young children, and that a none. 
Or ells, be Mahounde^ we fhall geve a myfchaunce. 
Our fharpe fwerds thurgh your bodies fhall goon, 
Watkjn. 
Therfor be ware, for we will not leve oon 
In all this cuntre that fhall us efcape, 
I ihall rather flee them evcrychoon, 
Aiui make them to lye and mowe like an ape. 
■'^flfc. I Utdiir. 

Fye on you, traitors of cruell tormentrye, 
Wiche with your fwerds of mortall violens, — 

2 Mul'ur, 

Our young children, that can no focoure but crie» 
Wyll flee and devoure in ther innocens. 

3 Mulier. 

Ye falfe traitors unto God, yc do grett ofFens, 
To fie and morder young children that in the cradell 
flumber. 

4 Mulier. 

But we women fhall make a gcyns you refiftens 
After our power, your malice to encomber. 
IFatkyn. 

Peas, you folyfhe qucnys, wha fhuld you defendc 
Ageyns us armyd men in this apparaile ? 
We be bold men, and the kyng us ded fende 
Hedyr in to this cuntre to hold with you battaile. 
1 Mulier, 

Fye upon the coward, of the I will not faile 
To dubbc the knyght with my rokke rounde ; 

Women 
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Women be ferfe when thei lift to affaile, 
Suche proude boyes to cafle to the grounder 
2 Mulier. 
Avaunt, ye fkowtys, I defyc you everychonc. 
For I wole bete you all my felf alone. 

[Watkyn hie occidet per fi. 
s I Mulier. 

Alas, alafTe, good coilynnes, this is a forowfull peyjs. 
To fe our dere children that be fo yong 
With thcfe caytyves thus fodeynly to be flayn: 
A vengeaunce I afke on them aH for this grett wrong. 

2 Mulier. 

And a very myfchcff mut come them a monge, 
Wherfo ever thei be come or goon ; 
For thei have killed my yong fone John. 

3 Mulier. 

Gofilppisy a fhamefull dcth I afke upon Herowde. out- 
kyng. 
That thus rygoroufly our children hath flayn. 

4 Mulier. 

I pray God bryng hym to an ille endyng. 
And in helle pytte to dwellc ever in peyn. 
Wdtkyn. 

What, ye harlotts ? I have afpicd ccrtcyn. 
That ye be tratorys to my lord the kyng. 
And therfor I am fure, ye fhall have an ille endyng. 

1 Mulier. 

If yc abide, Watkyn^ you and I ihall game 
With my diftaff that is fo roundc. 

2 Mulier m 
And if I feas thanne have I ihame, 

Tyll thu be fellid down to the grounde* 

3 Mulier. 

And I may gcte the within my bounde> 
With this flafFe I fhall make thee lame. 
Watkyn. 

Yttf I come no more t^ier, be feynt MahounJ; 
For if I do, methyukcth I fhall be made tame, 

Voul, B \ MuUtt. 
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I Mttlier. 

Abydc, Watkyriy I fhall make the a knyght. 
IFatkyn. 

Thu make mc a knyght ? that were on the ncwej 
But for ihame» my trouthe I yon plight^ 
I ihud bete yoH bak and fide tyll it were blewe ; 
But, be my God Maboundey that is fo true. 
My hert be gynnc to fayle, and waxeth feynt. 
Or ells, be Mabounds blood, ye fhuld it rue. 
But ye fhall lofe your goods as traitori attcyot* 
I Mulier. 

What, thu jabell, canfl not have do ? - 
Thu and thi cumpany fhal] not depart, 
Tyll of our diflavys ye have take part. — 
Therfor ley on, gofTippes, with a mery hart. 
And lett them not from us goo. 

Hen tbei Jh/ill bete Watkyn ; and tbe Kitygbts Jball 
come t9 refiue bym, and than tbei go to Herowds 
boui fayng — 

1 Miles. 
Honorable prynce of grett apparayle, 

Thurgh Jerufaletn and Jude^ your wyJl we have wrought, 
FuH fuerly harneyfed in arms of plate and maile* 
The children of Ifraell unto deih we have brought. 

2 Miles. 

Syr, to werke your commaundement we lettid noughr. 
In the drets of the children to make a Hood ; 
We fparid neither for care nor thought, 
Tiiurgh Betblem to fhcddc all the young bipod. 
Watkyn. 

In feyth, my lord, all the children be dcde. 
And all the men out of the cuntre be goon j 
7 her be but women, and thei crie in every fledc^ 
A vengeaunce take kyng Herode, for he hath our children 

flean f 
And bidde, a mifchcff* take him both evyn and mpm f 
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Por kylling of thcr children on you thei crie outc; 
And thus goth your name all the cuntre abought. 
HeroJes. 

Oute^ I am madde> my wyttes be nei goon» 
I am wo for the workyng of this werke wylde ; 
For as wele I have flayn my frends as my foon, 
Whcrfor I fere, dcth hath me begyled ; 
Notwithflondyng fyn thei be all defyled. 
And on the young blood of Betblefft wrought wo and 

wrake, 
Yitt I am in no*certeyn of that yong child : 
Now for woo myn herte gynneth to quake. 

Alas, I am ib forowful and fett in of fadnes, 
I chille and chevere for this orrible chaunce ; 
I commaunde you all, as ye wole ftond in my gracci 
Aft this yong kyng to mak good enqueraunce. 
And he that bryngeth me tydyngs I fhall hj^m avaunce^ 
Now unto my chamber I purpofe me this tyde. 
And I charge you, to my precept geve attendaunce. 
In ony place wher ye goo or ryde. 

What, out, out alias f 1 wcnc I (hall dcy this day j 
My hert trcmblith and quakith for feer. 
My robys I rende a to j for I am in a fray, / 

That my hert will brcft afunder evyn heer. •— 
My lord idaboundi I pray the with hert eniccr. 
Take my foulc in to thy4ioly hande; 
Por I fele by my hert, I fhall dey evyn heer, 
^Qx my leggs falter, I may no lenger (tande* 

Her/ dietb Hcrowde, and Symton JbaU ffj asfolujth: 

, - Sjmion. 

Now, God, that art both lok and keye 
Of all goodneife and gooftly governaunccj 
So geve us grace thi lawys to obeye. 
That we uiito the do no difplcafauncei 
Lett thi grace of n^er^ifuU haboundaunce 

B a . - \5^^^ 
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Upon me fliyne, that callid am Symeof$^ 
So that I may without any variaunce 
Techc thi people thi lawis cvcrychon : 

From the llerrid hevyn, lord» thu lid come down 
In to the clofett of a pure virgyn. 
Our kynde to take for mannys falvation« 
Thi grett mercy thu lowe lyft enclyne» 
Lyke as prophetys by grace that is divyne 
Have prophecied of the, fythc longe afibrn i 
It is fulfilled, 1 knowe be ther dodlrync. 
And of a chaft maide, I wote wele, thu art bonif 

Now, good Lord, hertly I the pray. 
Here my requeftc, grounded upon right : 
Moll bliiTcd Lordj lett me never dey 
Tyll that I of the may have a fight ; 
Thu art fo glorious, fo bllfiTedi and fo bright. 
That thi prefence to me ihuld be gret folas : 
I (hall not rcite, but pray bothe day and nyght 
Tyll I may behold, o Lord, thi fwcte face. 

Here Jball our LaJy come forth boiJyng Jcfu in l^r 
army 5 1 and fej this lainguage foluyng to Jofcph. 

Maria. 
Je/epbt my fpoufc, tyme it is, we goo 
Unto the temple to maJke an oiFrynge 
Of our fw^te (one ; the law commandith (o^ 
And ij yonge dowys with us for to bryng 
Jn to a preits hands, without tarieng, 
I (hall prcfepte for an obfervaunce, 
Our babe fo bli(fed wiche is but yonge 
With me to go, I pray you, make purviauncc. 

Moft blififcd fpoufc, roe lift not to fcync, ; 
jPayn wold I plcfc you with hooll affeccion ; 
JBehold now, wyff, here arc dowy« twcync, 
Of wiche yc (hull make an obUcion, 
With our child of full grett devocipn: 

Gpth 
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Goth forth a forn, hertfy I jtiti pray. 
And I ihall folue, void of prefumpcion. 
With true enttnt as an old toaA miiy. 

Here Maria ^/r^ Jofeph go towards the temple with Jefa 
and ij dowe)^ and our ladyfeitb unto Symeon ; 

Maria. 
Heyll, holy Symeon^ full of grett vertu; 
To make an offryhg I gaft my lelf pervcyc 
Of my fovereync fone that callid is Jefu^ 
With ij yonge dowes, the lawe to obeye. 
Toward this temple, grace lift me convcyc. 
Of Godds fohe to make a preifentacion ; 
Wherfore, ' Symeon y hertly I you ptay, 
Jn to your hailc's tuke myfl obkcion. 

Here Jhall Symeon receyve of Maria, Jcfu, and ij 
dowisy and holde jefu iH bis armys exfoztmyng Nunc 
ixmims i^c. feyngtbus: 

Symeon. 

Welcome, lord, excellent of power; 
And welcome, Maria^ with your fone fovcreyne : 
Your oblacioii of hooll h^rte and ent^er 
I r^ceyve, with thfcft dowy« tweyne: 
Welcome, babe; for joye what may! feyn ? 
Atwen myn armys now (hall I thee efiibrace : 
My prayer. Lord, was not riiade in veyn, 
For now I fb thy cekftiall face. 

"^ \Haredieefare^^^xi<iiim\^% 

O bliffed Lord, aft thi language. 
In parfight peas ndT^ lett thy fervauht rfeftdj 
For why, myn eyen hav6 feyn thi vifage, 
And eke thyn helthe thurgh rtiy ititkd i«quril : ' 
Of the dcrk dungeon let the gata breft 

B } Before 
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Before the face of thyn people alle ; 

Thu haft brought triaclc and bawme of the bcft 

With fovercyne fugcr gcyn all bitter galle : 

I mene thi felf^ Lord, gracious and benigne. 
That woldeft come down from thyn high gloryc 
Poyfon to repclle^ thi mercy doth now fhyne 
To chainge thyngs that are tranfitory, 
Thu art the light and the hevynly ikyc 
To the relcvyng of folk moft cruell, 
Thu haft brought gladneife to our oratorye* 
And enlumyned thy people of I/rail(^ 

Hen Jhall Anna fropbetijfa fiy thus to Firgms ; 

Jwna Propbetifa. 
Ye pure virgynes, in that ye may or can. 
With tapers of wex loke ye come forth here. 
And worihip this child very God and man, 
Offrid in this temple be his moder dere. 

4( 

Hifi virgynes as many as a man wytt JbaU holde tapers 
in tber bands; and the frfi feytb : 

I Firg9. 
As ye commaunde we ihall do our dever 
That lorde to plcfe echon for our partye. 
He makyth for us fo comfortable chere 
That we muft nede your babe magnifie. 
Symeon* 
Now, Mary, I fliall tell^ you how I am purpofed i 
To worihip your lord I wil go perccffion. 
For I {eeJnna with virgynes difpofed 
Mekly as now to your fonys laudacion. 
Maria^ 
Blifled Symeen, with hcrtly affcftion 
^ As yc have fcyd I concent therto. 
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Jofeph. 
In worfliip of our child with grett devoffion 
Abought the tempill in order let us go* 

Ye virgynes alle, with fcythfull entent 
Difpofe yoiir filf a fonge for to fynge. 
To worfhip this childe that is here prefent, 
Whiche to mankende gladnes lift bryng. 
In tokyn o^ir herts, wiche joye ddth fpryng, 
Betwyn myn armys this babe flialbe bom. 
Now, ye virgynis, to this Lord prayfing, 
Syngyth Nunc ditnitiis of whiche I fpak afforn. 

Here Jhal Symeon here Jefu in his armys goyng a 
percej/ion rounde dhoute the tempill^ and a! this tvyle 
Firgynis finge Nunc dimittis ; and whan that is 
don Symeon feyth : 

Symeon* 
O 7c/^» c^cf caufe of our welfare. 
In yone tapirs ther be thyngs iij. 
Wax week and lyght, whiche I ihall declare 
To the apporprid by moralite : 
Lorde, wax betokyneth thyn humanyte. 
And week betokyneth thy foule moft fwcte, 
Yone lyght I lyken to the godhedc of the. 
Brighter than Phebus for al his fervent hete. 
Pes and mercy han fct in the here fwetc 
To flake the fliarpnes, o Lorde, of rigour. 
Very God and man grace togedir mete, 
Jn the tabirnacle of thy modrys bower : 
Now ihalt thu exile wo and al langour. 
And of mankende tappefe inffsrnall ftryf. 
Record of prophets thou ihalt be redemptour, 
Apd fingulcr repaft of everlaftyng lyf, 
My fprete joyeth th;i art fo amyable, 

lam 
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I am not wery to lokc on thi face. 
Our tro;ye entent let it be acceptable. 
To the honor of the ihewys in this place ; 
For thy friends a dwellyng thu fhalt purchafe. 
Brighter than berall outher clere cryilall, 
Thee to worfhip as chef welle of grace : 
On both my knees now down knele I ihall. 
Maria. 

Now, Semyof/f take%ne my childe that it fo bright. 
Chef lodefterrc of my fclicy te ; 
And all that longyth to the lawc of right 
I ihall obeye, as it lyth in me. 
^ SymeoH. 

This, Lord, I take you knelyng on my kne, 
iX^'hichc fhall to blifle folk- ageyn reflore. 
And fo be callid tonne of tranquylyte. 
To geve them drynkc^that hem thyrflyd fore. 

Here Jbe receyveth bir forte thus feyng: 

Maria. 
Now is myn offrynge to an ende conveyed ; 
Wherfore, Symeont hens I wolde bendc. 
Symeon. 
The lawes, Mars^ fulwell ye han obbcyed 
In this tempill with hert and mcnde. 
Now ferwell. Lord, comfort to all mankendc : 
Ferwell, Maria, and Jq/epb on you waytyng, 
7(ifipb. 
Celeftiall focour our fone mot you fende. 
And for his high mercy geve you his blilTyng. 

Here Maria an J Jofeph geyng from the tempill feyng i 

Maria. 
Hu/bond, I thank you of your gentilnes, 
That thu han fhewed onto me this day, 

Witl 
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With our child moft gracious of godenes : 
Let us go hens, hcrtly 1 you pray. 
Jojepb. 
Go for the afforn, my owue wyf, I fey,. 
And I fhall come aftir' ftil upon this ground. 
Ye fhal me f^nde plefant at every affaye ; 
To chcryfshc you, wyf, gretly am I bonde. 

Nowe may I be glad in myn inwardc myndc i 
For 1 have feyn Jcju with my bodely eye, 
Wiche on a crofs fiiall bey al menkende, 
Slayn by fews at the mount of Cahtry^ 
And throw cvyns grace here I will provyfye 
Of blillid Mary^ how fhc fliall fufFre pcyn. 
Whan hir fwetc fone fhall on a rood deyes 
A fharpe fwarde of forow lliall cleve hir hcrt atwcyn. 
Anna prophetifTa, hcrtly I prey you nowe. 
Doth your devir and your diligent labour, 
Ai«i take thcfc virgynis cvcrychon with you. 
And teche hem to plefe God of moll Honour, 
ft Anna Prophetijfa, 

Lyke as^ye fay, I will do this hour: 
Ye chafl virgynis, with all humilite 
Worfhipe we y^ that fhalbt our favyour^ 
Alle at ones come on, and folowe me, 
Anna Pi op bet if a. . 
Et tripudient. * 

Shcwe ye fume plefur as ye can. 
In the worlliip oi Je/Uf our Lady, and feynt Anm* 

I tripident. flc. 
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Honorable foverignesy thus we conclude 
Oor matter, that we have Ihewid here in your prefens 2 
And though our eloquens be but rude. 
We befeeche you all of your paciens. 
To pardon us of our offens ; 
For aft the fympyll cunnyng that we can. 
This matter we have ihewid to your audiens, 
In the worfhip of our Lady and hir moder fey nt jfnni^ 

^owe of this pore procciTe we make an ende, 
Thankyng you all of your good attendaunce; 
And the next yecr, as we be perpofid in our mynde. 
The difputacion of the dodlors to (hew in your prefens. 
Whcrfor now, ye vyrgyncs, or we go hens. 
With all your cumpany you goodly avaunce : 
Alfo ye menftralles doth your diligens, 
A fare our depertyng gevc us a daunce. 
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EVER Y-M A N. 

This Morality, or moral play^ was publijbed early in /ie 
reign of Henry FIIL and is given from a black-letter coff^ 
prejerved in the library of the church of Lincoln ; it wea 
eommunicated to the editor with the greatcft pditenefs by thi 
Riv. Dr Stinion, chancellor of that church. The defign of it 
\oas to inculcate great reverence for old mother church and 
her Fopijb fuperftitions. 

As the moft ingenious Dr. Percy has given an Analyfis ^ 
this and the folhwing Moralities, they are^ with bis permifm 
fiouy prefixed to the prefent edition » ** Tbefubje^ of this piece 
** // the fummotting of man out of the world by death ; and 
•• its morale that nothing will then avail him but a welUfpeni 
«« life and the comforts of religion, Thisful^eS and moral aru 
" opened in a monologue fpoken by the MeSenger, (for ^hai 
•* was the name generally given ^ our ancefiors to the prologue 
«« on thiif rudeftage:) Then God is reprefented\ who^ after 
^*fome general complaints on the degeneracy of mankind^ calk 
**Jor Dcthfi, and orders him to bring before his tribunal 
«« £vcrv-man, for fo is called the perfonage who reprefenti 
** the human race. £very-man appears, and receives tbt 
**fummons with all the marks of confujion and terrour. Wheu 
<* Dethe // withdrawn, £ very-man applies for relief in this 
•« diftrefs to Felaw/hyp, Kyndredc, Goodcs, or Riches, bui 
«• they fuccefjively renounce and forfake him. In this difcon^ 
** folate ftate J^e betakes him/elf to Good-Dedes, who, after 
** upbraiding him with his long negleB of her, introdtues hiun 
*« to her fifier Knowledge, and fbe leads him to the hoiy 
** man ConfeiHoQ, who appoints him penance : this he in^ 
*^ flints upon himfelf on the ft age, pid then withdraws t^ 
«• receive the facraments •of the prieft. On his return he 
** begins to wasc faint % and^ after Strength, Beaute, Dyf- 
•* precion, and F^vc-wyites, have all taken their final leavt 
«• of him, gradually expires on the ft age ; Good-dedes ftiU ~ 
♦• accompanying him tq thf laft. Then an Aungcll defcends H 
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*^feng his requiem': and the epilogue is fpoken by a perfin^ 
•* called Do^lour, tabo recapitulates the whoU^ and delivers 
** the moral: 

Do6lour. 

This moral men may have in mynde ; 

Ye hererSy take it of worth olde and younge, 

Andforfake prydz^ for be deceyveth you in the ende. 

And remembre Bcitutc, Fyve-wyttcs, Strength, and 

[Dyfcrccyon, 

ney all at tlH laft do Evcry-man forfake ; 

Save his Good-dcdcs there doth he take : 

But be ware^ fnd they be fmale^ 

Before God he hath no helpe at all. 

•* From thisfiort analyfis it may be objerved that Everv- 
*• MAN is a grave folemn piece ^ not without fome rude attempts 
, •* to excite terror and pity, and therefore may not improperly 
•• be referred to the clafs of tragedy^ It is remarkable t%at 
•* in this old Jsmple drama the fable is conduced upon the 
^firiaefl model of the Greek tragedy. The aOion is Jimply 
^one^ the time ofaSlion Is that of the' performance ^ tbefcene 
•* // never changed, nor the ftage ever empty. Every-man, 
** the hero of the piece, after his firjl appearance never wtth- 
•• draws, except when he goes out to receive the faeramenf, 
*• which could not well be exhibited in publick ; and eUering 
•* this Knowledge def cants on the excellence and power of the 
^ prieftbood, fomewhat 'after the manner of the Greek eborus. 
*• A$id, indeed, except in the circumjlance of Every «maQ*| 
" expiring on the ftage the Sampfon Agonift« of M9tot» // 
•♦ bar^ formed on a feverer plan,"* 
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HERE BEGYNNEtH A TREATYSE IJpW 
THE RYE FADER OF HJIV^lfL 3«I!$^d(&THL 
BETHE TO SOMOK EVERY CRjlAIKJItB T0» 
COME AND GYVE A COUNTB OF TKirV?L 
LYVES IN THIS WORLDS, ANQ, |3. (Ht 
JiAANER OF A MORALLE JSI^^Y^.. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE; 



MESSENGER. 
Gob. 
Dbthe. 
every-mak. 

Fb LAW SHIP. 

Kyndrede* 

GOODBS. 
GooD-DB989, 
Kkowlbgb. 
confbssxok. 

B B A U T E. 

Strength. 
Dyscrbsion. 

FlVB-WYTTBS. 
AUKGBLl. 

D c T e y It. 



Mefenger. 

I Pray you all gyve your audyence. 
And here this mater with reverence. 
By fygure a morall playe; 
The fomonyngi of Everyman y called it is, - 
That of our lyves and endynge fhewes. 
How tranfytory we be all daye : 
This mater is wonders precyous. 
Bat the entent of it is more gracyous. 
And fwete to here awayc. 
The ftory fayth, — Man, in the begynnynge 
Loke well, and take good heed to the endynge, 
Be^ you never fo gay : 

Ye thynke fynne in the begynnynge full fwetc, 
Whiche in the ende caufeth the foule to wepe. 
Whan the body lyeth in clay^. 
Here ihall you fe how Felawjhip^ and Jolytif 
Bothe Strengthen Pleafure^ and Beaute, 
Wyll fade from the as floure in maye ; 
For ye ihall here, how our heven kynge 
Calleth Everyman to a generall rekenynge : 
pyvc audyence, and here what he doth fayc» 
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IPercejMw^ere in my maj^ile. 
How that all creatures be to me tinkyxlde^ 
Ly vy nge without drede in wbrldly ,prx)fpcrytc : 
Of ghoftly fyght the people be To blynde. 
Drowned in fynnc fhey tnow me not for thejr Godj 
In worldcly iyches is all theyr n^yndcj 
They fere not my ryghtwyfhes, the iharpe rood.i 
My lawe that I fheAVed whan I for them dj^ed 
They forgete clene, and fhedyil|;e of my 1)lodc redei 
I hanged bytwcne two it can not be denyed^ 
To getc them lyfe I fuffred to be deed ; 
I heled theyr fete^ with thornes jiurt was m^ heed| 
I coude do no more than I dyde tmely^ 
And nowe I fe the people do clene forfake me ; 
They ufe the /even -decdly fynnes dampnable. 
As pryde, coveytyfe, wrath, «n4 lechery, / 
Now in the.worlde be made Commendable: 
And thus they leve of aungelles the iievenly company* 
Every man lyveth fo after his owne pleafure. 
And yet of theyr Jyfe they be nothynge furc : 
1 fe the more that I them forbere 
The wo/ie they be fro yerc to ycrc; 

C 3 All 
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All that lyvfith appayreth t faflc, 

Therfore I wyll in all the hafte 

Have a rekenynge of every mannes perfone > 

For, and I leve the people thus alone 

In theyr lyfe juid wyckcd tcmpeftes, 

Vcryly they Wyll become moche worfc than beeftd : ^ 

For now one wolde by envy another up etc i 

Charyte they do all clene forgcte : 

I hoped well that every man 

In my glory fbolde make his manfyon. 

And thorto I had them all.elede> 

But now I fe, lyke traytours dejede. 

They thanke me not for the pleafure that I to themment. 

Nor yet for theyr beynge that I them have lent : 

I profered the people grcte multytude of mercy. 

And fewe there be that afketh it hertly; 

They be fo combrcd with worldly ryches. 

That nedes on them I muft do juftyce. 

On every msin lyvynge without fere. ■ 

Where art thou,DetJbg thou mighty mcfrcngerc ? 

Almyghty God, I am here at your wyll, . 
Your commaundement to fulfyll. 
Qod. 

Go thou to Every-mafff 
And fliewe hym in my name, 
A plygrjrmage he muft on hym tBikc, 
Whiche he in no wyfe may cfcapc ; 
And that he brynge with hym a fure rekenynge/ 
Without delay or ony tarycngc; ' 
Deiie. 

Lorde, I wyll in the worlde go renne over alii 
And cruelly out ferche bothc grcte and fmall j 
Every man wyll I bcfct that lyveth beeftly. 
Out of Gooddcs lawes, and dredcth not lol/ : 

f appayreth tUfmm m impaireth, ^rnvi worfip dtgtmrate, &i> 

He 



EVERY. MAN, /jg 

He that loveth rychcflc I wyjl ftryke with my darte- 
His fyght to blynde, and fro heven to departe^ * 
Ezcepte that almes be his good frende» 
In hell for to dwell woridc without endc. 
Lo, yonder I fe Every-r/tan walkyngc : 
Full lytell he thynketh on my cotiiyngc ; 
His mynde is on fieihly luftes, and his treafure; 
And grete payne it fhall caufe him to endure 
Before the Lorde heven kynge. — • 
Everyman^ ftande ftyll : whyder art thou gbynge 
Tlius gayly ? haft thou thy. maker forgcte? 
Everyman. 
Why a&eft thou ? 
Woldeft thou wetct \ 

Dethe. 
Ye, fyr, I wyll fliewe you i 
In grete hafte I am fende to the 
Fro God out of his magefte. 

Everf'tnatt. 
What, fcntetomc! 

Dethe. 
Yc, certaynly: 
Thoughe thou have forgete hym here. 
He thynketh on the in the hevenly fperc; 
As, or we departe, thou ihalt knowe* 
Every -mant 
What defyreth God of me ? 

Detbe. 
That (hall I ihewe thee; 
A rekcnynge he wyll nedes^avc 
Without ony lenger refpite, 

_ Every-man. 
To gyve a rckenynge longer layfer I crave ; 
This biynde majer troubleth my wyttc. 
Detbe. 
On the thou muft take a longe Journey, 
Thcrfore thy boke of countc with the thou brynge, 

F9X 
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For tourne agayne thou can not by no waye: 

.And loke, thou be fure of thy rekenynge ; 
For before God thou ihalte anfwere and (hewc 
Thy many badde dedes, 'and good but a fewe. 
How thou haft Tpent thy lyfe, and in what wifc^ 
Before the chefe lord of paradyfe 
Have I do we were in that waye. 
For, wete thou well, thou flialte make none AttMniaj. 
Bvery-man, 
Fullunrcdy I am fuche rekenynge to g3rve: 
I know the not; what meflenger art thou f 
Detbi. 
I am Detbiy that no man dredeth ; 
For every man I relte, and no man fpartth^ 
For it is Goddes commaundement 
That all to me fholde be obedyent. 

Evfry-man* , 

O Ditbe^ thoU comcft whan I had the leeft in mynde : 
In thy power it lyeth me to favej 
Yet of my good wyl I gyve the, if thou wyl be kyndcy 
Ye a thoufande pounde fbalte thou have. 
And dySerre this mater tyl another daye» 
t>€tbe. 
Every -man f it may not be by no waye ^ 
I fet not by golde, fyiver, nor rychefTe, 
Ne by pope, emperour, kynge, duke, ne prynccs 9 
For, and* I wolde receyve gyftes grete, ^ 
All the worlde I might gete ; 
But my cuftome is clene contrary : 
' I gyve the no rcfpytc, come hcna, and not tsuf. 
Every-man. 
Alas, ihall I have no lenger refpyte? 
I may fayc, 2>//i^^ gy veth no warnynge : 
To thynke on the It maketh my herte feke; 
For all unredy is my boke of rekenynge : 
But zii yere and I myght have abydynge. 
My countynge boke I wolde. mak^ b clcrc» 
That my reHnynge I iholde n^t ncde to fere* 

Whcrforc, 
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Whcribre, >ftr/*, I'piayc die for Ood^ks *mcrcf , 
Spare me ty\l I be piovyded of remexiy. 

The arayleth not to ciye, wepc, and praye : 
But haft the lyghtly/that thou were "gbire this jonmaye: 
And preve thy frendes yf thou can ; 
For, wctc thou well, the tyde «bydeth no man. 
And in the worlde eche lyvynge creature 
For Adanfs fynne muft dye of nature. 
Every-man, 

Dithe^ yf I fholde this plygrymage take. 
And my rekenynge fuerly make. 
She we me, for faint Cbaritif 
Sholde I not come agayne fhortly^ 
Detbe. 

No, Everyman^ and thou be ones there, 
Thou mayft never more come here, 
Truft me veryly. 

Everj-vtan^ 

gracyous God in the hye fete ccleftyall. 
Have mercy pn me in this mooft ncde. — 
Shall I have no company fro this vale terreftryalt 
Of myne acqueyncc that way me to kde ? 

Detbe. 
Ye, if ony be fo hardy, 
That wolde go with the, and here the company : 
Hyt the that thou were gone to Goddes magnyfycence# 
Thy rekenynge to gyve before his prefence. 
What, wencft thou thy lyve is gyvcn the. 
And thy worldcly goodes alfo ? 

EveTJ^tMH* 

1 had wende io veryie. 

ifetbe. 
Hay, ttayej it was but lende the. 
For as foone as thou art go, \ 

Another a whyle (hall have it, and than go thef fro, 
Even as thou haft done, 

Sverj-mim^ 
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Every-man^ thou arte made, thou haft thy wyttes ffvtt 
And here on crthc wyll ndl amende thy lyvc ; 
For fodenely I do come. 

Every-man. 

O wretched caytyfe, wheder fhall I flee, 
That I myght fcape this endles forowe ! — 
Now, gentyll DetJb, fparc me tyll to morowe. 
That I may amende me 
With good advyfemcnt, 

Detbe, 

Naye, therto I wyll not confent. 
Nor no man wyll I refpyte ; 
But to the hcrte fodeynly I fhall fmyte 
Without ony advyfement. 
And now out of thy fyght I wyll me hy; 
Se, thou make the redy (hortely. 
For thou mayft fayc, this is the daye 
That no man lyvynge may fcape a Waye. 
Every -man. 

Alas II may well wepc with fyghes depe : 
Now have I no maner of company 
To helpe*me in my journey, and me to kepe; 
And alfo my wrytynge is full unredy. 
How fliall I do now for to excufe me I 
I wolde to God, I had never begete; 
To my foulc a fulle grete profyte it had be ; 
For now I fere payncs huge and grete. 
The tyme pafleth : t— Lorde, helpe that all wrought i 
For though I mourne it avayleth nought ; 
The day paffeth, and is almodago; 
I wote not well what for to do. 
To whomc were I beft my complaynt to nuke f 
What, and I to Felazojhyp thcrof fpake, . 
And fliewcd hym of this fodeyne chaunce I 
For in hym is all myne affyaunce ; 
We have in the worlde fo many a daye 
fie good frendes in fportc and playe, 

Ife 
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1 fe hym yonder certayxrcly ; 
I truft, that he-wijl berc me company,. 
Therfore to hym wyll I fpeke to efe my forowe. 
Well mcttc, good Felawjhyf ; and good morowc. 
Feiatvpif fpeketh. 
Every-man^ good morowc by this day : 
Syr, why lokeft thou (b pytcoufly ? 
If ony thynge be a myStj I prayc the, mc faye. 
That I may helpe to remedy. 

Everj'fMM. 
Ye, good Felawjhjf^ ycj 
I am in greate jeoparde. 

Felawjhipt 
My true frende, flicwe to me your myndc ; 
I wyll not forfake the to my lyvcs ende. 
In the waye of good company, 

Eviry-man. 
That was well fpoken, and lovyngly. 

FeJattfJbyp^ 
Syr, I muft nedes knowe your hevyncfle ; 
I have py te to fe you in ony dyftreffe : 
If ony have you wronged ye fhall revenged be, 
Thoughe I on the grounde be ilayne for the. 
Though that I knowe before that I iholde dye. 
Every-man. 
Veryly, Felawjbyp, gramercy. , . 

Felatffjbit. 
Tusihe ! by thy thankes I fet^not a drawe ; 
Shewe me your grefe, and faye no more. 
r Every-man^ 

If I my herte fliolde to yoii breke. 
And than you to tourne your mynde fro me, . 
And wolde not me comforte whan ye here mc fpeke. 
Than iholde I tentymes foryer be, 
Felawjbip. 
Syr, I fay as I wyll do in dede. 
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Everytmmf* 
Than be you a good ifendeat nedei 
I have fouAde you true here before* 

And fo ye ihall ev^voove ; 
Por^ in fayth, and thou^o toJielU 
i wyll not forfake the by the ^«iye« 

Ve fpeke lyke a good frende, I ibylcvc^you-vtdti 
I fliall deferve it and I n)«ye. 

FelawJHp. . 

I fpeke of no dcfervynge, by this Jayc i 
For he that wyll faye and<*oothynge do» 
Is not worthy with.good company to go : 
Therfore fhewe me the grcfe of your -siynde. 
As to your frende mood lovynge and kynde. 

I ihall ihewe you how it is 
Comn^aunded, I am to go a JQuniaye^ 
A longe waye, hardeand daungerous; 
And gyve a ftrayte counte ^without dekye 
Before the hye judge u^^(?«tfjf :* 
Wherfore I pray you, here me company. 
As ye have promyfed in this journaye. 
FeUmJhip. 

That is mater in dcde ; promyfe is duty# 
fe\^t and I fholde take fuche a vyage on me, 
J knowc it well it fholde b^.to my payne s 
Alfo it make me aferde certayne. 
But let us take counfell heic.asvwell as we can, 
for your wordcs wolde^fcreaiftrpnge man, 
Every*tna». 

Why^ ye fayd — If 1-had.nede, 
Yc wolde me never forfake quycjcene deed, 
Thoughe it were to hell truely. 

• Adonax, Qm 9/ tbt Homes tfCodi \tU fhi plural of A^onif wbiih 



So I fayd ccrtayncly % 
But fuche pleafures be fietafyd«^ the fatUe to^ftfft. 
And alfo y f we t6ke fuche a j^utoay^ 
Whan iholdc w« come ag^yne ? 

Everpmanm 
Naye^ never agayne tyU the dapeof dosfle; 

Felatojkifk 
In fayth, than wylF not I come, there : 
y^ hath you' thefo tydynges brought^ 

Every-man. '• ^ , 

In dede, Deth was wkh n^e hercv ' 

Now, by God that alle hothe bought^ 
If Z)^/i& were the meilengor^ 
For no man that is lyvynge to dajse 
I wyll- not gp that lothc joumayc. 
Not for the fader Uitf bygate mew- 

Every^maOm - 
Ye promyfed other wyfcj parde.^ 

FeUnoJhipk 
I wote well I fay fo trucly. 
And yet if thou wylto ete and drynfee* and HBokfL goo^ 

chere, 
Or haunt ta women; t^e lufty company, 
J wolcie not forfake you whyle the daye ifi elei«» 
Truft me veryly, 

Eiery^moH. 
Ye, therto ye wbldc be redy^ i , 

To go to myrthe, folas, and playe, 
Your mynde wyll fooncr apply 
Than to bere |ne company in my longe journaye, 
Felawftdp, 
Now, in good fayt^, I wyll not that way ; 
But and thou wyll murder, or ony man kyll^ 
in that I wyll hielpe thee with a good wylK 



46 EVE R Y-M A N. 

Every-man. 
Of that is a fymple advyfe in dede : 
Gcntyll Felawff liclp xnc in my neccflytc ; ^ 
We hate loved longc, and now I ncdc. 
And now, gentyll Felavjjhypy rcmcmbrc mtp 
Filawjhip^ 
Whcdcr ye htvis loved me or no. 
By Taynt J^hn^ I wyll not with the go. 
Every-man* 
Yet I pray the, take the labour, and do fo mochc ftr 
me, 
To brynge me forwarde, for faint Cbarytf, 
And comforte me tyll I come without the towne. 
Filawjhip, 
Nay, and thou wolde ^fvt me a new gownc, 
I wyll not a fote with the go j 

But and thou had taryed, I wolde not have left the fo : 
^And as now, God fpede the in thy journaye f 
For from the I wyll departe as fail as I maye, 
Evtryman. 
Wheder awaye, Fektojhyp f will you forfakc me ? 

Felawjbip. 
Yc, by my fayc ; to God I be take the. ^ 

Every -man. 
Farewell, good Felazojbypi for this my herte is fore: 
A dewe for cyer, I fliall fe the no more. 
FeUwJbip* 
In fayth, Every-matif fare well now at the ende ; 
For you I wyll remembre that partynge is mournynge. 
Every -man ^ 
Alacke ! fhall we this departe in dede ? 
A ! Lady, helpe, without ony more comforte, 
Lo, Felawjhyp forfaketh me in my mooft nede ; 
For helpe in this worlde wheder Ihall I refortc ? 
Felawjhyp here before with me wolde roery make j 
And now lytell forowc for me dooth he take. 
It is fayd, in profpcryte men frendes may Yynde, 
Whichc in.adverfyte be full unkynde. 

Now 
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Now whcder for focoure fhall I flee, 
Syth that Felawjhyp hath forfaken mc ? 
To my kynncfmcn I wyll truely, 
Praycngc them to helpe me in my ncceflytej 
I bylcve, that they wyll do fo j 
For kynde wyll crepe where it may not go. 
I wyll go faye j for yonder I fe them go : — 
Where be yc now, my frendes and kynnefijien ? 
Kynrede. 
Here be we now at your commaundemen( : 
Cc/yn^ I praye you, (he we us your entcnt 
Jn ony wife, and not fpare* 

Cofyv. 
Ye, Every-mafft and to us declare 
If ye be difpofed to go ony whyder ; 
For, wete you well wyll lyve and dye to gydcr, 
Kynrede. 
In wclth, and wo, we wyll with you holde ; « 
For over his kynne 4 man may be bolde. 2 
" Every-man. 
Gramercy, my frendes and kynnefmen kynde ; 
Now fliall I fhewe you the grefe of my mynde. , 
I was commaunded by a meffenger. 
That is a hyc kynges chefe offyccr ; 
He bad me go a pylgrymage to my payne. 
And, I knowe well, I fhall never come agayne: 
Alfo I muft gyve a rekenynge ftrayte j 
For I have a grcte enemy that hath me in wayte, 
Whiche entendeth me for to hynder. 
Kynrede^ 
What a counte is that whiche yc muft render ? 
That woldc I knowe* 

Every-man. 
Of all my workes I muft Ihewe, 
How I have lyved, and my dayes fpent^ 

I hoUe* z holde. 

Alfo 
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Alfo of yll dedes that I have ufed 
In my tymc fyth lyfc was mc lent. 
And of all vertucs that I have rcfufcd : 
Therforc I praye you, go thydcr with mo 
To helpe to make myn accaunte, fbr faint. CbMryfim, 
'Cofyn. 
What, to go thyder ? Is that the mater? 
Nay, Everjt-majif I had lever faft bredo and wateiv 
All this fyxe ycre and more. 

Ev£ry^m4iM. 
Alas, that ever I waa bore ! 
For now fhall I never be mcry. 
If that you forfake me,, 

Kyaredi* 
A, {yx ; what, ye be a mery man : 
Take good herte to you, and make no mon#» 
But one thynge Twarne you, by Ikynt Anne^ 
As for me ye ihall gp alone. 

. Every-man, 
My Cofyn^ wyll you not with me go ? 

Cofjn. 
No, by our Lady, I have the crampe in mf tp : 
Truft not to me ; tor, fo God me fpede, 
I wyll deceyve you in your mooft nede. 
Kynrede. 
It avayleth not us to tyfc : 
Ye ihall have my mayde, with all my herte |. - 
She loveth to go to feeiles there to be ny£e^ 
And to daunce, and a brods to fterte : 
I wyll gjrve her leve to hclpe you in that journey. 
If that you and ihe may agree. 

Every-man. 
^ow Ihewe me the very cffieflc of your myndc % 
Wyll you go with me, or abyde be hynde I 
Kynrede, 
Abyde behynde ! ye, that wyjl I and I maye j 
Therfore farewell tyll another daye, ^ . 



ivery-man. 



Howe IholAt I be toery or gladde ? 
For fayre promyfes men to me indce ; 
Buty when I have mooft bede, they ttie forfake y 
I am deceyved, that maketh me; fadde. 

. Cofyn Every-mafts farewell toow ; 
For, veryly, I wyll not go with you : 
Alfo of myne owne an unredy rekenynge 
I have to accounte, therfore I mtkc tarycngei 
Now God kepe the, for now I go. 
Every^mdB^ 

A, Jf/ks^ a all cdme here to ? . 
Lo, fayre wordes maketh fooles fayne i 
They pi^olnyie^ and nothynge wyll do certayae» 
My kynnefmen promyfed me faythftilly* 
For to abyde with me ftedfaftly ; 
And now faft a waye do they flee : 
Bven fo Fehwjbip promyfed me. 
What frendo were beft me of to provyde ? 
I lofe my time here longer to abyde i 
Yet in my mynde a thynge there is, — 
All my lyfe I have loved ryches i 
If that my good now helpe me myght. 
He wolde make my herte full lyght : 
I wyll fpeke to hym in this diftrefle* -^ 
Where arte thou» torf Goedda^ and ryches \ 
QoQdis. 

Who calleth me ? Eeay-msH f what hail ^laa bafte } 
I lye here in cofsera trufled and pykd to hye. 
And in cheftes I am locked fo faft, 
Alfo facked in bagges, thou vazyi, fe with thyn e^e^ 
I can not ftyre ; in packes lowe I lye : 
What wolde ye have^ lightly me faye. 
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Every-wum. 

Come hydeo Oood^ in al the haft thou mtfi 
For of counfeyll I muft defyre the. 
GW//. 

Syr, and ye in the worlde have forowe or adyerfytef 
That can I hclpc you to remedy fhortly, 
Every'tnan. 

It is another dyfeafe that greveth me f 
In this world it is not* I tell thee fo, 
I am fent for an other way to go. 
To gyve a ftrayte counte generall 
Before the hyell Jupiter of all : 
And all my life I have had joye and pleafare in the^ 
Therfore I pray the go with me 5 
For, paraventure, thou mayft before God almighty 
My rekenynge helpe to clcnc and puryfye. 
For it is faide ever amonge 
That money maketh all ryght that is wronge. 
GooJes, 

Nay, Eviry-man, I fynge an otKer fonge ; 
I folowe no man in fuche vyages. 
For, and I wente with the. 
Thou iholdes. fare moche the worfe for me : 
For bycaufe on me thou dyd iet thy mynde. 
Thy rekenynge I have made blotted and blynde. 
That thyne accounte thou can not make truly ; 
And that haft thou for the love of mc. 
Etmry^man. 

That wolde greve me full fore. 
Whan I fholde come to that fert^ftill anfwer« : 
Up» let us go thyder togyder. 

GpodiS. 

my, not fo ; I am to brytell» I may no( end(or^ : 
I wyli folQWC np i man one fote be ye fare. 

I 7# qmi^^. 

Evnyrffuw^ 



Every^man. 
AlaSy I have the loved, and Had grete pleafttrc ' 
All my lyfe dayes on good and trea^re. 
Goodes, 
That is to thy dampnacyon without lefynge. 
For my love is contrary to the love cverlaftyngc ; 
But yf thou had me loved moderately duryngei 
As, to the poore gyve parte of me. 
Than fholdelt thou not in this dolour be^ 
Nor in this grete forowe and care. 
, 'Every-man. 
Lo, now was I deceyved or I was ware. 
And all I may wy te my fpendynge of tymt. 
GoodiSm 
What, weaeil thou that I am thyne ? ' 

Everyman^ 
I had went t fo. 

Gooiis. 
Naye, Every-man^ I faye no ; ^ 

As for a whyle I was lente the ; 
A feafon thou haft had me in proi|>ei'yte; 
My condycyon is mannes foule to kyll» 
If I fave one a thoufande I do fpyll : 
Weneft tl^ou that I wyll folowe the ? 
Nay, fro this worlde not vcrylc. 
Everj-man^ 
I had wendc otherwyfe. 

Goodes. 
Therfore to thy foule Good is a thefe» 
For whan thou arte deed, this is my gyfc^^ 
Another to deceyve in this fame wyfe. 
As I have done the, and all to his foules repr^fcs; 
Ev^fy^tfunf* 
O falfe Geod^ curfed thou be. 
Thou trs^y tour to God that haft deceyved v^e, 

.•f icCt wiiudf 
■'■'■ D» 1*4 



And caoght < me in thy figuire* 

Mary, thou brougl^t (^y (elf ^ c^<;«; 
Whcrof I am gladdc , 
I muft ne4f|iliVBgh^ 1 91^^ not b^ £»^^ 

A, Go9d% t]^a ^aft bad ^ong^ if^j M^tqly lo;if^.A 
I gave the that whiche ib^\ifi |p6 ^ tiptj^i ^^e; 
But wyltc thou «g^ go yritb ^q in, 4^J^ ij . • 

I pray the trouth to fay^ 

No, kt God BBie ipyfdf i 
Therfbre far^ wcltb 9^ ^vt ^i^ 4ai^ 

Oy to whomc ftiaU I* m^t n^ |iW94 ' 
For, to go with me in (i^ k^yy journaye, 
Fyrfty Fildwjbyp fayd, he wolde with me |one i, 
His wordes were very plea£^,(M^t and gaye» 
But afterwarde he lefte n\e a^lonc. 
Than fpakc I to my kynne&^iea a^ i^ dyfpj^re. 
And 2 alfo they, gave me wq^^ %^Cji 
They lacked no fjy^ ^Pfkyngei 
But all forfake me ii^ t^ ei^Bgc^ 
Than wente I to my Q^^ ^ I Wvqd. bfil|K 
In hope to have comfortekj, fa^ |her^ h^ I li^^ 
For my Goedis fharpely dx4 V^ ^H* 
That he bryngeth many in to 1^1^ 
Than of myfelf I was afha^ned^ 
And fo I am worthy 19 b^ bj[an;ife4 - 
Thus may I weUJ jpjy, iic^j^ h^pc. 
Of whbme fhall I novf. cqi^eyllj ts^ f- 
I thynlc V ^\ I ^^ i»4KCir/wdcj, ' - .. 

Tyll that I go to my G^^JDgdi^ 
But, alas ! ihe is fo weke^ 
Tbat Ihc caj^. ^pikff fift 9<ff. ^f !^*s 

I ^4^ 4 An 
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Yet wyll I venter dhUw ho^, iasi 
My Good'Dedesf whcr^ ht ydu ) 

Here I lye colde ii? tfte gWUhde ; 
Thy finncs hath me Ibfd bbufaiii. 
That I caii Hot ftttfe; 

Gw'j-i^il?j, ,1 ftdnde in fferc ; 
i muft you prayc of coUhftyll, 

For heipe now Iholde come ryght Wdl. 
bd9d''dedes. 
Everyman^ I h^^ tnclerftslhdyhge. 
That ye bfc fombh^d a couhte to make 
Before M}fjtias 6^ fh&Ufal\sffi tyn^t. 
And you do by me that JdUrnay what you wyll I tak^. 

Therfore I come to ybii ftif inooiid ijd lirat^ : ^ 
I prayc you, that ye wyll gd With me, 
Gcod'didis. 

1 wolde fall fayric, bat I cah ribt ftandc vkrflf. 

Every fhdi. 
Why, is there ony thyftgc oft you fall ? 

Gnodrdldfs. 
Ye, fir, I may thanke yod of jllf i 
If ye had parfytely cherca ififc, 
Your boke of counte full redy had be. . 
Loke, the bokes of your -^bfLH kid d^dei eH; 
A, fe how they lye under th^ fetc^ 
To your foules hevyne«. 

Everyman. 
Our Lorde Jefus helpc mej 
For one letter here I capnot fe. ^ 

Oeod-^edes. 
There is a blynde reken^hge in tytoc ot iybUl. ,, 

; ' Everyman. 

Gcod'dedesi I praye you, helpe me in. this ncdc. 
Or clles i am for cVer daiftpned in dcde,; 

Da Therfore > 
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THerfore helpe me to make rekenysge 
Before the redemer of all thynge, 
Tl^it kynge is, and was, and ever fiiali: 
Good'dedes, 
Evfry-maw, I am fory of your fall, 
And fayne wolde I helpe you and I were able^ 
Every-man. 
Good'dedeSf your counfeyll I pray you give me^ 

Goei'Miu 
Thatfliall Idoveryly: 
Thoughe that on my fete I may not go, 
I have a fyftcr that (hall with you alfo. 
Called Knowlege^ whiche fhall with you abide. 
To helpe you to make that dredeful rekenyngc. 
KnofoJegi*, 
Everyman I wyll go with thee, and be thy guide. 
In thy mopft nede to go by thy fyde. 
Evcry-tnsn» 
In good condycyon I am now in every thynge. 
And am hole content with this good (hynge. 
Thanked by God my creature, i 
Go^d'dedes, 
And whan he hath brought you there. 
Where thou fhalt hele the of thy fmartc. 
Than go you with your rekenynge and your good, dedfs 

togyder, 
For to make you joyful) at herte. 
Before the blcflcd Trynyte. 

Every-man* 
My G9od-dedeSy gramercy ; 
I am well content certaynly 
With your wordes fwete. 

Knvakgi* 
Now go we togyder lovyhgly 
Tp Confe/^t that denfynge ryycre. 

1 7banhd be G$d mj creator, Quere. 

Everj^msji. 
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Pbr joy I wepc : I woldc wc were there j 
But, I pray you, gyve me CPgnycyott, 
Where dwellcth that holy man dnfejlyon f 
Knowlege. 

In the hous of falyacyon ; 
We fliall fyndc hym in that place. 
That Ihall us comforte by Goddci grace.— 
Lo, this is Confefyon: kncle downe, and aike mercy; 
For he is in^gopd conccy te with God almyghty. 

Everyman-* ' \ 

gloryous fountayne that all unclenenes doth claryfy, 
Wasihe fro me the fpottes of vyce unclcne. 

That on me no fynne may be fcne ; 
I come with Kndwlege for my redcinpcyon, 
Redempte with herte apd full contrycyon. 
For I am commaunded a pylgrymage to take^ 
And grete accountes before God to make. 
Now I pray you, Sbryfigf moder of falvacyon, 
Heipe my good dedes for my pyteous exclamacyo.n. 
Confejfyon, 

1 knowe your forrowe well, Everyman :. 
Bycaufe with Knowkgi ye come to me, 

I wyll you comforte as well as I can j 

And a precyous jewdl I wyll gyve the. 

Called penaunce, voyce voyder of adverfyte : , 

-Therwith (hall your body chaftyfed be 

With abftynence and perfeveraunce in Goddcs fervyce; 

Here .ihall you receyve that fcourge of me, 

Whiche is penaunce ftronge that ye mud endure, 

To.remembre thy Savyour was fcourged for the 

With iharpe fcourgcs, and fuffred it pacyently : 

So muft thou, or thou fqape that paynful pylgrymage.** 

Knowlege, kepe hym in this vyage. 

And by that tyme Good-dedes wyll be with the ; 

But in ony wyfe be fekcr of mercy. 

For your tyme drawcth faft ; and ye wyll faved be, 

Aikc God mercy, and he wyll grauntc trucly : 
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Whan with the fcourge tf pciiftunce man doth hjmi 

bynde. 
The oyle offorgyvcBcs than fliall he fynde* 
Everj-mmi. 
Thanked be God for hit gracious werke % 
For now I wyll my penaunce begyn : 
This hath rejoyfed and lyghted my herte> 
Though the knottet be p^nfnl and harde within. 

Everj-man^ loke yonr penaunce that ye fulfyll. 
What pay ne that ever it to you bej 
And Knwolegt (hall gyre you counfeyll at wyll. 
How your accounte ye (hall make c}erely, 
Evtrj'fUdM* 

O eternal God, o hevenly fygttre, * 

O way of ryghtwyfnes, o goodly vyfyon, 
Which dyfcanded downe in a vyrgyne pure 
Bycaufe he woldc Every-fnan redeme. 
Which Jdmn forfaytcd by his difobedyencei 
O bleflyd Godheed ele^le and hye devyne* 
Forgy ve my grcvous offence ; 
Here I crye the mercy in this prefencc : 
O ghoiUy treafurei o raonfomer and redemer 
Of all the worlde, hope and conduy ter, 
Myrrour of joy e, foundatour of mercy, 
Whiche enlumyjieth heven and erth thcrby. 
Here my clamorous complaynt^ though it late be^ 
Receyye my prayers ; unworthy in this hevy lyfc 
Though I be, a fynner moft abhomynable. 
Yet let my name be wry ten in Mrffes table. «-«<i 
O Marff praye to the maker of all thynge 
Me for tb helpe at my endynge, 
And fave me fro the power of my enemy $ 
For Detb alTayleth me ftrongly : 
Alidy Lady, that I may by meane of thy prayer 
Qf your fones glory to be partynere^ 
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Bf the meancs of his paffyon. I it crave ; 
I befeche you, hdpc my fonle to fave.— 
Knowlegi^ gyve me the (courge of penaunce* 
My flesihe tbenvith fhall %fvt, acqueyntance i 
I wyll how begyn, yf God gyve me grace. 
Kn$f»iegi. 

Evtry^man, God gyve you tymc and fpacc: 
Thus I bequ^th you in the handes of our favjonr } 
Now may you make your rekenynge fure. 
Every-man. 

In the name of the holy Trynyte, 
My body fore punyiftied (ball be. 
Take this body for the fynne of the flesfhe ; 
Alfo thou delyteft to go gay and freslhe ; 
And in the way of dampnacyon thou dyd die brynge^ 
Therfore fuffre now ftrokes of punysfhynge : 
Now of penaunce I wyll ivade the water clere. 
To faye me from purgatory that fliarpe fyre. 
Good'dedes, 

I thanke God, now I can waike and go, 
And am delyvercd of ray fyjienefle and wo ; 
Therfore with Every -man I wyll go, and not fpare, 
fiis good workes I wyll helpe hym to declare. 
Knowlege. 

Now, Every-mag^ &c mery and glad j 
Vour Gaed'dedes cometh now, ye may not be fad ; 
>I(TW is your Good-dedes hole and (bunde, 
Ooynge upryght ^pon the grounde. 
Every^man. 

My herte is lyght, and (hall be evermore ; 
Now wyll I fmyte faftcr than I dyde before. 
Goed-dedes. 

Every-man pylgryme^ my fpecial frende, 
Bleifyd be thou without ende ; 
For the is preparate the eternal glory : 
Y^ have me made hole and founde, 
Therfore I yiill byde by the in every fioundc. 
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Every^man. 
Welcome, my Good-dedes^ now I here tliy voyct 
I wcpe for v?ry fwetenes of love. 

Be no moM fad, but ever rejoycc, 
God fe^th thy lyvynge ifi his trone above j 
Put on his garment to thy behove, 
Whicho is wette with your teres. 
Or dies before God you may it myiTe, 
Whan ye to your journeys cnde come fhall. 
Every-man. 
Gcntyll Knowkge^ what do ye it call ? 

Knotokge. 
It is a garment of forowe. 
Fro payneit wyll you borowc | 
Cohtrycyon it is. 
That gctteth forgyvenes. 
He pleafeth God paiTynge well. 

Good-dedes. 
Everyman t wyll you were it for your helc ? 

Everj-mag. 
Now bleflyd be ^e/Uf Maryeis fone 5 
For now have I on true contrycyon ; 
And lette us go now without taryenge. — • 
Good'dedeSf have we clcre ourrekcnyngc ? 
Good-didis, 
Ye, indede, I have here. 

Every-matf, 
Than I truft we nede not fere : — 
Now, frcndcs, let us not parte in twaync. " 
Kynrede, 
Nay, Every-maTii that wyll we not certayne, 

Good'dedis. 
Yet muft thou led with the 
Thre perfones ofgrcte myght, 

Every-man^ 
Who fholde they be ? 
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Djfcrecyon and Streiigth they hyght/ 
And thy Beaute may not abyde behyndc, 

Alfo ye muft call to mynde 
Vour ^w-wjf/^j as for your counfeylours* 
Good-dedes, 
You muft have them-rcady at all hourqi, 

Everyman, 
Howe Ihall I gette them hyder ? 

Kynrede, 
You muft call them all togyder, 
Aad they wyll here you in cpntynent. 
Everyman* 
My frcndes, come hyder, and be prefcnt, 
Pyfcrecyon^ Strengthen my Fyve-wyttes \ and B$auU^ 
Beaute, 
Here at your wyll we be all redy j 
What wyll ye tha( we iholde do ? 
Ggod'dedes. 
That ye wolde with Every -man go, 
And helpe hym in his pylgrymage : 
Advyfe you, wyll ye with him or not in that vyage ? 
.Strength. 
We wyfl brynge hym all thyder 
To his helpe and comfprte, ye may bylevc me. 
Dyfcrecyon. 
So wyll we go vvith hym all togydcr, 

Every-man, 
Almyghty God, loved myght thou be i 
J gyve the laude that I have hyder brought 
Strength f Dyfcrecyony Beaut fy Fyve-wyttes, lackc I nought : 

j- Fy ve-wyttcs, i, e. tit five Senfcs, Tbefe are frtqucntly exhih'Utd ^ 
five difiinB ferfwiages upon the Spani/h Jiage ; Xj^ Riccobon^', /. 98.) but 
§ur morabft has reprefented fbim all hy one (Ixira^er^ In ShakefpcaTc'* King 
Lear, tbt Madifum fays, ** Blcfs thy five Wiu !*' meaning the Five Senfia. 

An4 
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And my Gooi-dedesi with KnotoUge clere^ 
All be in my company at my wyll here ; 
I defyre no more to my befynes. 
Strengthen 
And I Strength wyll by you ftandc in dyftres. 
Though thou wolde in batayle fyght on the grouHcle. 
Fyve-wyttes, 
And though it were thrugh the worlde rottnde. 
We wyll not dcpartc for fwete nc foure» 
Seante. 
No more wyll I unto dethcs houre> • / 

Watfocver therof befall. 

Dyfcreeyon, 
Every-many advyfe you fyrft of all» 
Go wi^h a good advylement and delyberacyoa : 
We all gyve you vcrtuous monycyon. 
That all ihall be welU 

Every •man. 
My frendcs, harken what I wyll tell ; 
I.praye God rewarde you in his heven fpcrc } 
Now hcrken all that be here ; 
For I ^yll make my teftament 
Herd before you all prefent : 
In almes, halfe my good I wyll gyve with my handes 

twayne. 
In the way of charyte, ^ith good entent. 
And the other halfe ftyll fhall remayne, 
In queth to be rctourned there it ought to be. 
This I do in defpyte of the fende of hell. 
To go quyte out of his percU 
Ever after and this daye. 

Knovfkge, 
Every-man, herkcn what I faye ; 
Go to prcfthode I you advyfe. 
And receyve of hym in ony wyfc 
The holy faorament and oyntement togyder^ 
Than ihortly fe, ye tourne agayne hydcr. 
We wyll all abydc you here^ 

Fyve-wyttef. 
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Fyve*wyttes. 

Yc, Every-man, hye you that yc redy were : 
There is no emperour, kynge, duke, ne baron, ^ 
That of God hath commycyon. 
As hath the leeft preeft in the worlde beygne; 
For of the blelTyd facramentes pure and benygne 
He bereth the keyes, and therof hath the cure 
For mannes rcdempcyon, it is ever fure, 
Whiche God for our foules medycyne 
Gave us oute of his herte w^ith grete payne. 
Here in this tranfytory lyfc for me and me : 
The bleflyd facramentes, vii there be, 
Baptym, confyrmacyon, with precfthode good. 
And the facrament of Goddes precyous flesfhe and blood/ 
Maryage, the holy extreme unccyon, and pcnaunce j 
Thefe feven be good to have in rcmembrauncc, 
Grz/cypvLS facramentes of hye devynyte. 
Every-man. 

Fayne wotde I receyve that holy body j 
And mekely to my ghpflly fader I wyll go. 
Tyve-wyttes. 

Every-man^ that is the beft that ye can do ; 
God wyll you to falvacyon brynge. 
For preefthode exccdeth all other thynge \ 
To us ho.ly fcrpyljure they do teche, 
And convcrteth man fro fynne heven to rcche j 
God hath to them more power gyven 
Than to ony aungell that is in heven : 
With V wordes he may confecrate 
Goddes body in flesflie and blode to make, 
And handeleth his maker bytwene his handed, i 
The preeft byndeth and unbyndeth all bandes 
Bothe in erthe and in heyen, — 
Thou mynyftrcs all the facramentes feveuj 
Though we ky iTe thy'fete thou were worthy. 
Thou ^xX, furgyon that cureth fynne deedly, 

* * * -^ I bMHii " '' 

■ . No 



6± fiVERY.MAll. 

JMo remedy we fynde under God, 
But all onely J)rce{Uiode. - . 

Every-maht God gave preeft that dygnytc. 
And fetteth them in his flede amonge us to be i 
Thus be they above aungelles in degree. 
Knoiolege, 

If prceftes be good it is fo fuerly, 
But whan Jefu hanged on the ci-offe with grete Tmarte, 
There he gave out of his blelTyd herte 
The fame facrament in grete tourment. 
He folde them not to us that Lorde omnypbtent, 
Therfore faynt Peter the apoftell dothc fayc. 
That Jefus curfe hath all they 
Whiche God theyr favyour do by or fell. 
Or they for ony money do take or tell, 
Synfull pi-eeftes gyveth the fynners example bad, " 
Theyr chyldren fytteth by other mennes fyrcs I haVc 

harde, 
And fome haunteth womens company, 
With unclene lyfe as luftes of lechery ; ^ 

Thefe be with fynne made blynde. 
Five-wptes. 

I trull to God, no fuche may we fynde : 
Therfore let us preefthode honour, 
And folowe theyr doftryne for our foiiles focourc \ , 
We be theyr Ihepe, and they Ihepeherdes be,. 
By whome we all be kepte in fuerte. — ' 
Peas ! for yonder I fee Every-tnan come, 
Whiche hath made true fatysfaccyon, 
Good'dedes. 

Me thynke, it is he in dede. 

Every-tnan* , . ' 

Now Jefu be your alder fpede f * , 

1 have receyved the facrament for my redetilpcyod* ' : . 
And than myne extreme unccyon ; 
Bleffyd be all they that couhfeylcd mt to take it : " 
And now, frendes, let us go without longer refpytcj 

Ithanke 
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I thanke God, that ye have taryed fo longe. 
Now fet eche of you on thitf rodde your honde ; 
And ihortety folowe me ; 

J %o before there I wolde be : God be your gyde. 
Strength. 
Every^man^ we wyll not fro you go, * 
Tyll ye have done this vyage longe. . . > 

Djfcrecion. 
I Dyfcncyon wyll bydc by you alfo. 

Knowiege. : . ' 

And though this pylgrymage be never fo flrongc^ 
I wyll never parte you fro : 
Everf'taan^ I wyll be as fare by the. 
As ever I dyde by Judas Machabee. 
Everyman. 
Alas ! I am fo faynt I may not {tandem 
My lymmes under me doth folde : 
FrendeSy let us not tourne agayne to this lande^ 
Not for all the worldes golde ; 
For in to this cave muft I crepe. 
And tourne to erth and there to flepc. 
Beaute. 
What, in to this grave ? Alas ! 
Everyman, 
Ye, there (hall ye confume more and leffe. 

Beaute. 
And what, fholde I fmodcr here ? 

Ever^-man. 
Ye, by my fayth, and never more appcre; 
In this worlde lyvc no more we fhall, 
But in heven before the hyeft Lorde of all. 
Beaute. 
I crofle out all this : adewe, by faynt Joban ; 
I take my tappc in my lappe, and am gone* 
Every -man. 
What, Beaute? whyder wyll ye ? 



BiAUtt. 
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Peas I I im defe» I lokc not behynde n^ 
Not and thou woldeft gyve me ail the golde in thjr dMft. 

Alas f wherto may I tnifte ? 
Beaute gothe fail awaye fro me» 
She promyfed with me to lyve and dye. 
Strength. 
Everyman^ I wyll the alfo forfake and denyc» 
Thy game lyketh me not at all. 

Every-mAit, 
Why than ye wyll forfake me all : 
Swete Stnngtb, tary a lytell fpace. 
StrtMgtbe. 
Nay, fir, by the rode of grace, 
I wyll hye me from the faft. 
Though thou wepc to thy heart to braft. 
Evtry-man. 
Ye wolde ever byde by me, yc fayd, 

' Strengbti. 

Ye, I have you ferre ynoughe conveyde : 
Ye be olde ynoughe, I underftande. 
Your pylgrymage to take on hande ; 
I repent me, that I hyder came. 
Every-man. 
Strengtby you to dyfpleafe I am to blame j 
Wyll ye breke promyfe that is dette ? 
Strength. 
In fayth, I care not : 
Thou art but a foole to complajmc j 
You fpende your fpechc, and wafte yotir brayne : 
Go, thryft the in to the grounde. 
Every^men. 
I had wende furer I fholde you haVe founde : 
He that trufteth in his Strength^ 
She hym dcceyveth at the length i 

Botjii 
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JBotHe Strength and Btauu, fbrfaketh me. 
Yet Jh^y prqmjiifod ;ive fayte and lovyfa^ly* ' 
ib^crec^on. 
Everyman^ I wyll . after ^trepgth jje^gonc J 
As for me I wyll leve you alone. ' ' 

JEvery-man. 
Why, Dyfcrecyont wyll ye forfake me I 

Djfcrecypn. 
Ye, in faytli, I wyll go fro the; 
For whan Strength goth beforci 
I folowe after ever more. 

Everj'tnan. 
Yet, I pray the, for the love of the Trynytcj 
Loke in my grave ones pyteouily. 
Paiferecfen^ 
Nay, fo jiye^wyll Inot come. 
Fare well eycyrychpne. 



C, all thyjige fayleth, faye; God alogci 
Beautey Strength^ ^nd Djfcrecyan $ 
For, whan Deth blovyeth his bUft, 
They, all ,rei>ne fro ipe full f^ft . 

Every-man^^fayjieyct^i^^ of the I ta^c; 
I wyll folowe the other, for here I the forfakii. 
Every^men. 
. Al as ! x^hf(n may I wayle and wepc { 
For I toke you for tqy bcft frendc. 
^Sve-wytift. 
I wyll no lenger the kepc : - 
Now farewell, and there an e^de; 

O 7c/^, Ji«;lpe \^ ^\ hath fbrfaken^e. 
Gqid^^des. 

Nay, Every 'tnam I wyll byde with thc^ 
I wyll.oPt forCake.^iiein dcde; 
Thou ikalt fynde me a good frcnde at xi%i». 

Vol.. I, B Mpirj-mn. 
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Everj-man, 
Grtmcrcy, Geod-Jedes, now may I true frendd fc ; 
They have forfaken me everychone, 
KnowUgCf wyll ye forfake me alfo ? 
Knowlege. 
Ye, Every-mant whan ye to deth fhall go ; 
But not yet for no maner of daungen 
Every^man. 
Gramercy, Knovjlege^ with all my herte. 

Kuowlege. 
Nay, yet I wyll not from hens departe, 
Tyll I fee where ye ihall be come, 
Every-man. 
Me thynke, ala&! that I mnft be gone 
To make my rekenynge, and my dettes payc ; 
For, I fe, my tyme is nye fpente awaye. — 
Take example, all ye that this do here or fe^ 
How they that I love beft do forfake me ; 
Excepte my Good^dedes^ that bydeth truly. 
Geod'didis* 
All erthly thynges is but vanyte, 
Beautef Strengtb^ and Dyfcrecyon^ do man forfake, 
Folysihe frendes, and kynnefmen, that fayre fpake; 
All fleeth fave Geod-dedes^ and that am I. 
Eviry-man. 
Have mercy on me, God mooft mighty, — • 
And fiande by me thou moder and nuyde, holy Mary. 
Geod'dedes. 
Fere not, I wyll fpcke for the. 
Evtry-mMH. 
Here I crye God mercy. 

Good-dedesm 
Shorte our ei^de and mynysfhe our payne : 
Let us go, and never come agayne. 
Etery-man. 
In to thy haodes, Lorde, vELy foulc I cQmmeiide> 

Receyve 
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Rec^c it, Lorde, that it be not loft t 
As thdtrmft boaghteft; fo me defende, 
;^nd Ate me from the fcndcs booft. 
That I loay appere with that hlcSyd hooft 
That ihall be faved at the day of dome : 
'/In manus i»as) -^ of my ghtes mooft 
For ever — (comm^o/piritum mum.) 

KfffiwUgi- • t, 

, Now hath he fuffred ^t we all ihall eodure. 
The Good'dedes fliall make, all Aire j 
Now hath he made etidynge : 
Me tkynketh thai I h^lre auiigelles fynge, 
^nd make grete joy and melody, 
Where every mannes foule receyved ihall bel 

^Jbe Aun^ilL 
, C^me, , e^xccllente eledie fpoufe to Jifn^ 
Here above thou ihalt go^ . 

Bycaufe of thy iynguler Tertuc : - v 

Now the foule is taken the body fro^ 
Thy rekenyngc is cryftall clcrc ; 
Now (halte thon in to the hevehly fpcre, 
tJnto the whiche all ye ihall come 
That lyveth Well before the daye of dome. 

. This inorall itien inay have iii mynde ; , 
Ye herets, take it of worth olde and yon^e, „ 
And forfake pryde, for he deceyveth you in the cnfiei 
And renieihbre SeMUU\ Fyve-ivytUs^ Strength^ and 

Djfcrecpn\ 
They all at the lail do Everyman forfake. 
Save his Qbod-dedesi there doth he take : 
But be ware, and they be fmall. 
Before God h^ hath no helpe at all ; 
Noh^ excuie may be there for Every-man: 
Alas ! how ihall he do than. 
For after dethe amendes may ho man make y 
tot thah thercy and pyte doth hym Torfakci 



6i r EVERY, man: 

If his rekenynge be not dene whan he doth com^ 
God wyll faye — ///, makdiait in igum ^ermm s 
And he that hath hit accounte hole and foundci^ 
Hy^ hi heven he fhall be crounde ; 
Unto whiche place God bringe us )dl thyder* 
That we may lyvabody and foule togydert 
Therto helpe the Trynyte : 
Amen faye ye» for faynt Cbaryti. 



F I N I S, 



Thu$ endcth this morairplaye of S^^im. 
. Imprynted at jUn^n in. fouUs 
chyrche yarde by me 
John SkoK 

X 
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HYCKE-SCORNER. 



MORALITY. 



HYCKE-SCORNE R- 

— /i printed from o black letter copy in Mr. Garrick's col- 
k/iion; of tobicb the following is a very accurate analyfis, 
cxtraSled from Dr. Percy's Reliques of Anc. Eng. Poetry* 
Vol. I, P. 1.30. 

*• Hyck-Scorner bears no diftant refemblance to comedy: its 
** chief aim feems to be tjo exhibit characters and manners^ its 
** plot ^eing much lefs regular than the foregoing, 7he pro* 
** logue is fpoken by Piry, reprefented under the character of 
" an aged pilgrim ; he is joined by Contemplation and Per- 
•* feverance, two holy men, who after lamenting the degene* 
*^racy of the age^ declare their rejolution of flemming tht 
** torrent. Pity then is left upon the ft age ^ and prejently 
** found by Frewyll, representing a lewd debauchee, who, with 
** hJs diffolute companion Imagination, relate their manner 
^* of life, and not without humour defer ibe the ftews and 
•' other places of bafe rejort. They are prejently joined by 
^* Hyck-Scorner, who is drawn as a libertine returned 
^*from travel, and agreeably to his name feoffs at religion. 
■* Thefe three are defer ibed as extremely vicious, who glory 
•* in every a£t of wickednefs : at length two of them quarrel, 
** and Pity endeavours to part the fray : on this they fall 
** upon him, put him into the flocks, and then leave him. 
** V'Mythen def cants in a kind of lyric meafure on the profli- . 
** gacy of the age, and in this fuuation is found by Pcrfcvc- 
** ranee and Contemplation, who fet him at liberty, and ad- 
** vife him to go in fearch of the delinquents. As foon as he 
** is gone, Frewyll appears again ; and after relating in a 
*' very comick manner fome of his rogueries and ejcapes from 
^^ juftice, is rebuked by the two holy men, who, after a long 
** altercation, at- length convert him and his libertine compa- 
*ymon Imagination from their vicious courfe of life : and then 
" the play ends with a few verfes from Perfeverance by way 
** af epilogue. 

*'It 



<< It tff^MJJ hi neidhfs to point oMt thi abfurHtiit tm tti 
**plM Mtd cmduS of the foregoing pUy: They ar^ evidet^i^ 
** great. It isfufficient to obferve^ that^ bating the moral emi 
*' fiUgioux refusions of Pity £«fr. the piece is of a comick ^aft^ 
*! Md contains a humorous dtfplay offome of the vices of thi 
^* age. Indeed the author has generally been fo tittle aftentivt 
*' to the dUegory^ that toe need only fubftitute othkr neakis ti 
** his Jerfonages, and we have real chara^ers and living 
^manners**. 

XBe wood-cutsy prefixed to this and the foregoing pUeji mierM 
Wiry minutely traced and executed by a maflerly hand : 4f4^ 
wre being fomething Jngul4r in giving the portraits tf thi 
Pramatis PerfonaBf // is prefumed, the foUomng wsfi if 
^rticularly pleafing to the reader. 
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Pyti. 

NOW Iblt the gentyll that brought Adam fro Ml 
Save yon all, foveraynes, and Tolas yon fende: 
And, or this mater that I begynne to tell^ 
I pfaye you of audyence, tyll I have made an ende; 
For I faye to yon, my name is Pyte^ 
That ever yet hath ben mannes frende. 
In the bofome of the feconde perfone in trynyte 
I fprange as a ptante, mannes myfTe to amende ; 
You for to helpe I put to my honde : 
Recorde I take of Mary that wepte teres of blode; 
I fyti within her herte dyde ftonde j 
Whan ibe fawe her fone on the rode. 
The fwcrde of forowe jgave that lady wounde ; 
Whan a fpere clave her fones herte a fondre. 
She cryed out, and fell to the grounde ; 
Thou^ ihc was woo, hyt was lytell wonder. 
Thys delycate colour that goodly lady. 
Full pale and wanne, fhe Aiwe her fone all deed» 
Splayed on a crofle with the fy ve wellcs of py te. 
Of purple velvet poudred with rofes reed. 
Lo, I Pyte thus made your erande to be fpede^ 
Or elles man for ever fholde have ben forlorne. 
A maydcn fo layde hys lift to wedde 

Ctwncl 
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Crowned as a kynge the thoracs pryckied hym fore* 
Cbaryte iiid I of cr'ufc Ibve kde& the doable rayne; 
Whofo me loveth dampned never ihall be. 
Of'fomc vcrtuous company I woldc be fayne; 
For all that wyll to heven nedes rouft come by me, 
Chcfc porter I am in that hevcnly cyte. 
And now here wyll I. reft Ac; a lytell (facei 
Tyll hyt pleafe Ihefu of his grace 
Some vcrtuous felyihyp for to fende. 
Contempiacyon'.. 
Chryfte that was cryftened, cr'ucyfyed, and crbwaed^ 
In his bofum true love was gaged with a fpcre. 
His vaynes braftc and brofed, and to a pyller bounde. 
With fcourges he was lafted, the knottes the ikyn tare» 
On his nccke to Calvary th.e gretc croiTc he bare, . 
His blode ran to the ground e as fcrypture dpth tell»- 
His burden was fo \i^yy that downe under it he fell, 
Lo, I am kynne to the Lorde which is Goddes Tone;. 
My name is written formell in the boke of lyftf. 
For I am perfyte Contemplacyofh 

And brother to holy chyrche that is our Lordes wyfe. 
'Johan Baptyft^ Jntbenyt and Jberome^ with many mo, 
Folowed me here in hplte,. * hcthc, and in wyldcrncs i 
I ever with them Went where they dyde go, 
Nyght and daye towarde the waye of ryghtwyfenes i 
I am the chcfc lanterne of all holynes. 
Of prelates and preeftes I am theyr patron y 
No arm u re fo llronge ia no dyftreiTe, 
Habcrgyon, hdme, nc yet no Jeltroni 

* holte famettmes ti Wood, gf'ovi, cr/orejii )o Chaucer i . . i 

PFJtfn Zephyrus eke, nohh hisfwete hretbt. 
hff>irid bath, in evtry holt and bob , 
Vhe tender croppU j — — — — . 
So^Cimet infigni/tes a bill : fo in the old Scotch fcng ofKdhln Au/Malcyijj 
Makyft loent homeward blytb enougb, , ■ 

Outowre tbe holtis hair j /'. e, bear biffs» — ' ' ' 

See lldiques of Ancient Iflglifii Pdetry,'Voi;i; fj. 

To 
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-To fyght with Satban am I the champyon. 
That dare abyde,' and manfully ftonde : 
Fendes fle awaye where they fe xne come ; 
Bat I wyll fhewe you why I came to this londe 
For to preche and teche of Goddes foth fawes, 
Ayenft Tyce that dothe rebell ayenil hym and hys lawes. 
Pyte. 
God fpede, good broder ; fro whens came yoa now ? 

CsnUmplacyon, 
Syr, I came ftome Ferjevcrautui to feke you. 

Pyte. 
Why, fyr, knowe you me ? 

Contemplacyon. 
Ye, fyr, and have done longe ; your name is Pyfi. 

Pyte. 
Your name fayne woldc I knowe. 
ContimfUcyon. 
In dede I am called Contempkuyon, 
That ufeth to lyve folytaryly; 
In wodes and in wyldeneiTe I walke alone, 
Bycaufe I wolde faye my prayers devoutly ; 
I love not with me to have moche company : 
But Perfeveraunce ofte with me doth mete. 
Whan I thynke on thoughtes that is full hevenly 1 
Thus he and I togyder full fwetely doth ilepe. 
Pyte. 
I thahke God, that we be mette togyder. 

Cvntemplacyon. 
Syr, I truft, that Perfeveraunce ihortly wyll come hydcr* 

Pyte. 
Than I thynke to here feme good tydynge. 

Centemplacym, 
I warrant you, brother, that he is comyhge* 

Perfeveraunce* 
The etertial God, that named was Mejfyas, 
He gyve you grace to come to his glorye, 
Wher ever is joye in the celeftyall pU^e^ 
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Whan you of'Sathan wynneth the vy^ftoryc, 
Every man ought to be gladde to have in comptfAy^ 
For I am named good Per/everaunreg 
That ever is guyded by vertuons govemannce ; 
I am never varyable, but doth continue* 
Styll goynge upwarde the ladder of- grace* 
And lode in me planted is fa true, 
Axid fro the poore man I wyll never toarne-iny face : 
Whan I go by my felfe ofte I do remembre 
The grete kyndnes that God (hewed unto man. 
For to be borne in the moneth of decembre. 
Whan the daye waxeth fhorte, and the nyght Unge, 
Of his goodnefTe that champyon ftronge 
Ddfccnded.downe fro the fader of ry^twyfnes* 
And reiled in Mary the floure of mekenes. 
Now to this place hyder come I am 
To fekc Contemplacjon my kynnefman. 
C^tempiarf§n. 
What, brother PirfeverAuntif ye be welcome. 

Perfeveraunce. 
And fo be you alfo OmtempUtyn. 
Contemplacy§n. 
Loo> here is our mayfter Pyte. 

Perjeveraunci. 
Now truly, ye be welcome in to this oountre. 

Pyie. 
I thanke you hertely, fyr Perfeveraunte* 

Perfeveraunce, 
Mayfter Pj^/^r onethynge is com to my rememhrauhce; 
What tythynges here you now ? 
Pyte. 
Syr, fuche as I can I /hall fhewe you : 
1 havc'herde many men complayne pyteoufly; 
They faye they be {iny ten with the fwerdc of poverty^ 
In everyplace where I do go : 
Fewe frendes poverte dooth fynde. 
And thefe rychc men l)en unkyndei 

For 
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For theyr aeyghbours they wyll nought do, 
Wyidowcs dooth curfe lordes and gentyll men, 
For they contrayne them to mary with theyr men. 
Ye, whcdcir they wyll or no : 
Men mary for good, and that is dampnable. 
Ye, with olde women that is fyfty and bcyonde : 
The pcryll now no. man d rede wyll; 
All is not Goddes lawe that is ufed in londe ; 
Beware wyll they not tyll deth in his hondc 
Taketh his fwcrde, and fmyteth afonder the lyfe vayne. 
And with his mortall ftroke cleveth the herte atwayne : 
They truft fo in mercy, the lanteme of bryghtncfTe, 
That no thyngc do they drede Goddes ryghtwyncs. 
Ferfeveraunce. 
O, IbefUi fyr, here is a hevy tydynge. 

Fyte. ' 

Syr, this is trewe, that I do brynge, 

Contempkcyon. 
How am I beloved, mayfter Pyte^ where ye come f 

Pyte. 
In good faythe, people have now fmall devocyon ; 
And as for with you, brother Centemplacyon, 
There medleth fewe or none. 

Contemplacyon* 
Yes, I tru(t, that preftes love me wele. 

Pyte. 
But a fewe,' I wys, and u)me never a dele. 

Cmtemplacyon. 
Why, fyr, without me they maye not lyve clehe. 

Pyte. 
Nay, that is-the Iqtft thought that they have of fyftencj 
And that maketh mc full hevy. 

Cintemplacyvn, ' 
How, trowe you that there be ho remedy t. 

Pyte. 
Full harde» fc^ fynnc is now £0 grevous and yll. 
That I thynke, that it be growen taan impoiTyble,. 

yt/i. I. F And 



^ 
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And yet pne thyi^ge maketh me ever mournyngje. 
That preftes lack utterance to (howe theyr cunnyngc^ 
And al the whyle that clerked do ufe fo grete fynne, 
Amonge the lay people loke never for no meadynge* 

Pirfeveraunci, 
' Alasy that is a hevy cafe. 
That fo grete fynne If ufed in every place $ 
^ I praye God it amende. 

Contempiacyon. . 
Now God, that ever hath ben mannes frende^ 
Some better tydyngei foone us fende i 
For now I muft be gone. 
Fare well, good brethrene here ; 
A grete erande I have elles where. 
That mull nedes be done : 
I trufty I wyll not long tary 9 

Theder wyll I hye me ihortcly, j 

And come agayne whan I have done. 
•. Pnjeveraunct. 

Hyder agayne, I trail, you wyll comejf 
Therfore God be wltk you. • 

C0ntempl4uyoii. 
Syr, nedes I mail departe now ; 
Ibefu me fpede this daye. 

Ferfiviraunci. 
Now, brother Cintemflacyn^ let us go ^xtxt Wayc. 

FrewylL 
Aware, felowes, and ftandc a roume : 
How iaye you ? am not I a gpodiy perfoune ? 
I trowe, you knowe not fuche a gefte a 
What, fyrres, I tell you, my name is FriwyS^ 
I may chofe, wheder I do good or ylU 
But for all that I wyll do as me l[yft : 
My condycyons ye knowe not perde, 
I can fyght, chyde, and be mery ; 
Full foone of my company ye wolde be W«ry, 
And ye knewe all. 

Whft, 
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What, fyll the cup, and make g6o<l chere ; 

I trowe, I have a noble here : 

Who lente hyt me f By Cryjfe, a frerc. 

And t gave hym a fall. 

Where be ye, fyr f be ye at home ? ' 

Kockes paffion, my noble is tourned to a done. 

Where laye I laft ? Beflirewe your herte, ycm; 

Now, by thefe bones, ihe hath begyled me: 

Let fe; a pony my fouper, a pece of flesfhe x pence; 

My bedde ryght nought : let all this expence -^ 

Now, by thefe bones, I have loll an halfpeny. 

Who laye there ? my felowe Imagynaeyoni 

He and I had good communycacyon 

Of fyr Jfban and SybheU, 

How they were fpyed in bedde togyder { 

And he prayed her ofte to come thyder^ 

For to fynge, — L#, k, lo^ ktoi. 

They .twayne togyder had good fporte % 

But at the ftewes fyde I loft a grote : 

I trowe I ihall never ythe. * 

My felowe prbmyfed me here to m^t j 

But, I trowe, the horefone be a flepe^ 

With a wenche fome where, ^'« 

How, Imagynacyont come hyder^ 

And you thryve I lofe a feder i ' 

Beflirowe your herte, appere. 

Imagynacyen, 

What, how, how, who called after me ? 
Frewyii. 

Come nere, ye ffiall never ithe, '• 

Where have ye be fo longej 

Imagynaeycn. 

By God, with me hyt it all wronger 
I have a payre of fore buttockee^ 

• ythe, /iritv, Tlie {9 thive^ 4pi* ^^# '^* SpChmax, tmd 
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All in irons was my fonge, 
Even now I fatte gyved in a payre of ftockes. 
Fretvyil. 

Cockes pafTyon, and how fo ? 

Imagynaeyon. 

Syr,' I wyll tell you what I have do : 
I mette with a wenche, and fhe was fayre. 
And of love hertely I dyde praye her. 
And fo promyfed her monaye : 
Syr, fhe wynked on me, and fayd nought. 
But by her Ibke I knewe her thought j 
Than in to loves dauncc we were brought. 
That we played the pyrdewy : 
I wbte not what wc dyde togyder. 
But a knave catchpoll nyghed us nere. 
And fo dyde us afpye j 
A ftrype he gave me, I fledde my touche. 
And frome my gyrdle he plucked my pouche : 
By your Icvc, he lefte me never a peny : 
Loo, nought have I but a bukyll, 
Ane yet I can imagen thynges fotyll. 
For to get monaye plenty ; 
In Weftmynfter hall every terme I am, 
To me is kynne many a gretc gentyll man, 
J am knowen in every countre j 
And I were deed, the lawyers thryfte were loft: 
For this wyll I do yi men wplde do coft. 
Prove ryght wronge, and all by reafon. 
And make men lefe bothe hous and londe. 
For all that they can do in a ly tell fcafon, 
Peche men of treafon prevyly I can. 
And whan me lyft to ha&ge a trcwe man. 
If they wyll me monaye tell, 
Theves I can helpe out of pryfon, 
A^d into lordes favours I can get mc foQnc, 
And be of thcyr prcvy rounftyll^ 



But, 
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But, Fnwylli my dere broder, 
Sawe you not gf Hydti-fcorner ? 
He projnyfed xtit to come hyder. » 

Frew^L 
Whyj fyr, knoWeft thou hym ? 
Imagynacyon, 
Yc, ye, man j he is full nye of my kynne. 
And in Newgate we dwelled togyder i 
For he and I were bothe fhakeled in a fetter. 
FrewylL 
Syr, laye you bencth or on hyc on the feller ? 

Imagynacyon. 
Nay, ywys, amonge the thyckeft of yemen of the coller. 

FrewyU. 
By God, than ye were in grete fere, 

ImUgynacyon. 
Syr, had I not be, cc. had be thrall in an halter. 

FrewyU. 
And what lyfc have they there al that grete forte f 

Imagynacyon. 
By God, fyr, ones a y ere fom taw halts of Burptrts : 
Ye at tyburne there ftondeth the grete frame*. 
And fome take a fall that maketh theyr neck lame. 
FrewylL 
Ye, but can ^hcy than go no more ? 

Imagynacyon. 
O, no, main ; the wreft is twyfte fo fore. 
For as foone as they have fayd. In manus tuas^ ones, 
By God, theyr brethe is flopped at ones. * 
FrewylL 
Why, do they praye in that place there ? 

Imagynacyon, 
Ye, fyr, they ftonde in grete fere, 
And fo faft tangled in that fnare, 
Hyt falleth to theyr lotte to have the fame fhare* 
FrewylL ' 
That is a knavisihe fyght to fe them totter on a beme. 

P 3 Imaginacyonn 



A 
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Syr, the horefones coude not convaye f dene ; 
For and they coude have caryod by crafte as I can. 
In proceiTe of yeres eche of them iholde be a gentyU i^an. 
Yet as for me I was never thefe. 

If my handes were fmyten of I can ttele with my tetl^e; 
For ye knowe well, there is crafte in daubyngc : 
I can loke in a mannes face, and pycke his purfe, 
And tell new tydynges that was never trewe ywis^ 
' Jor my hood is all lyned with lefyngc. 
FrwylL 

Y?, but wcnte ye never to tybumc a pylgrymage ? 
Imagynacyon, 

No, ywys i nor none of my lynages : 
For we be clerkes all, and ban our necke verfe. 
And with an oyntment the judges hand I can grece. 
That wyll hele fores tKat be nncurable. 
Frewyll. 

Why, were ye never founde reprovablc ? 
Imagynacyon. 

Yes, Ones I ftall a hors in the felde. 
And leptc on hym for to have rydcn my wtye z 
At the laH a bayly me mette and behelde. 
And badde me ftonde ; than was I in a fray : 
He afked, wheder with that horfe I wolde gon ; 
And than I toldc hym, hyt was myne owne : 
He fayd, I l^adde Hollen hyip ; and I fayde, naye ; 
This is, fayd he, my brothers hacknaye. 
For and I had not fcufeid me without fayle. 
By our lady, he wolde have lad me ftrayce to jaylej 
And than I tolde hym, the hors was lyke myne, 
A browne bay, a longe mane, and dyde halte behyne, 

f conynjtfJM. 5« Shakefpeare. 

Nym. TbepodbumatrUtofte^atamttutisrefi. 

Piil. Convey, the wife it calli ftealf fob \ aji€ofir tbeptrafi^ 

Mct. Wives of Wiadfor. 

T0«« 
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Thus I tolde hym, that fuch an other hots I dyde lack ; 

And yet,! nqver ftfwt hym,, nor came on hys backc ; - 

So I delyvered hym the hors agaync. 

And whan he was gOne, than was I fayne : 

For and I had not fcufed me the better, 

I knowe well, I fholde have daunfed in a fetter. 

And fayd he no more to the but To ? 

Imagynacjon. 
YeSy he pretended me moche harme to do ; 
Bat I tolde hym, that mornynge was a grete myfte. 
That what horfe hyt was I ne wyfte : 
Alfo I fayd, that in my heed I had the megryne» 
That made me dafell fo in myne eyen. 
That I myght not well fe. 
And thus he departed ihortely frome me. 
I ' '. FrewyJL ^ 

Ye, but where is Hycke-fiormr now ? 

Imagynacy§n, 
Some of thefe yonge men hathe hydde hym in 
Theyr bbfoines, I warrant ye : 
Let us make a crye, that he may us here. 
^ I FrtwyU. 

How now, Hyh-fcomtfi apperc j 
I trowe, thou be hyde in fome cornere* 
Hycke-Jcomer. 
' Aie the heli|ie ale ver fhot of vere fayle vera. 

FretoyU. 
: Cockea body, herke, he is a ihyppe on the fee. 

Hych'/cormr, 
God fpede, God fpede; who called after me } 

Imagynacyon. 
What, brother, welcome by^ this precyous body ; 
I am gladdc that 1 you fe, 
Py t was tolde me, that ye were hanged | 
S^t out of what countre come ye i 

Hycki'fcorntr.^ 
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. Hycke-fiomern ' ' : \ ■ '. 

Syrsy, I have ben in many a countrei 
As in Fraunce, Irlonde, tini in Sfayne, 
Fortyngale^ Sevyli, alfo in Almaynti 
Frejlonde^ Fla under s^ and in Burgoyne^ 
Calabre^ Poyle, and Erragoyne, 
Brytaynet Byjke^ and alfo in Gafcoyne^ 
Naples^ Greccy and In myddes of Scptkndi^ 
At Cape^ faynt Vyncent^. and in the NneefoundelUndtt 
I have ben in Gent and in Cowi^ : ?; , • 

Alfo in the londe of RumhUwe, 
Thre myl out of hell. 
At Rhodes* Conjiantyne. and in Babyhnie^ 
In Cornetvale^ and in Nortbumierknde^ 
Where men fefhe rulhcs in gruell, ; 

Ye, fyr, in Caldey^ Tartarey and Indtt 
And in the londe of women that fewe men dothe fynde^ 
In all thefe counties have I be. ! .: . i 

FrewylL 

Syr, what tydyngejs here ye now on the kth 
Hycke-/c$mer,. 

We mette of ihyppes a grcte nave, 
Full of people that wolde in to Irlondei 
And they came out of this, countre : ' 
They wyll never more come to Englondtm - . . . 

. Imagynacyon*, 

Whens were the ihyppes of them? khoweft t&oii none ? 
Hycke-fiorner. 

Herken, and I wyll fhewe you theyr hambs eche 0116 : 
Fyrft was the Regent^ with the Mygbell of Brykylfe^ 
The George^ with the GrahryeU^.zndi the Jnne of Foj^^ . 
The ftarre oi Salte^/ijbe .viith. the Jbe/us oi Plufnotb, 
Alfo tYktHiff/tytage^ with the Barbara €if I>aha9utb§ » 
The Nycolas, and the Mary Belloufe of Bryfiowe^ ' " ' 

With the E/yn of London and Jams alfo : r • * 

Crete was the people that was. in them» 
All true relygyous and holy women : 
. Therr wai troiithe and his kynnefinanj 

Witli 
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With pacyepce, mckcnes^ and huxnylytc, 
And;all triic may dens wyth. thcyr vyrgynytc, 
Ryall preciers, fadnes and charyte, 
Ryght confcyencc, and fayth, with devocyon. 
And all true monkes that kepe thcyr rclyon. 
True buyers and fellers, and almes dedes doers^ 
Pyteous people, that be of fynnc deftroyer^, - 
With jufl abflynence and good counfcyllers, . 
Mourners for fynne, with lapijcntacyon. 
And good ryche men that helpetl\ fc|Jke out of pryfon^' 
True wedlocke was there* alfo,^. 
With yonge men that ever in prayer, dydc go. 
The Ihyppcs were laden with fuch unhappy company^ 
But at the lafte Qod ihopc a remedy, 
For they all in the fee were droundej . ' . - 

And on a quycke fonde^thcy ftteke to grounde; 
The fee fwalowed'them cverychone, ■ 
I wotc well, alyve, there fcaped none. 
Imagynacpn. 

Lo, now my-he^rte is gladde and mery; 
For joye now let us fy nge dery dery* 
,". iiy eke '/corner. 

Felowes, they ihall. never more us withflondc;' 
For IJe them %11 drowned in the rafe oi Irknde* » 

' . FrewylL 

Ye, but yet herke, tlycke-feorner^ 
What company was in your fhyppe that came over ? 
Hycke-Jcorner. 

Syr, I wyll fayd you to underflande. 
There were good fclawes above fyve thoufande. 
And all they ben kynne to us thre : 
There was falfhode, faVell, ana jolyte, - ^^ 

Ye, theves, and horcs, with other good company, 
Lyers, backbytcrs,- and flatcjers the whylc, 
Braulers, lyers; getter^, and chyders. 
Walkers by nyght, with grete murderers, 
Overthwarte gylcj and joly carders, 
Opprcffers of people, With many fwcrers. 
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There was fadfc lawe with oryble vcngeauncc, 
Frowarde obftynacyon with myfchevoiis goyernauBce, 
Wanton wenches, and alfo mychers, 
With many other of the devylles offyccri ; 
And haterede-y that is fo myghty and ftronge. 
Hath made a'vowe for ever to dwell in Enfhmie. 
Imagynacyon. 

But is that true, that thou dofte ihewc now ? 
Hycki'/cormr,^ 

Syr, every worde as I do tell you. 
FrewylL 

Of when* is your fhyppe ? of London f 
Hycke-Jcorner. 

Ye, ywis frome thens dyde (he comei. 
And ihe is named The Envy, 
I tell you -a grete veffcU and a myghty : 
The owner of her is called f/I Wyll^ 
Brother to Jacke PvlUr of Sboters byll. 
Imagynacyon. 

Syr, what ofiyec in the ihyppe bare ye ? 
Hyeke-f corner. 

Mary, I kepte a fay re ihoppe of baudrye, 
I had three wenches thai were full praty, 
Jane true and thryftlefs, and wanton SybbU, 
If ye ryde her a journay Ihe wyll make you wery. 
For (he is trufty at nede : 
If ye wyll hyre her for your pleafure, 
I warraunt, tere her /hall ye never. 
She is fo fure in dede ; 
Ryde and you wyll ten tymes adayc, 
I warraunt you, fhc wyll never fayc naye. 
My lyfe I dare lay to wcdde. 

Imagynacyon. 

Now plucke up your herte*, and make good there ; 
Thefe tydyngcs lyketh me wonder wele. 
Now vertu fhall drawe arere rfrere : 
Hcrke, fclous, a good fporte I can you tell, 
At the ftues we wyll lye to nyght. 
And- by my trouth, yf all go aryght, V^J^^ 
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I wyll begyle fomc praty wcnche. 
To gettc xnc monaye at a pynche. 
How faye you ? Ihall wc go thydcr ? 
Let us kepc company all togyder. 
And I wolde that we had Goddes curfe. 
If wc fomc where do not get a purfc ; 
Every man here his dagger naked in his honde. 
And if we mete a true man make hym ftonde. 
Or elles that he here a flrype ; 
If that he ftruggle ond make ony werke. 
Lightly ftrykc hym t6 the hcrte. 
And thfowe hym into temmes quyte, 
Frewyll. 
Naye, thre knaves in a Icafe is good at nalc : • 
But, thou lubber, Imagymcyonf 
That cuckolde thy fader where is he become ? 
At Newgate dothe he ly ftyll at gayle ? 
Imagynacyou. 
Avaunt, horfcfone, thpu fhalte bere me a ftrypc; 
Sayft thou, that my moder was a horc ? 
FretoyU. 
Naye, fyr, but the laft nyght 
I iawc fyr Ji/bne and fhe tomblcd on the flore. 
Imagynacyon* 
Now by kockes herte, thou fhalte lofe an arme^ ^ 

Hycke-fcorner. 
Naye, fyr, I charge you do hym no harmc, 

Imagynac^n* 
And thou make to moche I wyll breke thy heed to* 

Hycke-fcorner. 
By faynt Mary^ and I wyft that I wolde be ago^ 

Imagynacyon, 
Aware, aware \ the horefonc ihall aby. 
His preeft wyll I be by cockes body. 

^ * at liak> at the alehufe. So Chaticer in the Frere^s Talt l 
And ihrf mre inly glad to JSU bis pvrfe. 
And puulw bim grtti ftfi'n at tbt Nalc* 

Hycki'/amef 
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Hycke-fcerner, 
Kepc pcafe, left knaves blode be Iheddc. 

FrezvylL 
By God, if his was nought myn was as badde. 

Jmagynacyon. 
By kockcs herte he fhall dye on this dagcr. 

HyckC'/corner. 
By our Lady, than wyll ye be flraungled in a halter: 

Imagynacyon* 
The horefone ihall ete hym as fer as he (hall wade» 

Hy eke '/corner*, 
Befhrewe your herte, and put up your blade, 
Shethe your why tell, or hy hyz that was never bomCi 
I wyll r«ppe you on the coftarde with my home j 
What, wyll ye playe all the knave ? 
Imagynacyon. 
By kockes herte, and thou a bufFet ihalte have. 

TrewylL 
Lo, fyrres, here is a fay re company, God us. favc ; 
For yf ony of us thre be mayre of London^ 
I wys, y wis, I wyll ryde lo Rome on my thom : 
Alas ! a, fe j is not this a grcte feres ? 
I wolde they were in a myll pole above the cres ; 
And than I durft warraunt, they wolde departc ahone/ 
-. Hycke-fcorner. 
Heipe, helpe, for the paffyon of mj foule ; 
He hath made a grete hole in my poule. 
That ail my wytte is fet to the grounde :^ 
Alas I a lechc for to helpe my wounde, 

Imagynacyqft, » 

Naye, ywis, horefone, I wyll bete, the or I go* 

FreviylL 
Alas'? gdod fyr, what have I do? 
imagynacyon. 
Ware, make rome, 'he fhall have a ftrypc I trowe,' 

Pyte. 
Peajs, peas, fyrrei, I cpmmaunde you, 

". \. Imagjnacyon* 
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Imagynacyon. 
Avannty old churlc; whefis comeft thou ? ' , 

And thou make to moche, I ihall breke thy browe. 
And fende the home agayne. 

Pyte. 
A, good fyr, the peas I wolde have kepte fayne | 
Myne offycc is to fe no man flayne j 
And, where they do amyft, to gyve them good counfiyi,' 
Synne to forfake, and Goddes lawe them tell. 
Imagynacyon, 
A, fyr, I wende thou haddeft ben drowned and gontf ;* 
But I have fpyed, that there fcaped one, 
Hycke-f corner^ 
Imagynaiypni do by the counfeyll of me. 
Be a greed with Frewyil^ and lette us good felowes be ; 
And than, as for this chorle Pyte^ 
Shall curfe the tyme that ever he came to londe. 
Imagynacyon* 
Brother Frewyll^ give me your honde. 
And all myne yll wyll I forgyve the. 
FrezvjlL 
Syr, I thanke yoU hertely ; 
But what Ihall we do with this chorle Pyte t 
Imagynacyon, 
I wyll go to hym, and pyke a quarrell. 
And make hym a thefe, and faye he dyde fteic 
Of myne forty pounde in a bagge. 
Frewylh 
By God, that tydynges wyll naake hym fadde ; 
And I wyll go fetche a payre of gyves. 
For in good faythe, he fhall be fette fail by the heles. * 
Hyckt'Jcorner . 
Have ado lyghtly, and be gone. 
And let us twaync with him alone. 
FrewylU 
Now, farewell, I befhrcwc you cverychone. 

• Hych'fcomer, ' " 

Ho,.hp, ffitoyllyQ^ thrcwc, and no mo. 

-hiitgjnatjnf* 



94 H Y C K E.S C O R N E R, 

Imagynaryon* 

Thou lewdc fclowc, fayft thou that thy name is PiuT 
Who fcnt the hydcr to controull me f 
Pyte. 

Good fyr, hyt is my propertc 
For to dyfpyfc fynfull lyvyngc. 
And unto vertu men to brynge. 
If that they wyll do after me. 

Imagjnacyon* 

What, fyr, art thou fo pure holy ? 
A» fe, this caytyfe wolde be pray fed I trowe; 
And you thryve-this ycre I wyll lofc a peny. 
Lo, fyrres, outwarde he bereth Si fay re face i 
But and he mette with a wenche in a prevy plaee^ 
I trowe, he wolde fhcwe her but lytell grace : 
By God, ye may trull me. 

Hycke-fcorner. 

Loo, wyll ye not fe this caytyves mcanyngef 
He wolde deilroye us all, and all our kynne» 
Yet had I lever fe hym hanged by the chynne. 
Rather than that fholde be broughte aboute ; 
And with this dager thou fhalte have a cloute^ 
Withoute thou wylte be lyghtly be gone. 
Imagynacyon, 

Naye, brother, laye honde on hym foone ; 
Por he japed my wyfe, and made me cukolde» 
And yet the traytove was fo bolde, 
1 hat he ftale forty pounde of myne in monayc. 
Hycke-fcoiner. 

By faynt Mary^ than he fhall not fcape; 
We wyll Icde hym ttrayght to Newgate^ 
For ever there fhall he lye. 

Frnoytt. 

A, fe, a, fe, fyrres, what I have brought, 
A medycyne for a pare of fore fhynnes ; 
A^ the kynges bcnche, fyrres, I have you^ fought^ 
But I prayc you, who fiiall were thcfe \ 

Hycki*/€9niir^ 



H Y C K E-S C O R N E R. J$ 

Hych'fcomer. 
By God, this felowe that ms^e not go hence* 
I wyll go gyve hym thcfe hofe rynges ; 
Now yfaythc, they be worth forty pence* 
Bat to his hondes I lacke two bondes. 
Imaiynacy$n, 
Holdc» horefone, here is an halter; 
Bynde hym fall* and make hym fure, 
Pyte. 
O men, let trouth that is the trewe man 
Be your guyder, or ellcs ye be forlorne i 
Laye no fals wytnes* as nye as ye can. 
On ncyae ; for afterwarde ye \Vyll repent hy t full fore. 
FretoyU. 
Naye, naye ; I care not therfore. 
Hycke-fcorner, 
Ye, whan my foule hangeth on the hedge caft Hones, 
For I tell thee playnly by kockes bones, 
Thoa fhalte be goyded, and layd in irons. 
They fared even io. 

Pyte. 
Aw^yc, fyr, what have 1 do ? 

Imagynacyow. 
^ell, well, that thou fhalte knowe, or thott go. 

Pyte. 
O fyrres/ I fe hyt can not be amended. 
You do me wrong, for I have not offended : 
Remembre God that is our heven kynge. 
For he wyll rewarde you after your defervygne i 
Whan detk with his mace dooth you areefl. 
We all to hym owe fcwte and fervyce. 
Fro the ladder of lyfe downe he wyll the threfte. 
Than mafterihyp may not helpe nor grete offyce. 
FrewylL 
What, deth and he were here, he iholde fyt by the; 
Troweft thou, that he be able to.ftry vc with us thre ? 
Nay, nay, nay. 

tm^^yiuieieBn 
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Imagynacyon. , » 

WelU felawcs, now let us go our ws^e ; 
For a Sboters hyll we have a game to playe* 
Hycke^corner. 

In good fayth, I wyll tary no Icngcr fpace. 
Trewyll. 

Bcflirewe hym for mc that .is laft out of this place. - 
Tyie. 

Lo, Lordcs, they may curs thetyinc they were bpi9^; 
For the wcdes that over groweth the come. 
They troubled me gyltclefs, and wote not why. 
For Goddcs love yet wyll I fuiFre pacyently : 
We all may fay, welcaway for fy nne that is now adaye. 
Loo, vertue is vanyfhed for ever daye, 
Worfe was hyt never. 

We have plcnte of grete othes, . . 

And clothe ynoughe in our clothes,. 
But charyte many men lothes, 
Worfe was hyt never, 
Alas, now is lechery called love indedc. 
And murder named manhode in every nede, 
Extorfyon is called lawe, fo God we fpede ; 
Worfe was hyx never. 

Youth wilketh by nyght with fwerdes arid knyves. 
And ever ampngc true men lefeth theyr lyv€s, 
Lyke heretykcs we occupy other incnrics.wyyd;?^. ^ 

Now a dayes in Englonde : '\ . '. 

Baudes be the dyilryers of many ypnge wpm.en. 
And full lewde counfeyll they gyve linto tjic.9ii .. 
How you do mary bcvvare, you yongc ngi^n^ ; . • 
The wyfe never tarycth to Iqn^c J ^ .. " 1 , i — ^ 

There be many grete fcomers', ' . ; \ ; .!. . ■ Vl * 

But for fynnc there be fdwefnourncrsT -'"*"' 

We have but fewe true lovers \ . 

In no place now a dayes ; ! | !r. ' ; * 

There be many goodly gylte knaves. 

And I knowe, as many apparaylled wyvc^, ' '• 

Ycj many of them be unthryfty of theyr lyvcs, 

^^ . And 
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And all fet in pryde to go gaye. 

Mayers on fynne dooth no correccyon. 

With gentyli men bereth trouthe adowne i 

Avoatry is fuffred in every townc, 

Amendyment is there none^ 

And Goddes commaundementes we breke them all x. 

Devocyon is gone many dayes fyn. 

Let us amende us we trewe cryften men. 

Or deth make you grone. 

Courtyers go gaye, and take lytell wages, 

And many with harlottes at the taverne hauntes. 

They be yemen of the wrethe that be fhaklcd in gyves 1 

On themfclfe they have no pytc : 

God punyfheth full fore with grete fekeneflc. 

As pockes, peftylence, purple, and axes. 

Some dyeth fodeynly that deth full peryllous. 

Yet was there never fo. grete poverte. 

There be fome fermones made by noble do£^ourc» ; 

But truly the fende dothe ftoppe menncs eres. 

For God nor good man fome people not feres j 

Worfe was hyt never. • 

All trouth is not beft fayd, 

And our prechers now adayes be halfe afrayde : 

Whan we do amende God wolde be well apayde; 

Worfe was hyt never. 

Contemplacy$n, 

What, mayfter Pyte^ how is hyt with you ? 
Per/everaunce. 

Syr, we be fory tb.fe you in this cafe ngw. 
Pyte, 

Brethrene, here were thre peryllous men, 
Frewyll, Hycie-fcomer, and Imagynanon ; 
They f^yd, I was a thefe, and lay 4. felony upon mo. 
And bounde me in irons as ye may fe« 
ContemflacyoH* 

Where be the traytours become nowe f . 

You 1. G tjHi. 
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In goode faytht, I can not fhewe^you. 

Ferfeveraunce. 
Brother^ let us unbynde h}^m of hi^ bondcf • 

Centemflacyon. 
Unlofe the fete and the hondes. 

Pyte. 
I thanke you for your grcte kyndnes. 
That you two fhcwe in this dyftircffe ; 
For they were men without ony mercy. 
That delyteth alt in myfchefe and tyranny. 
rtrfeveraunce^ 
I thynkc, they wyll come hyder agaync, 
Frtwyll and Ima^nacyfin^ bothe twayne : 
Them wyll I exhortc to vcrtuous ly ryngc. 
And unto vertu them to brynge. 
By the hclpe qf you, Coutimfaieyon. 
C$nt€mptacyon. 
Do my eounfeyll, brother Fyte ; 
Go you, and feke them throughe the countre. 
In vyllage, towne, bourghe, ^nd''cyte, 
throughe out 9II (he realme of En^Unde : 
Whan ]^on theta met^, lyghthy them areft. 
And inpryfon put them fade, 
Bynde them fure in irons ftron^^^ 
For they l^e fo f^ide and fotyle. 
That they wyll you begyle. 
And do true mea wronge* 

Ftrfev^raume. 
Brother Pji//, do za he hath fa^d. 
In evciy quarter lokc you aQ)^e, 
•And let good watche for them be laydc. 
In' «il the haaft that thou can, and thait pryvelf^i 
For and they come hyder, they ftall not ibape. 
For all the crafte that they can make. 

Well, than wyll I h^me as fail at I V^^f^ 
'Afid travaylc throughe every CQUA(rC| '' 

Goei 
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Good watche ihall be laydc in every wayc. 
That they ftele aot into fentwary. 
Now Arcwele, bretherne, and pfaye for me j 
For I xnuft go hcn^ in dede. 

Perjeverauttee. 

Now Cod be your good fpede. 
Contemplacyon. 

And ever yon defcnde, whan you hav6 iiede* 
Pjte. 

Now« brethrene bothe^ I thanke you. 
^ Fretoyll. 

Make you romc for iTgcntylman, fyrs, and ptfafe; 
Duegarde, feygnours, tout le preaflc, 
And of your jangelynge yf ye wyll fcafe, 
I wyll tell you where I have bene : 
SyrreSy I was at the taverne^ and dronke wyne, 
Methoughty I fawe a pccc that was lyke mync. 
And, fyr, all my fyngers were arayed with lyme. 
So I convayed a cuppe maneriy : 
And yet ywys, I played all the fole. 
For there was a fcoler of myne owne fcole 1 
And, fyr, the iorefone afpycd me. 
Than was I refted, ^nd brought in pryfon ; 
For woO than I wyfle hot what to have done. 
And all bycaufe I lacked monaye. 
But a frende in courte is worthe a peny in purs : 
For ImagyttMcyoM^ myne owne felowe, I wys. 
He dyde helpe me out full craftely. 
Syrres, he walked thrughe Hilhornif 
Thrp houres after the fonne was downe,- 
And walked up towtirde faynte Gyles in the felde : 
He hovtd fly 11, and there beheld. 
But there he coude not fpede of his praye. 
And ftraight to Ludgate he toke the waye i 
Ye wote well, that potycaryes walke \tty latt. 
He came to a dore, and pryvely fpake 

G z 
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To a prentcs for a pcny worth of uforbyum. 

And alfo for a half pcny worth of alom plomme i 

This good fervauntc fervcd hym fhortcly. 

And fayd, is there ought elles that yoa wolde bye ? 

Than he afked for a mouthful! of quycke brymilone ; * 

And downe in to the feller whan the fervanc was gone, 

Afyde as he keft his eye^ 

A grete baggc of monaye dyde he fpyc, 

Therin was an hondred pounde : 

He truffed hym to his fete» and yede his waye rounde, 

He was lodged at Newgate at the fwanne. 

And every man toke hym for a gentyll man ; 

So on the morowe he delyvercd me 

Out of Newgate by this polyce : 

And now wyll I daunce an make ryall chere. 

But I wolde, Imagynacyon were here. 

For he is pereles at nede ; 

Labour to hym, fyrres, yf ye wyl your maters fpcdc. 

Now wyll I fynge, and luflely Q)rynge ; 

But whan my fetcrs on my leges dyde rynge, 

I was not gladde perde j but now— F/jr, ttoltyt loUj. 

Let us fe who can defcaunt on this fame ; 

To laughe, and get manaye, hyt were a good game. 

What, whbme have we here ? 

A preeft, a douftoure, or elfc a frerc. 

What, mayfter doftour Dotypollf 

Can not yon preche well in a blacke boll ? 

Or dyfputc ony dyvynyte ? 

If ye be cunnynge, I wyll put hyt in a prcfc : 

Good fyr, why do men ete muftardc with bcfc \ 

By queftion can you affoyle me ? 

Per/everaunce. 
Peas, man, thou talkeft lewdly. 
And of thy ly vynge, 1 reed, amende the. 



• fuUk hrlmftont, gunpcwdsr* 

Frmyll 
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FrewyiL 
Avaunty catyf«, dooft thou thou me ! 
I am come of good kynne, I tell the : 
My moder was a lady of the flewes blode borne. 
And knyght of the halte- my fader ware an home ; 
Therforc I taVe hyt in full grete fcorne. 
That thou fholdeft thus cheke me« 
Contemplatyon. 
Abyde, felowe, thou caft lytejl curtefye. 
Thou fhalte be charmed or thou hens pafe. 
For thou troubled Pyte^ and layd on hym felony : 
Where is Imagynacjon^ thy fclawe that was ? 
FrewylL 
I defy you bothe ; wyll you areft me ? 

Per/ever dunce, 
Naye, nayej thy grete woides maye not helpc the. 
Pro as thou fhalte not efcape. 

FrewylL 
Make rome, fyrres, that I maye breke his pate ; 
I wyll not be taken for them bothe, 
Contemplacyoftm 
Thou (halt abyde, whether thou be levc or lothcj 
Therfore, good fone, lyllen unto me. 
And marke thefe wordes that I do tell thee : 
Thou haft folowed thyne one Wyll many a daye. 
And lyved in fynne without amendement ; 
Therfore in thy conceyte aifaye 
To axe God mercy, and kepe his commaandcment, 
Than on the he wyll have pyte. 
And bryngc the to hcven that joyful cyte. 
Prewytt. 
What, horefone ? Wyll ye have mc now a fole? 
Naye, yet had I lever be captayne of Calaysi 
For and I iholde do after your (coje 
To learnc to pater to make me pcvyflc,- 
Yet had I lever loke with a face full theVyifhe; 
And therfore, prate no Jienger here, 
Leeft my knaves fyfte hytte you under the yere. 

G 3 
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What, ye dawes, woldc ye reed me. 

For to Icfefc my pleafure in youth and jolyte. 

To bafle and kyfTe my fwetc trully mully. 

As Jane^ Cate, Bejfe^ and Sybbief 

I wolde that hell were full of fuche prymmcf. 

Than wolde 1 renne thyder on my pynnes 

As faft as I myght go, 

Ferfever ounce. 

Why, fyr, whylte thou not love vcrtu. 
And forfakc thy fynne for the love of God Almighty ? 
FretajlL 

What God Almighty by Goddes faft at Salyjhury, 
And I trowe Eefter day fell on Whytfonday that ytxtt 
There were v. fcore fave an hondred in my company. 
And at pety Judas we made ryall chere. 
There had we good ale ot Mygbelmas bruyng; 
There heven hyc lepyng and fpryngyngc. 
And thus dyde I 

Lepc out of Burdeaus unto Caunterbury^ 
Almoft ten myle bytwene. 

ConUmflacyon. 

Fretoyiiy forfake all this worlde wylfully here. 
And chaunge by tyme, thou oughteft to ftondc in fere i 
for fortune wyll tournc her whele to fwyfte. 
That clctte fro thy welthe flie wyll the lyfte. 
FretoylL 

What, lift me, who ? and Imagynacyon were here ?ioW| 
I wys with his fy2i he wolde all to cloutc ypu : 
Hens, horefone, tary no lenger here | 
For by faynt PynUH the apoftell I fwcre. 
That J wyll dryve you bothe home^ 
And yet I was never wonte to fyght aloue : 
Alas, that I had not on€ to bolde me. 
Than you fholde fe me playe the ^lan fhamfully; 
Alas, hyt Y^olde do me jgood to fyght j 
How faye you, lordes, (hall I fmytc ? 
Have amongc you, by this lyght : 
^e.m Korefones, and home at one«| 

• 0r 
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Or with my wcpcn I fliall breke your bone5. 
Avaunty you, knave, walke by my counfeyll* 
Per/ever aunce. 

Sone, remembre the grete paynes of hell. 
They are fo horrybic that no tongue can tell j 
BewarCi left thou thyder do go. 
FrewylL 

It^wc^ by faynt Mary, I hope not fo ; 
I wyll not go to the deyyll, whylc I have my lybertc. 
He (hall take the laboure to fet me, and he wyll have mei 
For he that wyll go to hell by his wyll voluntarily. 
The devyll and the worlewynde go wyth l;iym : 
I wyll you never fro thens tydyngs brynge ; 
Go you before, and fhewe me the waye. 
And as to folowe you I wyll not fay6 naye : 
For by Goddes body, and you be in ones. 
By the mafle, I wyll Ihytte the dore at ones. 
And than ye be take in a pytfall. 
Centemplacyon* 

Now, Ibefust fooue defende us frome that hole. 
For, ^i ejf in inferno nulla eft redemftio : 
Holy ^o3 fpake theft^ wordes full longe ago. 
Frezuyll. 

Nay, I have doBe, and you lade out Latyn with liope ; 
But therwith caii you cloutc me a pay re of botes ? 
By our lady, ye iholde have fome werke of me, 
I.wolde have them well underlayd and eafely. 
For I ufe alwaye to ^ot one the one fydd ; 
And trowe ye how ? by God in the ftockcs I l*ate tyd, 
I trowe a thre wekes afad more a lytcll flouiide. 
And there I laboured fore daye by dayc, 
And fo I trcd my (hone inwarde in goodfe faye ; 
Lo, therfore methynke you mull foule them rounds. 
If you have ony newe botes, a payrc 1 wblde by* 
But I thynke your pryce be to hye, 
Syr, ones at Newgate I bought a payrc 6f ft^rttif , 
A myghty payr€ and a ftrohge, 
A hole ycTC i ware them fo longe. 
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Bat they came not fully to my knee. 
And to cloQtc them hyt coft not me a pcny : 
Xvcn now and ye go thyder, ye fliall fynde a grete hepe* 
And you fpek^ in my name ye ihall have good chepe. 
Perjeveraunce. 
Syr, we came never there, ne never ihall do. 

FrezvylL 
Mary» I was taken in a -trap there, and tyde by the to. 
That I halted a grete whyle, and myght not go. 
I wolde ye bothe fate as fail there ; 
Than iholde ye daunce as a here. 
And all by gangclynge of your chaynes, 
Contemplacjon, 
Why, fyr, were ye there ? 

frewyn. 
Ye, and that is fene by my bravncs ; 
For, or 1 came there I was as wy/e as a woodcock. 
And, I thanke God, as wytte as a haddocke. 
Yet I truil to recover as other dofc, 
For and I had ones as moche wytte as a gofe, 
I fholde be marchaunt of the banke ; 
Of golde than I iholde hav« many a franke, 
for yf I myght make iii good vyagcs to Sboters iyl^ 
And have wynde and weder at my wyll. 
Than wolde I never travell the fee more : 
But hyt is harde to kepe the ihyppe fro the ihore. 
And yf hyt happe to ryfc a ftorme, 
Th^Q throwen in a rafc, and fo aboute borne 
On rockes or brachis for to ronne, 
piles to ilryke a erounde at tybome. 
That were a myichevous cafe, 
For that rockc of tybome is fo peryllous a place, 
Yonge galauntcs dare hot venture into Kente^ 
But whan theyr monaye is gone and fpente. 
With theyr longe botes they rowe on the baye. 
And ony "man of warre lye by the waye. 
They mud take a bote, and throwe the helme ale f 
And full harde hyt is to fcape that gr^p jeopard^e. 

For 
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For jit &ynt Thomas of Watrynge and they ftrykc a fayle. 
Than muft they ryde in the haven of hepe without fayle ; 
And were not thcfe two jeopordous places in dcdc, 
Ther is many a marchaiint that thyder wolde fpede : 
But yet we have a fure canell at fFeftmynfter, 
A thbufande (hypes of theves therin may ryde fure ; 
For yf they may have ankerholde, and grete fpcndynge, " 
They may lyve as mcry as ony kynge. 
Perfeveraunce. 

Good woote, fyr, there is a pyteous lyvynge. 
Than ye drede not the grete mayfter above : 
Sone, forfake thy myflc for his love. 
And than may ft thou come to the blilTe al fo. 
Trewyll. 

Why, what wolde you that I fholde do ? 
Contemplacjon. . 

For to go towarde heven. 

FretoylL 

Mary, and you wyll me thyder brynge, 
1 wolde do after you. 

P erf ever aunce. 

I praye you, remembre my wordes now : 
Fretoylly bethynke the that thou ihalte dye. 
And of the hoiire thou are tincertayne, 
Yet by thy lyfc thou mayft fynde a remedy ; 
For and thou dye in fynne, all labourc is in vayne. 
Than ihall thy foule be ftyll in payne. 
Lofte and dampned for evermore ; 
Helpe is paft thoughe thou wolde fayne. 
Than thou wylte curfe the tyme that thou were bore. 
>FreioylU ' 

Syr, yf ye wyll undertake that I faved fhall be, 
I wyll do all the penaunce that you wyll fctte me, 
Contemplacyon, 

If that thou for thy fynnes be fory,. . 
Cur lorde t^yll forgyve the them. 
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; Now of til my fynnes I axe Ood nicrcy ; 
Here I forftke fynne^ and truft to unendt : 
I beieche Jhfu that is mooft aiyghtf 
To forgyve all that I have offende. 
Pir/iViraunce. 

Our lordc now wyll fhewe the hi« mercy, 
A newe name thou nede none have i 
For all that wyll to hcven hye, 
By his owne frewyll he mull forfake folye. 
Than 18 he Aire and fave« 

Contmplacyon. ^ 

Holde here a newe garment. 
And here after lyvc devontly. 
And for thy fynnes do ever repente, 
Sorowe for thy fynnes is very remedy : 
And, Frewylly ever to vertue applye, 
Alfo to fadnes gyve ye attendaunce. 
Let hym never out of remembraunce. 
. FrewjlL 

I wyll never frome you, fyr Ptrjeverauncei 
With you wyll I abyde bothc daye and nyght. 
Of mynde never to be vary able. 
And Goddes commaundementes to kepe them r3rght. 
In deed and worde, and ever full liable. 
?$rfeveraunce. 

Than hevcn thou (hake have without fable. 
But loke that thou be Hedfaile, 
And let thy mynde with good wyll lafle. 
Imagymcyon. 

HnfFe, huffe, huffe ! who fent after me ? 
I am Imagynafjon, full of jolyte. 
Lorde, that ray herte is lyght, 
Whan fhall I peryslhe ? I trowe never;. 
Py Crji/i I recke not a fedcr : 
j'.yen now I was dubbed a knyght. 
Where at'tybume of the coller, 
.And of the Hewes I am made controller. 

Of 
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Of all the jioufts of Icchprjr 5 
^ There- fliall no man playe dorcy there. 
At the bell, hertes horne, ne dies where. 
Without they have leve 9f me. 
But, fyrres, wote ye why I am come hyder? 
By x>ur lady togyder good company togyder : 
Saue ye not of my fcjawe Fretoyll? 
, I am aferde left he be ferchynge ona hyll ; 
By God, than one of us is begyled. 
What felawe is this that in this cote is fyied ? 
Kockes deth, whome have we here ? 
What, Frewylly myn owne fere ? 
Arte thou out of thy mynde ? 

FretoylL 
God graunte the way to heven that I maye fyndcf 
For I forfake thy company. 

Imagynacyon. 
Coddes armcs, my company ? and why ? 

FrewylL 
for thQuIyveft to fyn fully. ^ 

Ima^nacyon. 
Alas, tell me how hyt is with the. 

FretoylL 
Forfake thy fynne for the love of me. 

Imagynacyon^ 
Kockes herte^ arte thou waxed made ? . ' 

FrewylL - 
Whan I thynke on my fynne, it makes me ful fade. 

Imagynacyon. 
Goddes woundes, who gave the that counfel ? 
FrewylL 
^ Perjeveraunce and ConUmplacyon^ I thee tell. 
Imagynacyon, 
A veng^aunce on them, I wolde they were in hell. 

FrewylL 
A«ncnde, Imagyndcyon^ and mercy cryc. 

Imagynaey$n^ 
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Imagsttacyon, 
By Goddes fydes, I had lever be hanged oa hye ; 
Naye, that wolde I not do, I had lever dye. 
By Goddes pafTyon, and I hadde a longe knyfe, 
I wolde bercve thcfe two horefones of theyr lyfc : 
Howj how ? twenty pounds for a dagger, 
Contemplacyon. 
Peas, peas, good Tone, and fpeke fofter. 
And amende, or deth drawe his draught ; 
For on the he wyll ftele full fofte. 
He gyveth never no man warnynge. 
And ever to the he is comyngc : 
Therfore remembre the well. 

Imag*jnac;jon, 
A, horefone, yf I were jayler of hell, 
I wys, feme forowe fholde thou fele ; 
For to the devyll I wolde the fell. 
Than fholde ye have many a fory melet 
I wyll never gyve you mete ne drynke. 
Ye fholde faft, horefones, tyll ye dyde flyncke. 
Even as a roten dogge ; ye, by faynt tyburne oi Kext, 
P erf ever aunce. 
Imagynacyon^ thynke what God dyd for the ; 
On good fridaye he hanged on a tre. 
And fpent all his precyous blode* 
A fpere dyde ryvc his herte a fonder. 
The gates he brake up with a clappe of thunder. 
And Adam and Eve there delyvered he, 
Imagytiacyou, 
What, devyll, what is that to me? 
By Goddes faft, I vv*as ten yere in Newgate^ 
And many more felawes with me fate. 
Yet he never came there to helpc me, ne my company. 
Contemplacyon* 
Yes, he hoipe the, or thou haddefl not ben here now. 

ImagynacyoH^ 
By the mafTe, I can not fhewe you. 
For he and I never dranke togyder. 

Yet 
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7et I knowe many an ale (lake ; * 
Ncythcr at the ftues, I wyftc, he never came thyder: 
Gooth he arrayed in whyte or in blacke ? 
For and he out of pryfon had holpe me, 
I knowe well ones I fliddehym fe : 
What gowne wcrcth he, I praye you ? 
F erf ever aunce. 

Syr, he halpe you out by his myght. 
Imagynac^^ori' 

I can not tell you, by this lyght j 
But me thought that I laye there to longe. 
And the horelbne fetters were fo ftronge, 
That hadde almoft brought my necke out of joynt* 
P erf ever aunce. 

Amende, fone, and thou (halt know hym 
That dclyverd the out of pryfon ; 
And yf thou wyltc forfake thy mylfe. 
Surely thou (halt come to the blyffe, 
And be inheritour of heven. 

Imagynacyon. 

What, fyr, above the mone ? 
Naye, by the ma(re, than (holdc I fall foone ; 
Yet I kepe not to clymme fo hye ; 
But to clymme for a byrdes nefle, 
There is none bytwene ecft and wefte. 
That dare therto ventre better than I : 
But to ventre to heven, what and my fete (lyppe? 
I knowe well, than I (holde breke my necke, 
And by God than hadde I the worfe fyde ; 
Yet had I lever be by the hofe tyde. 
In a wenches ars fomewhere, 
Rather than I woldc ftande in that grete fere. 
For to go up to heven: naye^ 1 praye you, lette be. 

* Ale-ftake, a vuyfk^ a fgn htfcrt an tdt-bouju CSitucer nf IfU 
^8our $j Fhyfikit rale, calU it ale-houfe ftake : 

£nt frftt jueth he, hirt at this alc-hontt ftake, 

Iwilhtht drinkig Mid etin of a caku Vny'i Editr P. IS '• 
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The editor has been favoured with ttao copies of this mnrat 
Interlude ; one of which is preflrved in the library Bihngiwg 
to Lincoln cathedral, the other is in the pojfejjim if Mr, 
Gariick : // was written in the reign ^Edward the fi^th^ hj 
one R. Wcvcr, of whom the editor can give the render no 
further information. The former was printed at London i>j 
Abmham Vcle ; the latter is a very different copy from the 
other : a more obfolete fpelling runs through the whole ^ and it 
(ontaine great variations befdes, which the reader will find af 
the bottom of each page; the conclufion being imperfeU^ the 
printer*! Colophon // wanting^ fo that it cannot be known 
where this edition was printed. According to Dr, Pcrey'i 
tables it was printed by Richard Pinfon. 

The defign of this Interlude was to expofe the fuferftittms 
§f the Romifh churchy and to promote the reformation. The 
ftage (as the learned Dr. Percy obferves) in thofe days Hte- 
rally was, what wife men have always wijhed it, '^afuppk^ 
ment i§ the pulpit : chapter and verfe are as forntally quQtcd 
as in a fermon. See Proline of the Mcflcngcr, ^c. From 
this play we learn that moft of the young people were nem 
Gofpcllers, or friends to the reformation; and that the old 
were tenacious of the doSrines imbibed in their youth : for thus 
the Devil is introduced lamenting the downfal offuper^iiion^ 
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TBf Me feoflf muU belevt^fitll In mj iawes, 
^ ihepfig4rfort Ui^le tbemmtmtraryvmyi 
- Tbey fvjU not biUve^ tbey pi^ynlffdiy^ 
In Mlr4uStUns and made 6j men^ 
Sne tbijf w^ lyvi n$4kejcriftwre teacbetb tb€m% (fif 

Andh dmtberflnet Hypoci^ urgti^ 

Tbe foerld was never mery^ 

^ince cbildren werefi belde : 

New^ every hoj njuylbe a teacber^ 

The father afocle^ and the chjid a frtacber^ 



AN 



AN ENTERLUDE 

CALLID 

LUSTY JUVENTUS, 

jLYVELY DESCRIBIKG TRft FJIAILT^E OF 

youth: of nature frone tovtce: 

AT GRACE A9I> COOP CpUNCRlL 
TRAYKABLE TO VERTUE. 



The Personaqes that Speake, 



MESSENGER, 
Lusty Juventu^. 
Good Councel^.. 
Knowledge. 
Sathan the Devyl. 
HypocRisiE. 

. Fe LOWS HYP. 

ABHOAilNABLE LiVING. 

Gods Mercyfull Promysjbs. 

Fourc may play it cafely, takyng fuch partes as 
they thinke beft : fo that any one, tak of thofe partes 
that be not in phce at once. 



The Proloque of the Messenger, 



FO R a» much gs man is najturally prone 
To evil from hys youth, as fcripturc doth recite, f ' 
It is necefTary, that he be fpcdy ly . withdrawen 
From concupifcence of fin, hys natural! appetite : 
An 1 ordre to bringe up youth Ecckfiafticus doth write,— 
An untamed horfe wyll be harde, fayth he. 
And a wanton chylde wylful wyll be. 

Give him no libertie in youth, nor hys folly ezcufe. 
Bow downe his nccke, and kepe him in good awe, 
Leafte he be ftubburne : no laboure refufe 
To trayne hym to wJf^dome and teache him Gods law^ 
For youth is frayle and eafy to drawe. 
By grace to goodnefs ; by nature to yll: 
That nature nath ingrafted, is harde to kylL 

Nevertheles, in youth men may be bell 
Trayned to vertue by godly mean ; 
Vice may hp fo mortified and fo fuppreft. 
That it flxall not breake furth, yet the roote wil remayn ; 
As in this enterlude by youth you ihal fe playjie , 
From his lull by Good Coun/ell brought to godly cdn* 

verfation. 
And ihortly after to frayle natures inclination. 

The enemy of naankynd Satban through Hifocrify 
Fzyned or chofen holinefs of mans blind entent, 
Forfakyng 2 Gods word, that leadeth right way. 
Is brought to Fe/ovjbyp and ungracyous company, 

I Jjfd G. 2 nrjakyn G. 

f Cen. vxi|, Jer, xvii, JErfi5f. xxx« 

To * 




To Ahbmhaili Living till he be wholly bent, 
Aa4 k to defperation if good comireU Were not {to^% 
From God, ^at lb trouble doth no man forfkke 
That doth call, aind truft in hym for Cbriftes falcc^ 

Finally, youth by Goddes fpecial grace 
Doth earneiUy repent hl^ itbhomiAible Hvinge 
iy the doftrine of good eounfell, and to his folace 
'Gods mercy ehtreth to Msn reciting;e - 
Gods merclfttll promifes, as they be in writinge: 
Be beleveth knd fbloweth, to hi* |;reat confolacyon. > 
All thefe parteS^e Ihal fe briefly played in their faihion, 

I ictiftlaiQn L. 
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1 



Hire entretb Lufly Juvcntus or Youth finging as 
foUotceth. 

N a hcf bcr grene aHepc i where as I lay. 
The byrdes fange fwetc in the middes of the daycj 
I dreamed faft of myrth and play : 

In youth is pleafure, in youth is pleafure. 



Methought I walked flil to and fro. 
And from ner company I could not go; 
Byt yvhen 1 waked it was not fo : 

In yputh is pleafure, in youth is pleafure. 

Therfore my hart is furcly pyght » 
Of her alone to have a fight, 
Y^hich is my joy and hartes dclyght : 

In youth Is pleafure, in youth is pleafure* 

Fini^. 



Lyfly Juventus, or Youth, he. fpeak^tb. 

What, how ? Arc they not here ? 
I am difappointed by (he bleifcd qiaiTe s 

1 ajlofe G. 1 fiit;d ypigh^ Q» 

Iht4 
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\ had thought to have found them making good chere : 

But now they arc gone to fome fccret place. 

Wcl, feing they arc gone, I do not greatly paflc ; 

Another time I wil hold them as much, 

Scing they breakc i promife, and kepe not the twechc. 

What fhal I do now to pafle away the day ? 
Is there any man here that wil go to game ? 
At whatfoever he a wyl play, 
To make one I am redy to the fame : , 
Youth fu!l of plcafure is my proper name* 
To be alone \& not my appetie, 3 
Por of all thinges in the world I love mery company. 

Who. knowcth where is ere a mynilrcU ? 
By the mafTe, I would fayne go dauncc a fitte. J 
My companions 4 are at it, I know right well ; 
They do not all this whyle in a corner fyt : 
Agaynll another time they have taught me 5 wytte t 
I belhrcw thcyr hartes for fervyng me thys. 
1 wyll go fcke them, whether I hyt on myfle. 

Here entreth Good Councel, t9 whom Youth yet 
/peaketb. 

Wi?^l I met, father, well I met ;, 
Dyd you hcare an/e mynftrels playe. 
As you came Ifetherward upon yoiir way ? 
And iF yuu dyd, I praye you wyfhe 6 me thyther. 
Jor 1 am going to feke themi and, in fayth, I know not 
whether* 

I Br^h G. 2 ye G. 3 appetyte L. 

4 compadom G. 5 >zry G, 6 wyfe L. 

X The ^ord fitte fofnetujui fignifiid, a part •r divifion of a fing 5 but 
*r iff original acceptation a poctick ftrain, verfe, or poem: fitm being 
mfflici to mufick, tie word wss eajily transfirred to dancing, in in the 
giuve paJJ'a^tu 

See i)r. Percy's Kel'i^uei of Anc, Eng. Poetry, Vol, 11. p. 297. 
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Go$d CouKcel. 
Syr, I wyl tike you a queftion by your favour. 
What would yoa with the minilrell do ? 
Juventtts. 
Nothyng i>ut have a daunce or two. 
To paiTc the tymc away in plcafure. 
Good Councel. 
•If that be the matter, I promyfe you fure, 
I -am the more foryer that it fhoulde fo be; 
For there is no fuch pacing the time appointed in the 

fcripture. 
Nor yet therunto it doth not agrc : 
I wylhe that ye would fo ufe your liberty e. 
To walke a^ you are bound to do, 
Accordyng to the vocation whych God hath called you to« 
Juventus. 
Why, fyr, are you angry bccaufc I have ipoken fo? 
By the majQe, it is alone for my apety. > 
Good Councel. 
Shewe me your name, I praye you hertcly. 
And then I wyll my myndc cxprciTc. 

Juventus. 
My name is called Juventus doutles ; 
Say what you wyll, 1 wyll %y\fi you the hearinge. 
Good Councel. 
For as much as God hath created you of nothynge. 
Unto hys ownc lykenes by fpiritual illumynacyon. 
It it unmete that ye ilioulde leade your livynge 
Contrary to hys godly dctermynacyon. 
Saint Faul unto the Ephefians giveth good exhortacion^ 
Saying, walk circumipeftly, redcmyng the tyme j 
That is, to fpcnd it well, and not to wickednes enclinc. 
Juventus. 
No, no, hardely none of myne ; 
If I woulde live fo ftiaight you myght counte me a foole i 
Let them kepc thofe rules whych are doftours dy vync. 
And have bene 2 brought up al theyr dayes in fcole. 

I apet^t L. 3 // G, G§fi 
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Gnd CHtMctl. 

Msjfii in the Itwe exhorteth hys peoples 
As in the boke of Diutrrtmmme he doth plfuol^ wiHi^ 

That they ihould live obedient and thankefall ; 
For in effcd i thefe wordes he doth reflcc t 
All ye thys day ftand before the Lorciet fyght« 
Both princes, rulers, elders, and pai'entes, ' • 

Children, wives, yong, and old» therfdre, obey ki| 
commtnndements. 

JtfVintus. 

I am- to yonge to nnderftand his docuincntsi 
Whcrfore dyd al they ftand before hys prefe»ce ^ 
G^d Cwncel. 

To enter wyth God peace and alyaQnce^ 
Pyomifingc that they woulde him honour, feare, tnd ferirc: 
All kynd of people were bound in thofe covenauntes> . 
That from hys lawe they Ihuld never fwarve % 
For God ufcth no pcrcialitic. 

What> am 1 bound as wcl as the cleargy^ 
To Icarne and folow his preceptes and lawc? 
Gt^d C^unceL 
Yea, furcly, or els God jivUl withdraw* 
His mercy from yoa, promifcd in his cove&aunt j 
For, except you live under his obedience and awe, 
H(yw can you receive the benefites^of his^t^lament? 
For he tliat ^ fubmhteth hym felfe to be a fervaupt* 
And his m^iilters commaundement wil not itMX nor 

regard, - 
Acording as he hath done, is worthy his rewg^* 
JuventMs. 
It is as true a faying as ever I heard ; ^ 
Therforc your name, I pray you 3 now, tell. 
For, by my truth, your conununic^cion I tike wonders 4 
i well. 

1 Fir infeBi G. » that omitted G. 

% y^tC omitted G. 4 wondres. 

Cmd 
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Gwfd Cpumtk 
My name is <al]c<iCW CtnncM. 

Geod CtwueHr 
Now, itt fil7y^ I cry you mcrey ; 
I am Tory, that I iaw yo« ttms ofDesuled ; 
But, I prajr you, bcarc wyth «ue paei^acly, 
Ab4 Vtty miile bdbnryonir flial be amende^ t 
I know, my thne 1 haire mdely fpended, 
#olqwryag my owtoe lul, bein^ led by ig«omuac£ 3 
But now I hope of better k^owicge th«>iijgh your 
acquaintaunce. 

Good £ouBceL 

I pray God ^uide jox^ iNith his gracious ailiftana 
Unto the knowleg of hia tnuh, your ignoraAoe Km 

That you may be one of thofe numbred chriftlani 

Which foloweth the kanile whether he doth 1^, 

The lambe y^us €hrifi^ my meaning is fo ; 

By fure fayth and confidence in his bitter death and 

paflyoB, 
The only pryoe of our heakh and ^thracion. 

fiyr, I ebttake yott for your herty oratyon : 
And now, I pray you, ihcwe me your advifcme^tei 
How I may l^e fto tkya my jrocacyon^ 
t Aseording to 'Goddes wil and commaundement* 
Gi>od CvuttctL 

ifiri: of eU, it is moft expedient, 
Tbnt 3am exefctfe your iel& in contiitual prayer. 
That it might pleafe the Lorde omnipotent^ 
To fend unto you hta holy fpirk and comforter 
Which wyl leadc you every dayc and hourc 
Unto the knowledge of hys word and veritici 
Whtiin you 4nay learne to live moft ehriHianly^ 



yutentMs. 
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Juventus. He kneletb. 

Lordy graunt me of thy infinite < mercy 
The true knowlege of thy 2 lawe and wyll. 
And illumitie my heart with fpirit continually. 
That I may 3 be apte thy holy preccptcs to fulfyl 1 
Strengthen me, that I may parfever fUl 

Thy commaundementes to obaye : 
And then fhal I never flip nor fal] away. \Hi ri/etb. 

Good CounceL 
FuI true be thefc wordes, which Cbrifi himfelfe did fay. 
He that fekcth fhal furcly finde* 

Knowledge entretb* 

Beholde, youth ; now rejoyce we may. 
For I fe Knowledge of God \ veritie ftand here behinde: 
He is come now to fatisfye your minde 
In thofe thynges which you wil defirc ; 
Therfore, togither let us approche him nere. 
Juventus. 
A I Good Councelii now 4 it doth appere, . 
That God never rejedleth the humbles peticioiu 
Knowkdge. 
Now the Lorde blefTe you al with his heavenly bene^ 
didion. 
And with his fycry love your heartes enflame, 
That of his mercifull promifes you may have the frttitioil# 
The fubtiltie of the dcvill utterly to defame. 
Now, good chriflian audience, I wyl exprftfle my aime. 
The true knowlege of Gods veritie^ this 5 mi name doth 

hyghte, 
Whom God hath appoynted to geve the blind their fights 

1 infnitie L« i the Q. 

% wajf C. 4 new G. 5 tbns G^ 
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Good Councd. 

Al prtyfe be given to that Lord of myght, 
Whicl^ hath appointed you hether at this prefent houre ; 
For, I truft, you will fo inftruft youth aright. 
That he £hall lyve accordynge to Gods pleafure. 
Juventus. 

And I thanke J ejus Cbrift my faviour. 
That he is come to my company. 
Knowledge* 

I thanke you» my frendes^ moft hartely 
For your gentil falutacion. 

Juventus. 

Sir, I wyl be fo bold by your deliberatloa. 
To open my mynd unto you nowe, 
Truftyng that, by your good exhortation, 
lihal leame thoie diynges which I never knew r 
This one thynge chiefly I would learne of you. 
How I may my life in this my vocation leade. 
According as God hath ordeyned and dccrede. 
Knowledge. 

The prophet David faith, that the man is bleiTed^ 
Which doth exerceyfe him felfe in the lawe of the Lord, 
And doth not folow the way of the wicked; 
As the fyril pfalm doth playnly recorde : i 
The fourfcore andxiii pfalme therunto doth accorde; 
BlefTed is the man whom thou teachefl, O Lord, faith he^ 
To letroe tby * lawe, preceptcs, wordc or vcritie:. 

And Cbrift in the gofpell fayth manyfeilJy, 
BleBed is he which heareth the word of God and kepeth it> 
. That is^ to believe his word, and live accordingly, 
Declairing the fayth by the fruitcs of the fpirite, 
Whofe fruites are thefe, as $• Paul lo the Gaiathi doth 

write, 
Love, joye^ peace, long fuffering, and faithfulncs, 
Mekenes, goodnes^ temperaunce, and gentilaes. 

1 accorde G. z the G« 

Gnd 
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G^d Councd. 
B]r I thefe wordes^ which unto y<mi he dodi tt^tdkt 
H« teacheth that you ought to have a ftc^faft faith ; 
Without the which s it \% impoffible doutleiTc 
To pleafe God, as faint ?dul &vtk : 
Where faith is not, jgodly \\sal% decayeth ^ 
For whatfoever is not of f«ith» fatth S. /W, is fiiiAC, 
But where a perfite faith is, there it good wofkyag; 
Juvmtus. 
It feemeth to me, that this is4 yo»r mcaniiig, •«» 
That, when I ohferve Gods coaMnaaDdeiiiciiCes «f^ tbe 

workes of charite. 
They (hall prevail mato me nothing. 
Except I beleve to be faved therby. 
Kntmlidgi. 
No, no, you are decey ved vciy blyMHy ; 
l^or faith in Cbriftes meritec doth onelv ju^y* 
And make us duteous in Goddes fight. 
JuvetUus. 
Why fliould I then in good 4 workes delight* 
Seiag I ihall not be faved by th^n f 
G9od Countd. 
Becaufe tJ^y are required of ail diriftaaii 41MII9 
As the neceifary fruitet of tr«e pepentattnce* 

Kn^iufiedge* ^^ 

B^t the reward of the heaveiSy inherilattMe 
Is gev>en us through fayth, for Cbrifin deipnriqgQt^ 
As S. Paul declarech in the tiii ichaptcr to the ttmsMm^ 
ThfcrfoM we ougkt not to worke «• JMrlaiiget : 
6eing Cbryf kaith purged us onoe ftt)tli «1 ottr Wklie4ii 

living, 
liet tta 410 move wallow thmn. 
But perfever> like good braunches, bearing finKe in luiti^ \ 

1 Bi Gi 1 the wbUk omitNd Q. 

3 is omitted G. ^j^od L* 
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Juventusi 
Now I know where about you have bene i 
My elders never taught me fo before. 
Good CoumeL 
Though yonr elders wer blind, dout not you therfortf | 
For faint Fittr fayth, vaine is the converfations 
Wliidi ye receive by your elders tradicions. 
Juventus, 
I wil gladly receive your godly admoniclons : 
But yet, I pray you, fhcwe me the caufe. 
That they, being men of great difcretionsj 
Dyd not initru^te me in Cods lawes/ 
Accordynge to hys wyll and ordynaunce. 
Knowledge. 
Bycaufe they themfelvcs were wrapped in ignorauncs> 
Being deceyvcd by falfe preachers* 
Juventus. 

Lord, delyver me from wicked teachers. 
That I be not doceyved wyth theyr falfe do6trine* 

Good Councel, 

To Gods word you mull only encline ; 

All other dodlrine cleane fet a parte. 

Juventus. 

Surely, that I wyll from the bottome of my hearty 

And I thanke the living God which hath geven me the 

knowledge 
To know hi« do^rine from the falfe and pcrvarte, « 
• I being yet yongc and full tender of age % 
And that he hith made me partaker of the heavenly 

inheritage. 
Of his owaei mercy, and not-of my defervynge> 
For hell I have dcferved by my finfull workyngc. 

1 know ryght well, mj elders and parentes 
Have, of a tonge tyme, deceyred be 
Wytkblynd hipocri fy and fuperfticybus ententes^ 
Truftyng in theyr owne workes, which is nothyng but ' 

vanitif 1 

t ttrvurti 6. % nt$ Q% 

Vol. L I 
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Their fteppcs ihall not be folowed for me : 
Thcrforc I pray you, (hew me a bricfc conclufyon. 
How I ought to lyvc in chriftyan rclygion. 
Knowledge. 
The firft beginning of wifdom, as faith the wifs Sakmon^ 
Is, to fcare God wy th al thy i heart and power ; 
And then thou muil beleve al his promifes without any 

exception. 
And that he wyll performe them both conibinte and 

fure : 
And then, bccaufe he is thy onely faviour. 
Thou muft love him wyth al thy foule and mynde. 
And thy neighbour as thy felf, becaufe he hath fo affined. 
Juventus. 
To love my neighbour as my felf? I cannot be fo» 
kind : 
I praye you tell me, what mcane you ? 
Knowledge. 
My meaninge is, as Chrifie fayth in the fizt chapiter of 
Matbewt 3 
To do to \iii£L as you would be done to, 
Jttventus. 
I pray God geve me grace fo for to do. 
That unto his will I may be obedient. 
Good Council. 
Here you ihall receive Cbrifies teilament 
To comfort your confcieiice, when nedc fhall require. 
To learne the contentes therof, fc that you be diligent j . 
The which all chriftian men ought to dtfyre. 
For it is the well, or fountaync mod clere, 
Out of the which doth fprihg fwete confolation 
To all thofe which 4 thirll after eternal falvatioo. 
Knowledge* 
Therin fhall you fy nd moft holfomc prcfervatyon 
Both in troubles, perfecutions, .ficknes, and adverfide* 

I they G. z to G. 3 chap. Math. G. 

4 that G. 

And 
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And a fure defence in the tyme of temptacion, 
. Agaynft whbm the devill cannot prevail with al his army : 
And, if you perfever therin unfainedly. 
It wyll fet your heart at fuch quietnes and reft, 
Whych can ' never be turned wyth llormes nor tcmpeft. 

G$oii CounfeL 
• Wyth this thing you muft neither flatter nor jcft. 
But ftedfaftl;^ beleve it z^txy day and houre. 
And let your converfation openly proteftj 
That of your heart it is the moft precious trcafure \ 
kvidi then, your godly example fhall other men procure 
To learne and exercyfe the fame alfoi 
I pray God ftrengthen you fo for to do. 
JuventHS. 

Now for this godly knowlege which you have brought 
me to, 
I befeche the living God to * reward you agayne : 
From your companye I wyl never depart nor go. 
So long as in this lyfe I do rcmayne; 
For in ihys boke I fe manifell and playne. 
That he, that folowcth his owne luftes and imagination, 
Kepeth the redy path to everlaft dampnation : 

And he that leadeth 3 a godly converfation 
Shall be brought 4 to fuche quietnes, joy, and peace^ 
Which iu comparifon pafl"eth all worldly gloriation,. 
Which cannot endure, but ihortly ccafe. 
Both the time and houre I may now bleife. 
That I met with you, father. Good coun/ellt 
To bring me to the knowlege of this s hcvcnly gofpelL 
Knowledge. 

This your profcffion I lykc very well. 
So that you entend to live accordyng ; 
I pray God, your living do not rebell, 

I cMtinot G, 2 to omitted G. .' y..' 

3 leadete G. 4 borugbt G. ^ 5 his G. 
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But -ever agrc unto your faying, i 
Tbat, when ye ihall make acountes or rckenyngf 
Of this talent which you have reccyved, 
You may be one of thofe^ with whom the Lord (hal be 
pieafed. 

Good CounceU 
For this converlacion of youth the Lords name be 
praifed : « 
Let us now depart for a ceafon. {Exit. 

• Knotulidge. 
To geve God the glory it is convenient ftnd rcafon : 
If you wil depart, I wyl not tary. [Exit. 

Jttventus, 
And I wil never forfake your company, 
While I live in this world. [Exit, * 

Here entnth the DevilU 

Oh, oh ! al to late! 
I trow this geare wil come to naught ; 
For, I perceyve, my power doth abate. 
For all the policie that ever I have wrought : 
Many and fundry waies I have fought. 
To have the word of God deluded utterly ; 
Oh, for forow ? yet it will not be, 

I have done the beft that I can, 
» And my miniilers alfo in every place. 
To rote it clene from the heart of man ; 
And yet for all that it florifiieth apace : 
I am fore in drede to Ihew my face. 
My audloritie and workes are fo greatly difpif<fed. 
My inventions, and al that ever I have devifed. 

Oh, oh, ful well I know the caufe 
That my eftimacion doth thus decay j 
The olde people would beleve ftil in my lawM, ' 

I fayng Gw 2 [Exit omitted G. 

' But 
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But the yonger fort leade them a contrary way ; 

They wyll not beleve, they playnly fay. 

In old traditions and made by men. 

But they wyll lyvc as the fcripturc teacheth them. 

Out 1 crie upon them, they do me open wrongs 
To bring up theyr children thus in knowlage ; 
For, if they wil not folow my waies when they are yong. 
It is hard turning them when they come to age : 
I mull nedes fynd fome meanes this matter to fwage j 
I meane to turne theyr heartes from the fcripture qujte. 
That in carnall plefurcs they may have more delight. 

Well, I will go tail to enfed this youth 
Through the entifement of my fonne Hipocrijtey 
And worke fome proper feate to flop his mouth, 
That he may lede his life carnally : 
I had never more nede my matters to apply. 
Oh, my chyld Hypocrifii^ where art thou ? 
I charge the of my bleffing appcrc before me now. 

Here entretb Hipocrifyc, 

Hipocrifye, 
Oh, oh, quod ha, kepe a^ayne the fowe ; 
I come as faft as I can, I warrant you : 
Where is he, that hath the fowe to fell ? 
1 wil gcve him money, if I lyke her well ; 
Whether it be fowe or hogge, I do not greatly care. 
For, by my occupacion, 1 am a bocharc. 
Devel. 
O my child, how doeft thou fare ? 

Hipocrtfye. 
San^i amefiy who have we there ? 
By the maffe, I wil bie none of thy ware ; 
Thou art a chapman for the devil. 
Devel. 
What, my fon, canll thou not tell. 
Who is here, and what I am ? 
I am thine owne father, Satban. 

I t 
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Bipocrijye. 
Be you fo, fir ? I crye you mercy than j 
You may fay, I am homely, and lackc Icarnynge, 
To Jyken my fathers voyce unto a fowes groning : 
But, J pray you, fhew me the caufe, and why. 
That you called me hether fo hailely. 
DeveL 
A f Hip9crijtep I am undone uttery. 

Hipocrifye. 
Utterly undone I nay, flop there hardcly i 
For I my felfe do know the contrary 
By dayly experience : 
Do not I yet raigi^ abrode ? 
And as longe as I am in the worlde, 
You have fom treafure and ftibflaunce. 

I fuppofc I have bene the flower 
Infettyng furth thy lawes and power 
Without any delay : 
By the maffe, if I had not bene. 
Thou haddeft not benne worthe a FUunders pin, 
At thys prefent day. 

The time were to longe nowc to declare. 
How many and great the number are. 
Which have defceived be j 
. And brought clcane from Gods lawc 
Unto thy yoke and awe. 
Through the intifement of me. 

I have bene bufycd fince the world began. 
To graffc thy lawes in the heart of man. 
Where they ought to be refufed : 
And I have fo mingled Gods commaundements 
Wy th vaine zeales, and biynd cntents, 
That they be greatly abufed, ' 

I fet up great ydolatry 
With al I kynd of filthy fodpmetry, 
To geve mankynd a fall : 
And I brought up fuche fuperfUcion^ 
Under the^ name of holynes and religyo|)» 

I a G. 
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-That difceyvcd almoflc all. 
As, holy cardinals, holy popes, 
Holy veiliments, holy copes. 
Holy armetcea^ and friers. 
Holy prieftcs, holy bisfhopes. 
Holy monkes, holy abbottes. 
Yea, and al obftinate lycrs : 

Holy pardons, holy beadcs. 
Holy fainter, holy images. 
With holy, holy bJoud, 
Holy llockcs, holy ftoncs. 
Holy cloughtcs, holy 1 bones ; 
Yea, and holy holy wood. 

Holy ikinnes, holy bulles. 
Holy rochcttes, and,coules. 
Holy crouches, and (laves. 
Holy hoodes, holy cappes, 
Holy miters, holy hattes ; 
A good holy holy knaves. 

Holy dayes, holy falHngw^ 
Holy twitchingj holy tally nges. 
Holy vifions and fightes, • 

Holy waxe, holy lcade> 
Holy water, holy breadc. 
To drive away fpirites. 

Holy fyre^ holy palme, 
Holy oyle, holy crcamc, 
And holy aihes alfo ; 
Holy brooches, holy rynges^ 
Holy knelinge, holy fenfynges. 
And a hundred trim trams mo. 

Holy cioflcs, holy belles. 
Holy reliqucsj holy jouels, • 

Of mine owne invencion ; 
Holy candcls, holy tapers; 
Holy parchmentes, holy papers : 
Had not you a holy fonnc ? 

I ^J^ixati G. 2 MG., I>«* 
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Devyi. 
All thefe thyngesy which thou hsft done, 
My honoup and lawes hath maintayned : 
But now, oh alas ! one thinge is begune, > 
By the which my kingdome is gteatly decayed | 
I fhal lefe al, \ am fore affrayde : 
Exceptc thy hclpe, I know right playne, 
I ihall never be able to recover it againe. 

Gods word is fo greatly fpronge up In youth» 
That he litle regardcth my lawes or me ; - 
He telleth his parentes that is very truth. 
That they of long time have dcceyvcd be : 
He fayth, according to Cbryftis vcritye, 
^11 his doinges he wil ordre and fraiRe, 
Mortifying the flesfhe with the luftes of the fame. 
Hipocrijy^ 
A, fyrra, there beginneth the game ; 
What, is Juventus become fo tame. 
To be a newe gofpeller ? 

DrtfiU. 
As fad, as I do make, he doth marte i 
He hath a folowed fo longe the fteppes of G99i Cpancil^ 
That Knowledge and he together doth dwel ; 
For who is fo bufye in every place as Tggth^ 
To reade and declare the manifefl truth ? 
But, oh ! Hipocri/ye, if thou could ftopp<: hh ffiouth. 
Thou fhuldeft wyn my hart for even 
Hipocrifie. 
What would you have me to do \n ^e mi^tter f 
Shew me therin your advifement. 
DevyL 
I would have the go incontlaemt. 
And worke fome crafty 3 featc fcir polycyc, 
To fet Knowledge and him at contra verfye | 
And his company thy fclfe greatly ufe. 
That Gods word he may clcne abufe, 

I hgone G. 2 tbett G, 3 craft L. 

filf^m/ye. 
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Hifocrifye, 
At your requefl I wyl not rcfiife. 
To do that thyngc, which in me doth Jyc : 
Dout yc not, but I wyll cxcufc 
Thofe thyngcs, which he doth pJaynly deny j 
And I wyll handle my matters io craftcly, 
That, ere he commieth to mannes ilate, 
Gods word and his living Ihalbe cleane at the bate. 
DeviL 
Thou Ihalt have my blefTyng both early and late ; 
And, bycaufe thou Ihalt al my counfcl kepe. 
Thou (halt call thy i name, Frendfoyp, 
Hipocrifyt. 
By the mafle, it is a name full mctc 
For my proper and amyable perfon. 
Devyl. 
Oh, farewell, farewell, my fonnc ; 
Spede thy bufinefs, for, I muft be gone. [Exit.^ 

Hipocrifye, 
I warrant you, let me alone.— 
I will be wyth Juventus anone. 
And that, ^re he be ware 5 
And, I wyfTe, if he walkc not ftreigbt, 
I wyll ufe fuch a fleight. 
That fhall trap him in a fnarc. 

How fhall 1 bringe this geare to paffe ? 
J can tell now, by the maffe. 
Without any more advyfemcnt : 
I wyl infcft hym wyih wicked company, 
Whofc converfaiion fhal be fo flefhly. 
Yea, able to overcome an innocent. 

Thys wicked Felowfref, 
Shall hym company kepe . 
fox a while : 

I ^j? G» " i [Exit omitted G. 
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And then I wyll bryngc in 
Jbh&ninable* Lyvyng 
Hym to beguile, 

W)rth wordcs fayre I wyll hym tyfe, 
Tellyng hym af a gyrlc nyfe, 
Which (hall hym fomewhat move j 
Mhmtnable Living^ though (he be. 
Yet he ihall no other wayes fe, 
, But fhe is for to love. 

She ihall him procure. 
To ly ve in pleafurc. 
After his owne phantefy j 
And my matter to frame, 
I wyll call her name 
Vnkttotoin Honeftyi. 

This will 1. convey. 
My matter I fay. 
Somewhat hanfomely ; 
That, through wicked Tekwjhip^ 
And falfe prctende frendihip. 
Youth fhal lyve carnally. 

Trudge, Hipocrifiey trudge; 
Thou art a good drudge. 
To ferve the devill : 
If thou ihouldcft lye and lurke. 
And not entcnde thy worke. 
Thy maiflcr fhould do ful evilK 

• Abhominablc, So the word is 'conjtantty fpe!t. It is xvortB remarki/ig, 
in tprder to fix the adjujiment of m fajjage in Shakcfpcare's Love's Labour t 
JLoft» j4^. IV, S, I . I'his is abhominable lubicb he wouU caU abomi- 
nable. CapcU's edit, marly agreeah/e to the S^artos — or. Tint is abominable 
vfhkb we would call abhominable. So Theobald and Hanmer aaording 
» the Folios. The ttvo gnat and learned editors Warburton and Johnfon 
read vice verfa : This is abominable which he would call abhominable — 
nt'hich defiroys the poet's humour, fuck as it is, who is laughing at fuch 
fanatical phantaiins and rackers of ortl^ography as affeS tojpcak fins. 

Hen 
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Jitre intreth Youth to whom. Hypocrifyc j^/ 
/peaketb. 

What, mzy^ttt Toutb f 
Wcl I met, by my truth j 
And whether away ? 
You are the laft man. 
Which I talked ^ on, 
I fware, by thys day. 

Methought, by your face. 
Ere you came in place, 
It fhould be you : 
Therfore I dyd abydc. 
Here in this tyde, » 
For your comming, this is true. 
Juvtntus, 

For your gentlencs, fyr, moft hcrtcly I thankc you. 
But yet you mufl hold me fomwhat cxcufed ; 
For to my fymple knowledge, I never knewc. 
That you and I together were acquainted : 
But nevertheles, if you do it renew, 
Old acquaintaunce wil Tone 3 be remembred. 
Hipocrifye. 

Ah, nowe I fe well, Toutb is fethcrcd. 
And his crums he hath well gathered. 
Since I fpake with him laft ; 
A pore mans tale can not now be herd. 
As in tymes pad. 

I crye you mercy, I was fumwhat boldc, 
, Thinking, that your mafterihip would 
Not have bene fo ftraunge ; 
But now I perceyve, that promotion 
Caufeth 4 both man, maners and fafhion 
Greatly for to chaunge. 

I foliid G«. z Hire in this tUe omitted G. 
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Juventus. 

You are to blame this me to calenge ; 
For, I thinkc, I am not he, which yon take me for, 
Hifocrifie, 

Yes, I have knowen you ever fincc y<s^ ¥Fcrc bore ; 
Your age is yet under a fcorc, . . 

Which I can well remember : 
I wiflc, I wifTe, you and I, 
Many a time have bene ful mery. 
When you wer yong and tender. 
Jumntuu 

Then I praye you, i l^t us reafon no leoger; 
But fyrft, ihew.your nominacion, 
Hipocrijtef 

Of my name to make declaracyon, 
Wythout any diffimulacion, 
I am called Frendjbyp: 
Although I be iimple, and rude of faibioii* 
Yet by linage and genentcion^ 
I am* nie kin to your mafterftyp. 

What, Trendjbsp? 
I am glad to fc, that you be mery j 
Ey my truch, I Jiad almoft you forgot. 
By long abfcnce brought out of memory^ 
HipocHfy* 
By the maffe, I love you fo htrtely, . 
That there is none fo welcome to my cumptny : 
I pray you, tcl me whether are you going? 
Juventns^ 
My cntention is, to go here t preachinge. 

Hipocrifa* 
A preaching, quod ha? ah, good litle o»e. 
By Cbrifly fhe wil make you cry out of the wynniag* 
If you folow her inilru^ions ^ fo early in the morfiiiig* 
Juventus, 
Full great I do tbhorrc this your wyeked fayingcj 

I y9u omitted G. 2 inJlruHion G, p^^^ 
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For, no dout, they encreafe mnch finnr and vice : 
Therfore I prty you, fhow not your meanyng. 
For I delight not in fuch folyihc fantefies. 
Hipocrifye. 
Surely, then you are tlic more un^vyfc : 
You may have a fpyrt amcngft them now and then 1 
Why ihould not you, as well as other men ? 
Jttventtts. 
As for thofc fylthy doinges i I utterly detcft them 5 
I will heare no more of your wycked communycacyon. 
Hipocrifye. 
If I may be fo bold by your deliberation 
What wyl you do at a preathing ? 
Juventus, 
Learne fome holfome and godly teaching. 
Of the true minifter of Cbriftes gofpcll. 
Hipocrr0€. 
Tufli, what he will fay, I know ryght well ; 
He wyl fay, that God is a good man, ♦ 
He can make him no better, and fay the beft he can. 
Juventus. 
I know that, but what then ? 
The more that God« word is preached and taught. 
The greater the occaiion is to al chriflcn men. 
To forfake their iinful livingcs both wicked, vile, and 

^aughtj 
And to repent their former evils, which they have 
wrought, 

I As for al thgfe fylthe dotages G, 

f God is a goo4 man, Shakefieare futs thcfe ivords^ivith great humour, 
into the mouth o/* Dogberry, /» Much ado about Nothing. yi£i,IIL S, S. 
Tbmigb the Series and FoKos <orcur in this readings tie moderns umformly 
read. He's a g'cod Man. N, B, I'be old reading is nfored by Afr. Capell. 

T^ht author Jeemi here to ridicule the blafphemous queftiom difcujfed by the 
fiMmn •among the fafiJIs in hts time s as, Whether the vope be Ged or 
man, or a mean betwixt both ? &c i>ee A^chbijhop Whitgift's fermom 
he/ore fueett^Xiz, '574* ^ig» ^ ^' 

Trufting 
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Trailing by Chriftes death to be rcdcmcd : 
And he, that thys doth, ihall never be difceived. 
Hipocrifye. 

Well fayd, maifter doftor, well fayd; 
By the maffc, we muft have you into the pulpyt: 
I pray you be remembred, and cover your head ; 
J^or xndede you have nede to kepe in your wyt : • 

A, firra, who would have thought it. 
That yotith had bene fuch. a well learned man ! 
Let. me fe your portous, * gentle fir Ibojf, 
Juvenilis. 

No, it is not a boke for you i to loke on 
You ought not to jcft with God's teftament. 
Hipocrifye. 

What, man ? I pray you be content ; 
For I do nothyng els, but fay my_ phantaiie : 
But yet, if you would do after my advifcment. 
In that matter you fhould not be fo bufy ; 
Was not your father as well learned, as ye ? 
And if he had fayd then as you have now done> 
I wiiTe, he had bene like to make a burne. 
Jttventus. 

It were muche better for me, then to returne 
Frojn my faith in Cbrifte^ and the profeflion of his worde. 
Hipocrijie. 

Whether is better, a halter or a corde, . 
I can not tcl ; I fwearc by Goddes mother : 
But I thinke * 'you wil have the one or the other : 
Wil you lofe al your frendes good wyll. 
To continue in that opinion ftill ? 
Was there not as wel learned men before as now ? 
Yea, and better to, I may fay to you s 

I jtfA( omitted, 2 tbynge G*. 
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And they taught i the yongcr fort qf people 

By the elders to take an example : 

And if I did not love you as nature doth me bynde. 

You ihould not .know fo muche of my mynde. 

Juventus. 
, Whether were * I better, to be ignoraunt and blynd> 
And to be dampned in hell for iniidelitie; 
Or to learnc godly knowledge, wherin I fhall fyndc 
The right path way to eternal felicitie ? 
Hipocrifye. 

Can you denie, but it is ybur duetic. 
Unto your elders- to-b^cobedient ? 
Juventus. 

I graunt, I am bound to obey my parentes, 
In all thinges honeft and iawfulh 
Hypocryfy. 

Lawfull, quod ha? a, foole, foole I 
Wylt 3 thou fet men to fcoole. 
When they he olde ? 
I may fay to you fecrctly. 
The world was never mery. 
Since children were fo bolde : . 
Now every boy wyll be a teacher. 
The father a foole^ and the chyld a preacher ; 
This is preaty geare : 
The foule prefumption 4 of youth 
Wyl turne fhprtly to great ruth, 
I feare,^ 1 feare, I feare. 

Juventus. 

The fermone wil be done ere I can come there : 
I care not greatly whether I go or no ; 
4nd yet for my promifc, by God I fweare. 
There is no remedy but I muft nedes go f 
Of my companions there wyl be mo. 
And I promyfed them by Coddes grace, 
To mete them there as the fermop was. 

I thought G. 2 when h. 3 ft;// G. 

4 7befooli prefumptUus G. 
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Hipocfify, 

For once breakyng promife do not you paflc. 
Make fame excufe the matter to ceafe. 
What have they to do f 
jAnd you and I were, I wote » where, 
Wc would i>c as mcry, as there. 
Yea, and merycr to. 

Juvinitts. 

I would gladly in your company go j 
But, if my companions ihovld chiiunce to-Te, 
They would report full cvyl by me : 
And, peradventure, \i I ihould * it ufe. 
My company they would cl^ane refufe. 
Hif9crijy, 

What, are thofe felowes fo curyous. 
That your felfe you cannot excufe ? 
I wyll teache you the matter to convey; 
Do what your own luft, and {^y^ as they isy ^ 
And, if you be reproved with your owne affinitie, ' 
Byd them plucke the beame out of their owne eye: 
The old popiih prieites mocke end defpife. 
And the ignoraunt people, that bcleve'their lyes; 
Cail them papiltcs, hipocrites, and joyning of the plough; 
Face 3 out the matter, and then good ynongh ; 
Let your booke at your gyrdle be tycd, 
Or els in your bofome that he may be fpyed j 
And then, it wyl be fayd both with youth and ajg;«> 
Yonder fclow. hath an excellent knowledge, 
Tusfhc, tusfhe \ 
I could ib bcate4 the buefhc. 
That all lliuld be llosfhc, - 
That ever I dyd. 

J-uvemus. 

Now, by my truth, you are merely ^\{^{t^ \ 
Let us go thcther, as you thynke beft. > 

I I .wote wote wlicre G. 2 v:ouli G. 

3 Fare'O. 4 heare G. 
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Ripocrifye, 
How fayc you, flial wc go to breakefafl? 

Will you go to the pyc feaft ? 

Or, by the xnaffe, if thou wilt be my gcft. 

It fliid coft the nothyng ; 

I have a fumy carde in a place. 

That wil bare a turne befides the ace. 

She purvyes now apace 

For my commynge : 

And if thou wilt jybberd, » as well as I, 

We Ihal have mery company ; 

And, I warraunt the, yf we have not a pyc. 

We ihal have a puddinge. 

Juventusi 
By the maffe, that meate I love above al thynge j 

You may drawe me aboute the toune with a puddyngc, t 
Hipocrijye. 
Then you flial fe my cunnyng^ 

A poore fliyft for a livinge 

Amongeft poore men ufed is ; 

The kynde hart of hyrs 

Hath eafed my purfc. 

Many a time ere this. 

I fybhere G. 

•f- Tbit pajfagt *wiU receive lllujiration from the fdlwiing juetation out ^ 
hijhop Latimer's fermsn f reached before K, Edward the 6tb, about the year 
1 550. " Agoodfdlowe on a tyme bad another ofbytfrendet to a breakefafl^ 
** and fayed : Tf vou ivy II come, you fhal be welcome ^ but J tell you afor§ 
** bande, ycu Jhat bawe but fender fare^ one dyjb and that is all. fVbat if 
** tbaty Jayed befA fuddynge and notbynge elu Mary^ fayed be, you 
** cannot pleafe me better ; of all meates that is for wyne owne tooth : you may 
" draw me round aboute the town with a puddmg.** Sig* G \iu 
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Here entreth Felowfhip. 



I mcrvaylc grctly where Frendfibyp i» ; 
He promifed to mete me here eare this time : 
I beftirew hi« heart, that his i promis doth mysjj 
And then be ye fare, it fh^l not be mine. 
Hypocrijy, 

Yes, Feiotvjbyp^ that it Ihalbe thine , 
For I have taried here this hour or twayne. 
And this honed gentilman in my company hath bene^ 
To abide your comming, this thing is plaync. ' 

Felczojhyp. 

By the maflc, if you chydc, I will » be gone agaynci 
For, in fayth, Trendjbyp^ I may fay to thee, 
I love not to be there, where chidcrs be. 
Hipocryfy. 

No, God it knowcth, you are as ful of honcfty. 
As a mary bone is ful of honey : 
But, fyrra, I pray you, bid this gentilman welcome. 
For he is defirous in your company to come : 
I tell you, he is a man of the ryght makyng ; 
And one that hath excellent lernynge ; 
At his gyrdle he hath fuch a boke. 
That the Potysjbe prieftcs dare not in hym loke : 
This is a felow for the nones. 

Fehwjhip, 

I love him the better by Gods 3 precious bones : — 
You are hertely welcome, as I may faye, 
I fhall defyre you of better acquaintance ; f 
That of your company be bolde I mayc. 
You may be fure if in me it lye 
To do you pleafure you ihould it fyndc : 
For, by the maife^ I love you>'both with hert and mjnde. 

I tbys G. 2 wylt L, 3 d9gs L, 

\ This mode of txprejfum occurs in Shake%eare^8 Midfamnier Night's 
Dxeam. jiSt Uh Sc, 3. necdUfdy altered by fomt to, — *I Aali defixe of 
you more ac^uabtance. 

Juv'entus. 
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Jttventus* 
To fay the fame to you, your gehtlencs doth me bynde ; 
And I thanke you hertely for your kindnes. 
Hipecrifyei 
Wyl you fe thys gcntylman fyn^s. 
Your gentilnes, and your kyndnes, 
I thanke him, and I thanke you ; 
And, I thynke, if the truth were fought, * 
The one bad, and the other naught. 
Never a good, I make God a vow : 
But yet, Felotvjbypi tcl me one thing, 
Dyd you fe litle Befe this morning ? 
We Ihould have our brcakfaft yeftcr night fhc fayde> *" 
But (he hath forgotten it now, I am ifrayd. 
Felowjbyp, 
Her promife flialbe perfourmcd and payd ; 
For I fpake with her, fynce the time I rofe. 
And then fhe told me how the matter goeth : 
We muft be with her bctwcne eight and nine. 
And then her maifter and myftres wyl be at the 
preaching. 

- Juventus, 
I purpofcd my felfe there to have bene ; 
But this man provoked me to the contrary, 
And told me, that we fhuld have mery company. 
Felowjhyp. 
Mery, quod ha ? we can not chufe but be mery; 
For there is fuch a gyrle, where as we go. 
Which wil make us to a be mery, whether we will or no» 
Hipocryfie, 
The ground is the better, on the which Ihe doth go ; 
Por flie will make better chere with that 3 litle, which 

flie can get. 
Then many a 4 one can with a great banket of meat. 

1 weryfmgU G. '2 t9 omitted G. 

I a Q. 4 n omitted G. 
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Juvtntus. 
To be in her company my hart is fet ; 
Therfore I pray you, let us be gone. 
Felotvjhip, 
She will come for us » her fclfe anone j 
For I told her before, where we would fbande^ 
And then, ihe fayd, ihe would becke us with her handc. 
Juventus. 
Now, by the mafre, I percey ve, that ihe is a gaUaitode : 
What, wyl fhe take paynes to come for us hether I 
Hipocri/}. 
Yea, I warrant you; thecfore you muft be famylicf 
with her : 
When ihe commeth in place. 
You muft her embrace, 
Somwhat hanfomlye ; 
Lefte ihe thlnke it 2 daunger^ 
Becaufe you are a iiraunger,. 
To come in your companye. 

Juventus* 
Yea, • by pods foote, that I wyl be bufye^ 
And I may fayc to you, I can play the knave fccretlf^ 

Here tntrefh AbhominaUe Llviag. \ 

Abbominabk Living. 
Hem ! come away quickly. 
The backe dorc v^ open ; 3 I dare not tarry : •— ^ 
Come, Fihuujhipy come on a waye* 
Hipocrifye. 
What, Unknswen Honefty T a worde % 

I for us omitted G. % fie thinhth dtrnger G. 

3 opned G. 

* Yea, dff . Heft two linn 1 have gvoen n JuTentot gputfi tki mih9' 
fitf of the eopia* 
f tU oMtrawo of Abhominable Living ft mt nmiM in tbt afitu 

You 
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Yon flial not go yet, by God I fweare ; 
Here is none but your frindes, you nede not to frale. 
Although this ftrgunge yonge gentylman be herc^ 
Juventus. 
I truft, in me ihe wyl thynke no daunger ; 
For I love wcl the company of fayre women. 
Abhominable Living. 
Who, you } nay ye are fuche a holy man. 
That to touche one ye dare not be bolde j 
I thynke, < you would not kifTe a yonge woman, 
\i one would give you twenty pound in goulde» 
, Juventus. 

Yes, by the maffc, that I would; 
-I could fynde in my hcrt to kifTe you in your fmocke. 
Abhominahle Living. 
My backe is brode inough to bare.awaye that mocke; 
For one hath tolde me many a time. 
That you * have faid you wold ufe no fuch wantons 
company as mync. 

Juventus. 
By dogs X precious woundcs, that was fom whorfon 3 
villain j 
I wyll never cate meate that Ihal do me good, 
Tyf I have cut his flefhe, by gogs 4 precyous blud : 
Tell me, I praye you, who it was. 
And I wyl trim the knave, by the bleffed mafle. 
Abhominable Living. 
Tafh ! ai for that, do not you pafTe ; 
That whfch I toldc you was but for love. 
Hipocri/ye. 
She did nothing, elfe bat prove. 
Whether a lidc s thinge would you move 

I tbyng G. ziou G. 3 horfon G. 

4 gods G. 5 liU L. 

{ Both the cfits concur m this rtading* 
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To be angry and frcttc ; 
What, and if one had fayed fo ? 
Let fdch triflyng matters go, 

And be good to mens ffcih for al that. ' 

Juventus. He kijfeth. 
To kyiTe her iince fhe came I had cleane forgot :•-« 
You are Welcome to my company. 

Abhominable Living. 
Syr, I thanke you moft hartely ; 
By your kindnes it doth apere. 

Hipocrifyi. 
What a hurly burly is here \ 
Smicke fmacke, and all this gere t 
You will to ticke tacke, ^ I ferc^ 
If you a had time : 
Well, wanton, well; 

I wyffe, I can tel, , ^ 

That fuch fmocke fmell 
Will fet your nofe out of tune. 

Abhominable Living. 
. What, man ? you pede not to fume, 
Selng he is come into my company now | 
He is as well welcome as the beft of you ; 
And if it lye in me to do him plefure. 
He fhal have it you may ye furc, 
Felowjhip. 
.Then old acquaintance is cleane out of favour : 
JjO, Frendjhyp, this gcarc goth with a Height 1 3 
|ie hath driven us twaync out of conceitcr.] 
Hipocriji, 
Out of conceite, quod ha ? no, no ; 
I dare wel faye, ihc thynketh not fo : — 
How fay you, IJnknuwen Honejiie ? 
Do not you love felowjhip and me ? 

J take Q, 2 thou G. 3 affl^ght G. 

Abbominabh 
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Abhominable Living. 
Yc, by the xcaS^^ I love you al thre ; 
But yet in dcdc, yf I ihould fay the truth, 
Amongell al other— welcome, mayfter Youth* 
Juventusn 
Ful greatly I do delight to kifTe your plefaunt mouth : 

[He kijfitb Abhom. Liv. 
I am not able your ky ndncs to recompcnce ; 
J long to talke with you fecretly, thcrfore let us go hence. 
Abhominable Livyng* 
I agre to thatj for I would not for twenty pence, t 
That it were knowne where I have bene. 
Hipocrifye, 
What, and it were knowne ^ it is no deadly i fynnc : 
As for my parte, I do not greatly care. 
So that they fynd not your proper buttockes bare. 
Abhominabli Lyvyng, 
Now. muck fye upon you ; how baudi * you are ? 
I woffe, Frendihip, it mought 3 have been fpoken at 

twift: 
What thinke you, for your faying, that the people wil 
fiitmife? 

Juventus. 
Who dare be fo bold^ us to defpife ? 
And if I may heare a knave fpeake one worde, 
J v<yH runnc thorow his chekes with my fword. 
Felowjhip. 
Thi« is an emeft fdow of Gods worde ; 
Se, I pray you, how he is difpofcd to fyghte. 
Juventus, 
Why, (hould I not, and if my caufe be ryght ? 
What, and if a knave do me begyle, 

1 // where no daly G. 2 hadi G. 

3 mouth G. 



+ I agre to that j &c, tbh end tbefoUnving Um is given to Juventus in 
Mr. G*s copy. 
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Shal I iland crouching like an owle ? 
No, no ; then you might count me a very cowe ; 
I knowe what beloogeth to Gods lawe as well as you. 
jtbbominable Lyvyng. 
Your wit therin greatly I do alowe j 
For and yf I were a man, as jrou are, 
I would not fticke to geve a blowe. 
To tcache other knaves to beware, 
I beflircw you twife and if you do fpare. 
But lay lode on the flesihe, what fo ever befal. 
You have (Irength inough to do it with all. 

Let us depart, and if that we fhall ; 
Come on, maifters, we twayne will go before* 
Juventus. 
Nay, nay, my frynde, ftoppe there ; 
It is not you, that fliall have her awaye. 
She ihall go with me, and if fhe go to daye, 
Hipocrifye. 
Shp will I go with none of you, I dare well faye ; 

A&hominable Living. 
To forfake any of your company i wold be very 
loth ; 
Thcrforc I will folow you all thre. 

HipQcrifye* 
^ Now I belhrew his hcrte, that to that wil not agree % 
But yet becaufe the time fhal not feme very longe. 
Or earc we departe let us have a mery fonge. 

I Shall G. 
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They fynge as folowcth. 

WHY Ihould not youth fulfyl his owne myndc. 
As the courfe of nature doth him bynde ? 
Im not every thyng ordayned to do his kinde ? 

Report me to you, rcporte nie to you. 

Do not the flouers fprynge freihc and gkye, 
Plefaunt and fwete in the month of i Maye ? 
And when their time cometh, they fayde awaye. 
Report me to you, reporte me to you. 

Be not the trees in wynter bare ? 
Like unto their kyfldc, fuch they are 5 
And when they fpringe, their fruites declare. 

Report me to you, reporte me to you. 

What Ihould youth do with the fruites of age^ 
But live in pleafurc in hys 2 parage ? 
For when age commeth, his luftes wyll f\vage. 
Report me to you, report me to you. 

Why Ihuld not youth fulfyl his owne myndc. 
As the courfe of nature doth hym bynde ? &c. 

They go furth. 
I 0/ omitted G. 2 tJi^ys G. 
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Here entreth Good Counccll. 

mercyful Lord, who can feace to lamcnte. 
Or kepc his hart from continual mournynge. 

To fe how Youth is fallen from thy word and teftament,-t 
And wholly enclined to Abhominable Livinge t 
He ly vcth nothyng accordyng lo hys profefTyng ; » 
But, alas ! hi& lyfe is to thy word abufion. 
Except thy great mercy, to his utter confufion. 

O, where is now 3 the godly converfation. 
Which fhuld be amonge the profeflburs % of thy wordc ! 
O, where may a man find now one faythful congrcr 

gation, 4 
That is not cnfeftcd with diflention or difcorde ? 
Or, amongell whome are al yices utterly abhorred \ 5 
O, where is the brotherly love betwenc man and man f 
We may lamente the tyme our vyce began. 

O, where is the peace and mekenes, longe fufferinge 
and temperaunce. 
Which are the fruites of Gods holy fpirit ? 
With whom is the flesfhe brought under obedience. 
Or, who readetli the fcripture with intent to folow it } 
Who ufeth not now covetoufnes and difceite ? 
Who geveth unto the poore, that which is due I 
J thinke, in this world, few that live now. 

O, where is the godli example^ that parentes fliuld 
gevc 
Unto their yonge familie, by godly and vcrtnous living ? 
Alas ! how wickedly 6 do they them felves live, 

1 and teftament omitted G. • - t fnfejjion G. 
3 now omitted G. 4 eongregatUn omitted G. 
5 abbord utterly G. 6 wicked G, 

' X Yiotb the copta read profiriS>ur« 

Without 
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Without any fear of God, or his righteous threatning I 
They have no refpeft unto the dreadful rekenyng. 
Which ihal be required of us, when the Lord ihall come. 
As a rightful judge at the day of dome. 

O, what a joyful fy ght was it for to fe. 
When Toutb began Gods worde to embrace ? 
Then he promifed godly Knowledge and me. 
That from our inftrudlions i he wold never turn his face i. 
But now he walketh, alas ! in the ungodiies chafe ; 
Heaping finnc upon finne^ vice upon vyce : 

Hfr^ entreth Juventus. 

He that liveth moft ungodly is counted mofl wyCc. 
Juventus. 

Who is. l^cre playing at the dice ? 
I heard one fpeake of fj^nnes f and fice j * 
His wordes did me entice 
Hither to come* 

Good Councelh 

A, Youths Teutb, whether doeft thou runne ? 
Greatly I do bewayle thy miferable eftate ; 
The terrible plagues, which in Gods law are written^ 
Hang over thy head both early and late ; 

flefhly capernite, flubburne and obftinate, 

Thou haddes lever forfakc CI;rifiy thy faviour and kyng. 
Then thy fleflUy fwinilh luftcs, and Mb$mifiable Livinge^ 
Juventus, 
What, old hoorfon, art thou a chiding ? 

1 wil play a fpyrt, why Ihould I not ? 
I let not 3 a mite by thy checkyng : 

I infiruBion G. ? c^a Q. 

3 not omitted G. 

f Juventus, cmning in and hearing imperfeBly tbtvforit fitme mtitfmi 
4oery naturally mifiakes them fir terms ufed at dice : wt may frtpK$ii llyqg pn^ 
tftat tbt gmuim rmdingjffould kt cinqve amf ilcc« 
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What haft thou to do, ind if I lof? my cote ? 
I wyll 4riU the bones while I have one grote ; 
Andy when there is no more inke in the^en» 
I w/ll make a ihift, i as wel as other men* 
Gwd Councell. 
Then I perceive, you have forgotten cleane 
The promife, that you made unto Knowledge and me : 
You fayd fuche flcfhiy fruites fhttld not be fene ; 
But to Gods word your lyfe fhould agre. 
Ful true be the wordcs of the prophet O/ey^ 
No vcritie nor knowledge of God is now in the land. 
But abhominable vices hath gotten the upper hand, 
Juventus, 
Your mind therin I do wel underftand : 
You go about my living to dcfpyfe. 
But you wil not fe the beames in your own eies. 
Good QouncelL 
The devil hath you difceived, which is the audor of 
lies, 
And trapt 2 you in hys fnarct of wicked Hifocri/ye i 
Therfore al that ever you do devife 
Is to maintayne your flefhly libcrtie. 
Juventus. 
I mervaile, why you do this reprove mc ; 
Whcrin^do I xpy life abufe ? 

Gaod CounceL 
Your whole converfacion I may well accufc. 
As, in my confcicncc, juft occafion I fynde; 
Therfore be not offended, although I exprefle my mind. 
Juvenius, ' 
By the mafTc, if thou tel not truth, I wil not be behind, 
7^0 touch you, as wel agayne. 

Good Ceuncell, 
For this thing moft chiefly I do complayne,: 3 
Have you not profcfTed the knowlegc of Chriftes gofpel ? 
And yet, I thinke, no more ungodlines doth raigne 

I Jhyfe G. 2 trafe G. 3 complaye G. 
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In any wycked heathen, Turk^t or iniidcll i 

Who can devife that finne or evil. 

That you praAifc not from day to daye ? 

Vea, and count it nothyng but a jeil or a play. 
Alas f what wantonnes remaineth in your flefhe f 

riow dcfirous arc you to accompliih your ownc will f 

What pleafure and delight have you in wickednes ? 

How diligent are you your luiles to fulfil ? 

S. F411I faith, that you ought your flefhly luftes to kil ^ 

But unto his teaching your life ye wyl not frame; 

Therfore in vayne you beare a chriilians name. 

Rede the v. to the Galafbians^ and there you fhal fc. 

That the flesfh rebelleth agaynft the fpyrit. 

And, that your own flesfh is your i molt utter * enemy. 

If in your foules helth you do delight : 
'The time were to long now to recite, 

What whordom, jincleanes, and filthy cbmmunicacion. 
Is difperfed with youth in every congregacion. 

To fpeke of pride, envye, and abhominable othes. 
They are the common pradifes of youth. 
To avaunce your flcfh, you cut and jagge your clothes. 
And yet ye are a great gofpeller in tlic mouth : 
What Ihali I fay for this blafpheming 3 the truth } 
I wyl Ihew you what S. Paul doth declare. 
In his cpifUe to the Hebruesy and the x chapiter. 

For him, fayth he, which doth willingly fin or confent. 
After he hath receyvcd the knowledge of thcveritie, 
Remaineth no more facrifice, but a fearful looking for 

judgement. 
And a terrible 4 fier> which fhal confume the adverfary ; 
And Chrtfi faith, that this blafphemy 
Shal never be pardoned nor forgiven. 
In this world, nor in the world to come. 

I our G. 2 viUr G. } fiafpiemjng G. 

4 trribh G, • 
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JuventMs* Hi fyetb down. 

Ales, alas I what have I wrought and done I 
Here in this place I wil fal doune defperate; 
To afke for mercy now, I know, it is to late. 

Alas, alas I that ever I was begat f 
I wold to God, I had never bene borne ? 
Al faithful men, that behold this > wretched ftate. 
May very juftly laugh me to fcomc ; 
They may fay, my time I have cvyl fpenf and wome. 
Thus in my firft age to worke my owne deflru^lion : 
In the eternal paynes is my part and portion. 
Good CouncelL 

Why, Youth, art thou fallen into defperation ? 
What, man, plucke up thine heart, and rife. 
Although ^ou fe nothyng now, but thy condemnation, 
Yet it may pleafc God agayne to open thy eyes : 
Ah, wretched creature, what doeft thou fufmife ? 
Thinkeft not, that Gods mercy doth excede thy fynne ? 
Rcmembre his Merciful Promifes, and comfort thi felf in 
him. 

yut^entus. 

O fjr, this ftate is fo miferable, the which I lye in. 
That my comfort and hope Jrom me is feparated : 
t would to God, I had never bene ! 
Wo worth the time, that ever I was created f 
Good CouncelL 

A fayre veffel, unfaithful and feinte hearted, 
Doeft thou thinkc, that God is fo mercyles. 
That, when the iinncr doth rcpcnte, and is converted^ 
That he will not fulfyl his mercy ful projnifct ? 
Juventtts* 

Alas, fyr f t em in fuche heavineSf . 
That his promifcs I cannot rctncmbre. 
Good CouncelL 

In thy wickednes continue no Icngcr ; 

I his L. 

fiat 
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But truft in the Lord without any feare. 
And his Merciful Promifes fhall fhortly appcare. 
Juventtts^ 
I vroold brieve, if I might them heare, 
Wyth al my hearty power, and myndc. 
Good CouncelL 
The living God hath ham hether alTyned : 
Lo, where he commeth even here by, 
Therfore marke his fayinges diligently. 

Hen entretb Gods Mercyfull Promircs. 

The Lorde by hys prophet Ezecbiel, faycth in this wift 
playnly. 
As in the xxxiii chapter it doth appere : 
Be converted, o ye children, and turne unto me, '' 
And I fhal remeady the caufe of your departure ; 
And alfo he fayeth in the xviii chapter, 
I do not delight in a finners death. 
But that he &ould convert and live : thus the Lord faytb* 
Juventus. 
Then muft I geve neither creadite nor fayth 
Uuto faint Pavles fayinge, which thys man did alege, 
Gods Merciful Promifes* 
Yes, you muft credite them^ accordyng unto knon** 
ledge ; 
For faint Paul fpcketh of thofe which rcfifte the truth by 

vyolence. 
And fo end theyr lives without repentaunce. 
Thuff I faint Auguftine 2 doth them define. 
If untof the Lordcs word you do your eares cncline. 
And obferve thefe thinges which he hath commaunded^ 
This finfull ftate, in the which you hkve lien, 
Shal be forgotten and never more rcmcmbred : 
And Cbrift him felfe in the gofpell hath promifed, 

1 i:his L. 2 Aufiine G. 
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That he ,which in him unfaynedly doth belore^ 
Although he were dead> yet ihal he live* 

Juventus, He rifeth, 
. Thefe comfortable fayings doth me greatly move» 
T6 arife from this wretched place. 

Gods Merc;jful Promifes* 

For me his mercy fake thou (halt optaync his gftce» 
And not for thine owne defertes, this muft thou knowe; 
For my fake alone, he fhal receyve folace ; 
For my fake alone, he wil the mercy fhew : 
Therfore to him » as it is mofl due, 
Geve moft harty thankcs, with hart unfayned, . 
Whofe name for ever more be prayfed. 
Good CounceL 

The prodigal fonne, as in Luke we rede, 
Which in vicious living his goodes i doth waft» 
As fone, as his living he had remembrcd. 
To confefTe his wreichcdnes he was not agaft; 
Whcrforc his father lovingly him embrail. 
And was * right joyfull, the text fayth playne, 
Becaufc his fone was returned 3 agayne. 
Juventus, 

O fynfull flefh, thy pleafures are but vaync : 
Now I find it true, as the fcripture doth fayc> 
^rode4 and pleafaunt is the path which ledeth unt» 

payne. 
But unto eternal life ful narowe is the waye. % 
He that is not led by Goa*s fpyrite, furely goeth aftrtyei 
And al, that ever he doth, fhal be clene abhorde, * 
Although he bragge and bod never fo muCh of God'is 
woid. 

fubtil Sathan^ ful deceitful is thy foare j 
Who is able thy falfhed to difclofe ? 

1 good G. 2 tfj G. 3 retwruin, G. 
4 BifT^e L. I 
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What is the ntan^ tHat thou doeft favour or fpare. 
And docft not ^ tempt him eternal jbyes to lofc ? 
Not one in the world, furely I fuppoic* 
Thcrforc happy is the man, whych doth trucly wayte, 
Alwayes to fcfufc thy dcceytful and crafty bayte. 

Wfictf I had thought to lyve moft chriftyanly. 
And folowed the ftcppes of Knowled and Good Councellt 
&c I was ware, thou haddcft deceyved me. 
And brought me into the path, which Icadeth unto hell : 
And of sm eaxneft profeflbr of Chriftes gofpell, 
Thou madcft me an ypocrite, blynd, aftd pervert, . 
A^'d frdm vcfrtue unto vice thou hadft cleane turned mf 
hert, 
Firft, by Hifocrifie thou diddeft me move. 
The mortification of the flefh cleane to forfake. 
And wanton dcfyres to embrace and love ; 
Alas \ to thynke on it my heart doth yet quake : 
Under the title of Frtfid/byp to me he fpakc. 
And fo to wicked Felotojbip dyd me brynge. 
Which brought me cleaile to AhhomnabU Lii/wi- 

Thus, I iiiy^ Sathan did me difceive. 
And wrapped me in finne many a fold ; 
The (feppes of Geod Councel I dyd forfake and leaver 
And forgot the words which before to me he told : 
The fruites of a true chriftian in me waxed cold j 
I folowed myrie oxvne luftes, the flclhe I did not tamcj 
And had them in dirifion which would not do the fame. 

Yet it hath pleafcd God of his endles mercy, 
To gev^ me refpite my lyfe to amende ; 
"Sxt"^ the bottome of my herte I repent my iniquitici 
I wyll w'alke in hys lawes unto my lives ende : 
From his holy ordinaunce I will never dicexid> 
But my whole delight fhal be to live therin. 
Utterly abhorring al filthines and fynne. 

1 MQt L. 

Y4>L, L Jti 




i6z LUSTY JtJVENTUS. 

• JI CbriStcn people which be here prefcnt, 
Maye kantt by mc, hipocrife to know, 

fTythe which th,c devil, as with a poyfon moft peftilent, 

Dayly feketh al men to overthrow : 

Credite not al thynges umo the outward fliew. 

But trie them with Gods word, that fquiie and rule mof( 

Which never difceiveth them, that in him put their truft. 
Let not flatteryng frendfhyp, nor yet wicked company, 
Perfwade you in no wyfe, Gods word to abufe ^ 
But fe that ye fland ftedfaftly unto the viritie, 
And according to the rule therof your doings frame and 

ufc. 
Neither kindred nor felowfhip fhal you excufe^ 
When you Ihal appere before the judgement feat, 
J5ut your own fecrct confcience fhal then gcve an audite. 

All you that be yong, whom I do now reprefent. 
Set your delite both day and nyght on Cbriftes teilament : 
If pleafure you tickle, be not fickle, and fodenly flyde. 
But in Gods feare every where fe that you abide ; 
In your tender age fekc for knowledg.e, and after wifdom 

rune, 
And in your old age teache your famllye, to do as yon 

have done : 
Your bodyes fubdue unto vertue, delite not in raynity f 
Say not, I am yong, I fhal live long, left your dais 

fhortencd be : 
Do not encline to fpend your time in wanton toies and nyce. 
For idlenes doth encreafe much wickednes and^vyccr: 
Do not delay the tymc, and fay, ray ende is not nerc ; 
For with fhort warning the Lords coming ihal fodenli 

apere. 
God give us grace, his word to embrace, and to live 

therafter. 
That bi the fame his holy name may be praifed ever. 

* Tie foUvwing lines being torn are filkd up by nnjeSfure with the words 
printed in Italickt. 
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Good CounceL 
Now let us make our fupplications together, 
Jor the profperous eftate of our noble and vcrtuous king» 
That in his godly pcrocedyngcs he may ftil perfcver. 
Which feketh the glory 6f God above al other thing : 
O Lordy endue his hert with true underftanding. 
And geve him a profperous life long over us to raignc,^^ 
To govcrne and rule his people as a worthy c^Lptayne. 
Juventus. 
Alfo, let us pray for al the nobilitie of this realmei 
And> namely, for thofe whom his i grace hath z\xtborif$d 
To ihayntayne the publike wealth over us and them. 
That they may fe his gracious a^les publifhed ; 
And that they, being truly admonifhed. 
By the complaint of them which are wrongfulli oppreft 
May feke reformation, and fe it redreft. 
Good CounceL 
Then ihall this land enjoy great quietnes and reft : 
And geve unto God moft herty thanks therfore. 
To whom be honour, prayfc and glory for evermore. 

I // L. / 



Finis. quod R, Wiver. 
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GAMMER GURTON^S NEEDLE, 

*— iV tbi firft regular comedy in our language^ and was 
written in the fame reign as the preceding morality j the firft 
iditim^ according to Mr. Oldys' tables (MS.) being printed 
in the year 15 51. ^he editor has not been fo fortunate as ta 
meet with any copy previous Jo the year 1661, from which 
theprefent edition is given. It appears by this play, that the 
praSice lof entertaining the audience with mufick between the 
aRs prevailed in the very infancy of the f^age. See the end 

•fAaz. 

Into the town will /, my frendes tevyfit there , 
And hether Jlraight again to fee th'* end ofthisgere. 
In the mean time, felowes, pype up your fidles, I fay 

take them. 
And let your friends here fuch mirth as ye a^n make 

them. 



THE 

F R O L O G UE. 

JtS Gammer Gurton, with many a widejitche^ 
Satpefing and patching £/* Hodge her man^s brichei 
By chance or misfortune^ %^M ^^ ^W 42^i 

In Hod jR yik€r hr^kf^ kfr v§dk M kS' 

When Diccon (^ ^/#W W W^h Vi^\ 

That good Gammer Gufjtp^pi v^ roff^ i^ tk^Jirtt 

fie quietUe pff^a^ ^^ fyit in (jbatjlhfind^ 

Pame Chat for dear gojfip this nedk h^4 fi9*n4e 

Tet kmwjhe no more ofthi^ t^qttir- (4^) 

Then knoweth Tom our clarke what tk^ppf^ Jkitb ^ maffi. 

Hereof there ^fue^ ^ f^^tft^ ^p^x 

^Pfi/^V mf/0ijkr tkifi^(0f foj^j 

Becaufe he was curate^ and ejieemed full W^fe^ 
Who found that he fought not^ by Diccon's device. 
When all things were tabled an^ clf^r^ pyt^ rffajjion. 
Whether ft were by fortune^ or fome other conJleUation^ 
fSodenlie the nedle Hodge found by the pricifngy 
And drew out his buttocke, where he found it flicking. 
Their hearts then at refi with per fe£i fecurity^ 
Wifh a pot of good nqk theyjlroak up their plaudity. 



The 



The Names and Speakers of this 
COMEDY. 



Dice ON, the Bedlam. 

Hodge, Gammer Gurton's Servant, 

Tyb, Gammer Guxton's MaiJ. 

Gammer GuRToN. 

Cock, Gammer Gurton's Bt/y. 

Dame Chat. 

JDoHor Rat, the Curate. 

Mayfier B AILY. 

Doll, Dame Cup^t^^ Mayd. 

ScAPETHRYFT, Moyfier Bailey's Servant. 

Mutes. ' 



GOD favethi King. 
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The first Act. The first Sceane. 

Diccon, 

MA N Y a mile have I walked, divers and fundry 
waies, 
And many a good man's houfc have bin at in my 
days. 
Many a goflip's cup in my time have I tailed, 
And many a broche fpite have I both turned and baftcd. 
Many a peece of bacon have I had out of their balkes. 
In l^nning over the country, with and long wery walkes. 
Yet came my foot never within thofe door cheekes. 
To feck flelh or fifh, garlike, onions, or Icekes, 
That ever I faw a fort in fuch a plight, 
As here within this houfe appearcth to my iight, 
Thei*e is a howling and fcowting, all call in a dumpe. 
With whewling and pewling, as though they had loft a 

trtimp. 
Sighing and fobbing, they weep and they vpail. 
I marvel in my mind, what the deyil they ail. . 
The old trot fits groning, with alas, and alas. 
And ^ib wrings her hands, and takes on in worfe cafe. 
With poor Qocke their boy, they be driven in fuch fits, 
\ fear me the folkcs be not well in their wits. 
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A(k them what they ail, or who brought them in this ftay ? 
Tftcy ^n^w^T not an all, but alacke and welaway. 
When I faw it booted not, out at doors I hied me> 
And caught a flip of bacon, when I faw that none fpied 

me, ' 

Which I intended not far hence, unlefs my promife fail, 
6h^) ferve for a ihoin^hom to draw pn two pots of 9\^» 



The first Act. Tee secomo Sc^av^. 

Hoilge* Diccon, 

Hodge. 

Sc, fo cham arayed with dabling in the 4irt ! 
She that fet me to ditching, ich wold flic had the fquirt. 
l^as nev^r poor foul that fuqh 9 life had ! 
Gog's bones, this vilthy glay hafe dr^ft m« too bad. 
God's foul, fee how this ftufi^ tears ? 
Ich were better to be a bareward, and fet to keep bares. 
By the maife, here is a gasihe, a fliamefuU hole indend* 
Aoid one |lich te^,? furd^r, g man may thruft in his heftd. 
Diccon* 

By my father's foul, HQjge, if I ihuld now be fworOj 
I cannot chufe but {%y thy breech is foul betom.: 
But the next remedy in fuch a cafe and kap. 
Is to plaunche on a piece as brod as thy cap. 
Hfidgi. 

Gog's foul, man, 'tis pot yet two daieis fully ended, . 
Since iny dame Gorton (cham fure) thefe breches amended. 
But cham made fuch a drudge to trudge at every need, 
Chwold rend it, though it were ftitched with ftardy 
packthrecd. 

fit4g^i let thy breeches go, and fpeak and tell me fooBf 
W^t deyil aileth gammer Gurio9f andfii her inaid !• 
frowft. 

H^ge. 
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Hodge. 
Tufh, man, th* art deceived, 'tis their daily looke t 
Thtf corcr fb over the cote, their eies be blear*d witt 
fmooke. 

biccotin 
Ifzy, by the ma£fe, 1 perfedlly perceived as I caBM 
hcther. 
That either Ti& and her dame hath been by the eatt 

together. 
Or els as great a matter, as thou ihalt fhortly fe. 

Now ich befeech our Lord they never better agree. 

DUcon, 
By Gog's foul, there they fit as flill as Hones ia the 
ftreet. 
As though they had been taken with foilie fairies, or els 
with fome ill fpreet. 

Hodge, 
Gog*6 hart, I durft have laid my cap to a crol^ni 
Ch' would learn of fome prancome as foon as ich cham to 
town. 

Dicc^n. 
Why t' Hodge, art thou infpircd? or didft thou thereof 
here? 

Hodge, 
Nay, but ich faw fuch a wounder, as ich faw not this 
fcvcn year. 
74mtTankanti cow, (be gog's bones,) fhe fet me up her 

fail. 
And flinging about his halfe aker, fifking with her taiU . 
As though there had been in her arfe a marm of bees ; 
And chad not cryed tphrowh hoor, (hea'd lept out of his - 
lees; 

Dkcon. 
Why, Hodget li«s the conning in Tom Tankdrifs cowc's 
tall? 

tiodge. 
Well, ich chare hard fome fay fuch tokens do noi fiuu 
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But ca^ft thou not tell^ in faith, Dicccff, why (he frowns, 

or whereat ? 
Hath no man doln her. ducks, or hens, or gelded Gii her 
cat? ^ 
^ Diccon. 

- What devil can I tell, man, I cold not have one word, 
They gave no more heed to my talke then thou woldfl to 
a lord. 

Hodge, 
Ich cannot ftill but mufc, what mervejlous thing it is: 
Chill in and know my felf what matters are amife. 
Diccon, 
Then fare well, Hodge ^ a while, fince thou doft inward 
haft. 
For I will into the good wife Chafst to feel how the ale 
doth taft. 



The first Acte. The third Sceane. 

Hodge. ^ib. 

Hodge^ 
Cham agaft, by the mafTe, ich wot not what to do; 
Chad need blelTe me well before ich go them to : 
Perchaunce, fome fellon fpirit may haunt our houfe 

indeed. 
And then chwere but a noddy to venter cha no need. 

Cham worfc then niad, by the maflc, to be at this ftay^ 
Cham chid, cham blamd, and beaten all thours on the 

day. 
Lamed and hunger florved, pricked up all in jagges. 
Having no patch to hide my backe, fave a few rotten 
ragges. . ,. 

Hodge, 
I fay, 7V3, if thou be Tib, as I trow fure thou be. 
What devil make a do is this between our dame and thee ? 

7ib. 
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Tib. 
Gog's htt^^f Hodge^ thou had a j;ood turn thou warf 
not here &is while ; 
It had ben better for fome of us to have ben hence a mile : 
My gammer is {o out of cOurfe, and frantike all at once. 
That Cockey our boy, and I poor wench, have felt it on 
our bones. 

Hodge, 
What is fhe matter, fay on, Tih^ whereat fhe taketh fo 
on ? 

Tib. 
She is^undone, fhe faith, (alas) her joy and life is gone : 
If fhe here not of fome comfort, fhe is faith but dead. 
Shall never come within her lips, on inch of meat nc 
bread. 

H^dge. 
JBir ladie, cham not very gkd to fee her in this dumpe ; 
Qiold a noble, her ftole hath fallen, and fhe hath broke 
her rumpc. 

Tib. 
Nay, and that were the worft, we wold not greatly care. 
For burfUng of her hucklc bone, or breaking of her chair. 
But greater, greater is her grief, as, Hodge ^ we fhall all 
feel. 

Hodge. 
Gog*s wounds, Tib, my gammer has never loft her 
neclc I 

Tib. 
Her neele. 

Hfidge. 
Herneele? 

Tib. 
Her neele, by him that made me i it is true, Hodge^ 
I tell thee. 

Hodge. 
God's facrament \ I would fhe had l«fl tharte out of 
•her belly. 

The 



if 6 &AM^fi 6m!t6m mtmt. 

The devil, or els his dame> tKey ought her fure a ihame. 
Bcrflr k muMoh came this ehtunce, {fkf, Tihi) ^^^o ^ur 
dame? 

ra. 

My gaiitmer fit her down oA the p/es^» arid bird me reach 

thy-' breches^, 
And by and by, a vengeance on it, or Sxe had tike two 

flitches 
'to clout tipoh thine arSj by ^hauncJ aftdd flit^ Ifcafsy 
And G/^ our cat, in the milk-pan, fhe fpied 6vir head 

and cars. , . . , 

A, hobr, out, thcefe (he cried aloud, and' Iwapl tH6^ Br^^ict 

down. 
Up went her ftaffe, and out Icjfpt G/i at dbdra 5*tt6 t&8 

town : 
And fince that time was Acver wight cold fet their eics 

upon it. - . 

Ood^s malifon, chave Cocke and I bid tw'entic tinies light 

on it. 

And is hot then my bfechcs fewid up, to nkdiroW that 
I fliuld wear ? 

Ti6. 
No, in faith, Hoifgef thy brechcs lie, for atf this never 
the near. 

Hodge, 
Now a vengeance light on al the fort,. that-Sdlter fhold 
have kept it ; 
The cat, the houfe, and Tib our maid, that bcttfcf ftold 

have fwept it. 
Se» where ihe cometh crawling f Come on, in tWehty 

devils way I 
Te have made a fair dale's wdrfcd, -have you iM ? prajf 
you, fay. 



Thi. 
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The pirst Acte. The f6urth Sceani. 

Gammer. Hedge. Tii, Code. 

Gammer. 
iUa#, «k§9 I Inty tfell curfe and ban 
This day, that ever I fa\y it, with Gt3 and the mil'ke pan. 
F6r tMVy and lA luck« together, as knowcth Cvch my 

Have ftacke away my dear neele, and rob'd me.of my joic. 
lify fair liMig Jftreight neele, that was mine only trcafurc. 
The finl day of my forrow is, and laft of my plcafurc. 
Hodge, 
Might hA kept it when ye had it ; btit fools will hi 
fools fti II:- 
Lofc that is vaft in yoitr hands ? ye need not, but ye will. 
Gammer. 
Go hie thee, 7/^, and run, thou hoor, to th* end here 
of the town. 
Didfl carry out duft in thy lap ? feek where thou porefl it 

down ; 
And as thou fawefl me roking in the afhes where I 

motned. 
So fee in all the heap of duft thou leave no ilraw unturned. 

m. ^ 

That chill, Gmrnner^ fwithe and titc, and fone be here 
again. 

Gttmmer, 
Tiht ftoop and loke down to the ground to it, and take ^ 
fome pain. 

V Hodge. 
Here is a prety matter, to fee this gere how it goes : 
Bf g6g*s fbul, 1 think you wold Iocs your arfe, and it 
were loofc. 

'■ Vo L* I. M Yoir 



^ 
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Your neele lofl ? it is pitie you ihold lacke care and endtes 

forrow. 
Gog's dcih, how fhall my breches he fewid? ihalllgo 
thus to morow ? 

Gafnfffffm 
Ah, Hodge, Hodge, if that ich cold find my neele, by 
the reed, 
Ch'ould fow thy breches ich promife the, with full good 

double threed. 
And fet a patch on either knee, (hull laft this months twain, 
" Now God, and faint Sitbii I pray, to fend it back again. 
Hod^e. 
.Whereto ferved your hands and eies, but your neele to 
keep ? 
What devil had you els to do ? ye keep, ich wot, no iheep. 
Cham fain ^brode to dig and delve, in water, mire and 

clay, 
Sofiing and pofiing in the durt, ftill from dale to daie. 
A hundred things that be abrod, cham fet to fee them 

wecl ; 
And four of you fit idle at home, and cannot keep a neele* 
GatttntiT* 
My neele, alas, ich loft, Hodgt^ what time ich me up 
hailed, 
7o fave milk fet up for the, which Gih our cat hath wailed. 
Hodge. 
The devil he burft both Gib and Tih^ with all the reil ; 
Cham alwaies fure of the worfl end, whoever have the 

beil. 
Where ha you ben fidging abrod, fincc you your neele 
loil? 

Gamtner* 
Within the houfe, and at the door, fitting by this fame 
poll; 
Where I was looking a long hour« before thefc folke Game 
here j 

»ttt 
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Bat> welawaie ! all was in vain, my neele is never the 
near. 

Bodge. 
Set me a candle, let me feek, and grope where ever 
it be, 
Gog's hearty ye be fooliih ( ich think ) you know it not 
when you it-fee. 

Gammer. 
Cdme hether, Coch ; what Cocke ^ I fay. 
/ Cocke. 

H0W9 Gammer f 

Gammer. 
Go, hie thee foon, and grope behind the old brolTe pan. 
Which thing when thou haft done. 
There (halt thou find an olde ihoe, wherein, if thou looke 

well. 
Thou ihalt find lieng an inche of white tallow candell 1 
Light it, and bring it rite away. 
Cocke. 
That fhalbe done anone. 

Gammer. 
Nay, tary, Hodge^ till thou haft light, and then weel 
feek ich one. 

Hodge. 
Cum away, ye horfon boy, are ye afleep ? yc muft have 
a crier. 

Cocke. 
Ich cannot get the candle light, here is almoft no fire. 

Hodge. 
Ghil hold the peny, chil make thee come if ich may 
catch thine ears. 
Art deffc, thou horfon boy \ Cocky I fay, why canft not 
heare's ? 

Gammer. . 
Beat him not, 'Bodge^ but helpe the boy, and come you 
two together. 



M 2 . Tk« 
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The first Actb, The fifth Sceanb. 

Gammer, Tib, Cocke. Hod^e. 

Gammer, 
How now^ Tib / quick, lets here, what news thou haft 
brought hethcr f 

Tib. 
Chave toil and tumbled yonder heup OY.er and prer 
again, 
And widowed k chroqgh my fingers, as men wold wioow 

grain ; 
Not id much as a hen's turd, but in pieces I tare st» 
Or what (o ever clod or clay I found, I did not fpare it. 
Looking within and eke without, to find your ncelc (aJU^) 
But all in vain, and without help, your n^ele b.wbci^ ix 
was. 

Gammer, 
Alas, my neele we fhall never meet ! adue, adue for 
ftyc. 

Tib. 
Not fo. Gammer i we might it finde, if we knew where 
it lay. 

Cocke. 
Gog's crofs. Gammer^ if ye will laugh, look in but at 
the door, 
X And fee how Hodge lieth tomblinge and..tofiing amids th« 
flourcu 
Raking there, fome fyre to find among the afhes. dead, _ 
Where there is not one; fparke fo big as a pin's head : 
At laft in a dark corner two fparkes he thought he fees. 
Which where indede nought clfe. but Gib our cat's two 

eyes. 
Pofie, quod Hodge^ thinking thereby tp ]»¥« fyre without 
doubt ; 

With 
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With that Gii fhut her two eyes, and fo the fyre was out; 
And by tnd by tkem opened, erep ad they vrere befot-e. 
With that the fparkcs appered even as they had done of 

yore; 
And even as Hodge blew the fire as he did thinck, 
<iibt 2L9 fhc felt the blaft, ftraight way began to wincke; 
Till Ho^e fell of fwcring, as came beft to his turn. 
The fier was fare bewicht, and therefore would not bum : 
At laft Gib up the flayers, among the old pofles and pins. 
And H04^e he hkd him after, til broke were both his 

fhins : 
Curfing and fwearing oths, were never p( his making, 
; ^hat Gib WoqM fife the houfe, if that fhe w^re not takei». 
Gammer. 
See here is all the thought that the foolilh urchin 
taketh f 
And Tib methink at his elbow, almofl as mery maketh. 
This- is all the wit ye have when others make tticir 

mone. 
Come dovniiy Hodger where art thoti ?' and let the cat 
alone* 

Modge. 
Gogs heart, help and come up, Gib in her taile hath 
fire. 
And is \i\st tp bum all if fhe get a little Kier : 
Cum down (quoth you ?) nay^ then you might count Jps 

a patch. 
The houfe cofneth down on your heads if it take ons the 
thatch. 

Gammer. 
It is the cat's eyes, fool, that fhineth in th« dark. 

Hodg^. 
Hath the cat, do^ you thinky in ever^ eye a ij^rk I 

Gammefm 
No, but .they fhinc as like fire as ever nian fee. 

Hodge. 
By the mafs, and fhe burn all, youfh bear the bhmc 

for me, . ' ^' 

Ma 




tSi GAMMER GURTON'S NEEDLE. 

Gammer. 
Cum down and help to feek her^ our neel that it were 
found ; 
Down, Tib^ on thy knees, I fay; down Cock to the 

ground. 
To God I make a vow, and fo to good faint Anne, 
A candel fhall they have a pcece, get it where I can, 
If I may my neel Hnde in one place or in other. 

Now a vengeaunce on Gib light, on Gib and Gifs 
mother. 
And all the generation of cats both far and nere f 
liOok on the ground, horfon, thinks thou the neel is 
here ? 

Cocke. 
By my trouth. Gammer, me thought your nedlc here I 
faw. 
But when my 4ugers toucht it, I felt it was a ftraw« 
T:b. 
See, Hodge, what 'tis ; may it not be within it ? 

Hoiige. 
Break it, fool, with thy hand, and fee and thou canft 
finde it. 

rib. 
Nay, break it you, Hodge, according to your word, 

Hodge. 
Gog's fides, fit \ it ftincks: it is a cat's tourd: 
It were well done to make thee eat it, by the mafs. 
Gammer. 
This matter amendelh not, my neel is ftiU where it 
wafs. 
Our candle is at an ende, let us all in quight. 
And come another time, when w^ have more light. 



Tub 
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The second Acte. 

Firft ^ S o N c. 

Back and fide go bare, go bare, 
booth foot and hande go colde : 

But belly, God fend thee Good ale ynoughc, 
whether, it be new or old. 

I Can not eat, but little meat, 
my flomack is not good ; 
But fure I think, that I can drink 

with him that weares a hood. 
Though I go bare, take ye no care, 

I am nothing a colde ; 
I fluffe my ikin fo full within, 

of joly good ale and old. 
Back and iide go bare, go bare, 

booth foot and hand go cold : 
But belly, God fend the good ale inoughe, 

whether it be new or old. 

I love no roft, but a nut-broiVn toftc> 

and a crab laid in the fire, 
A little bread fhall do me ftead, 

much bread I not deiire. 
No froftc nor fhow, no winde, I trow, 

can hurte me if I wolde, 
I am fo wrapt, and throwly lapt 

of joly good ale and old. 
Back and fide go bare> &c. 
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And Tii my wife, that as her life 

loveth well good ale to feek, < 

fglj ofte druxkes fliee, till ye may fcit ^ Cb 

the teares run down her cheeke ; Ne 

Then dooth flie trowle to me the bowie, 8a^ 

even as a mault worm fhAld ; 
And faith, fweet heart, I took my part 

of this joly good ale and old. 
Back and fide go bare, Sec. 

Now let them drink, till they nod and wink, 

even as good fellows ihould dq» 
They fliall not miffe ti have tht bliffc 

good ale dotk bring men to : . 

And all poor fouls that have (cQwred boulea,. 

or have them luftely trolde, 
God fave the lives of them and thtisr wiv^l ^ 

whether they be yong o? old. v - 1 

Back, and fide go bare, &c. 

] 
( 

The first Scem^e. . 
Diccon, and H$d^e. 

Well done, by Gog^k «wlt> well fohg and well faids 
Come on, mother Cbat^ as thou art true maidL 
One frelh pot of ale let's fee, to make an end 
Againfl: this cold wet^r, my naked sirms. tQ defeiiid s 
This gere it warms the foul i now* W4ttd> bbw «ii tky 

worft, \ ' 

And let us drink and fwill till tbat our hellkA baiile. 
Now were he a wife man, by cujining cold daefiac: 
Which way my journey lyeth, or where Di£<(m W^\ ditte : 
But one good turn I have, b^ k by night or day,. 
South, eaft, north or weit, I am^ncv^ out o/i»)^ way* 

B9die, 
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Chym goodly rewarded, cham I not, do you thincke f 
Cbad a goodly dt&ner for all my fweat and fwincke; 
Neither butter, cheefe, milk, ©nyons, flefli nor fifh, 
$ftve this poor piece of barly bread, tis a pleafant coftly 
diih. 

Diaon, 
Hail, fellow Ho^g, and well to fare with thy meat, if 
thott have any : 
But by thy words, as I them fmeled, thy dalHtrels be not 
, many. 

Hodge, 
Daintrels, Diccon! Gogs foul, man, fave this pecc of 
dry horibredy 
Cha byt no bit this live-long day, no crome come in my 

hedi 
My guts they yawle, crawle, and all my belly rumbleth. 
The puddings cannot lie ftill» ech one over othcf 

tumbleth. 
By gog's hart, cham fo vexte, and in my belly pend, 
Choiild one peece were at the fpittlehoufe, another at 
the caflel's end. 

Diecon, , 

Why, Hodg^ was there none at home thy dinner for to 
fct? . 

Hodge: 
Gogs bread, Dicafit ich came to late, was nothing ther 
to get : * 

GIS (a foul feind might on her light) lickt the'inilk pan 

fo clfln; 
Sec, /)/VrMr, 'twas not fo well wafht this feven yere, as ich 

wcoe*. 
A pedilence light on al ill luck, chad thought yet for all 

this 
Q{ a morfel of bacon behind the dorc^ at worit fhouU not 
piifs J 

But 
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But when ich fought a flip. to cut, as ich was wont to do, 
Gogs foul, DiccQfit Qib our cat had eat the bacon to f 

\Which bacon Diccon ftoUf as is declared before. 
Diccon. 
El luck, quod he ? may fwere it, Hodgj this day the 
truth to tell. 
Thou roie not on thy right fide, or elfe bleft thee not 

well. 
Thy milk flopt up I thy bacon filch'd ! that was to bad 
luck, Hpdg. 

Hodge. 
Nay, nay, there was a fowler fault, my gammer ga me 
the bodg : 
Seeft not how cham rent and torn, my heels, my knees, 

and my breech ? "^ 

Cliad thought as ich fat by the fire, help here and there 

a flitch ; 
But there ich was powpte indeed. 
Diccon. 
Why, HodgP 

Hodge, 
Boots not, man, to tell ; 
Cham fo dreft amonil a fort of fooles, chad better be in 

hell. 
My gammer (cham afhamed to fay) by God, fcrved mc 
not well. 

Diccon. 
How fo, Hodg ? 

Hodge, 
Hafe fhe not gone, trowefl now, and lofl her neele ? 

Diccon, 
Her eele, Hodg ! who fifht of late ? that was a dainty 
difh. 

Hodge, 
Tufh, tufh, her neele, her neele, her neele, man ; tyt- 
neither flefh nor fifh, 
A ly tie thing with an hole in the cndc, as bright as any 
fyller. 

Small 
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Smally long, fharp at the point, and ftraight as any piller. 
Diccon, 
I know not what a' devil thou menefly thou bringft mc 
znpr^ in doubt. 

Hodge. 
Knoweft not what Tom tailer's man fits broching thro* 
a clout ? 
A neele, a neele^ a neele, my ganuner^s neele is gone. 
Diccon. 
Her neele ! Hodgy now I fmell thee, that was a chaunce 
alone : 
B7 the mafs, thou hadft a fhamcful lofs, and it were but 
for thy breches. 

Hodge, 
Gogs foul, man, chould give a crown> chad it but three 
flitches. 

Diccen. 
How fay'ft thou, Hidg ? what ihuld he have, again thy 
ncdle got ? 

Hodge. 
Be'm vather's foul, and chad it, chould give him a new 
grot. 

Die con, 
Canft thou keep counfaile in this cafe \ 

Hodge, 
Els chwold my tong were out. 
Diccon, 
Do thou but then by my advifc, and I wil fetch it 
without doubt. 

Hodge. 
Chyll run, chyll ride, chyll dygge, chyll delve, 
chyll toyle, chyll trudge, fiialt fee ; . 
Chyll hold, chyll draw, chyll pull, chyll pynch, 

chyll kneel on my bare knee ; 
Chyll fcrape, chyll fcratch, chyll fyfte, chyll feek, 

y chyll bow, chyll bend, chyll fweat, 
Chyll ftoop, chyll ftur, chyll cap, chyll kneic, 
chyll crep on hands and feet i 

Chyll 
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Chyll be thy bonchnan, IXuffn, itk ft^e^ tfjr (rxk ixtl 

iTJoon, 
Aftd chattiiot fumwhst to ftop ^k ^^pt d^m uct^rly 
undone. [^Pointing behind U hii fdrn ireecbes^ 

Why, 18 ther any fpecial caufc ihdtt tAfecH htvtvt fiich 
forow ? 

Kirjllan Clach^ Tern Sift^forrs maid, by the mafs come 
hether to morroTV ; 
Cham not able to fay, between us what may hap, 
She (miflQ^ oi^ me the lail: funday wh(Hi icb ipvtt off my 
cap. 

Diccon, • 

* Well, Ihdgt this i» a matter of weight, and to^ift ht 

kept elofc, 
It might els turn to both our codes, as the world now 

gofe. 
Shalt fware to be no blab, Hoffg. 
Hodge, 
Ghiff, DiccM. • . 

t)kcon. 
Then go to, 
Lay thine hand' here, fay after me, a^ thc^ Aialt here me 

do. - ^ 

Hall no book ? 

Hvdge. 
Cha no^ book, I. • 

Diccon. 
Then needs mull force us both^ 
Upon my breech to lay thine hand, and there to take, 
thine ©th. 

Hodgt. 
I Hodge breechekfs. 
Swear xo Diccon rechelefs- 
5y the crofs fthat I fhall kif», . 
To keepe h» counfaile clofe, 

' And 
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And always mc to difpofe 

To work \h9^t hi^ pUgCure is, v 

iH^re he kijjeth Diccon's hreuh^ 

Now, Hodg^ fee thou take heed» 
And do as I thee bid ; ' 

For fo I judge it meet. 
This nedle again to win. 
There is no £biift therein, 
' But conjure up a fpreet. 

Hodgt. 
What, the great devil, Diccaa, 1 fay I 

Yea, in good faith, that is the way, 
Fct with lom.e prcty charm, 

Hodgi. ^ 
Soft, Duccfii be not to h^fty yetj . ' 

By the mafs, for ich begin to fwcat, 
Cham afraid of fome harm. 

Ducoff. 
Come hether then, and ftur the nat 
One inche out of this cyrcle plat. 
But ftand as I |hee teach. 

Hodge, 
And fhall ich be here fafc from their clawes ? 

Diccon, 
The mayfter devil with his Ic^nge pawes 
Here to thee cannot reache. 
Now will I fettle me to this geare. 
Hedge. 
I fay, Diccon 9 hear me, hear : 
Go foftly to this matter. 

Diccon. 
What devil, man,, art afraid of nought ? 

Hodge. 
Canft not tarry ^ little thought. 
Till ich make a curteiie of water ? 

DiccM. 
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Diccon. S 

Stand ilill to it, why fhuldefl: thou fear Mm ? 1 

Hodge. ^ 

Gog's iidesy DUcon^ me think. ich hear him, I 

And tarry chall mo(e all. I 

Diccou. ^ 

The matter is no worfe then I told it, 1 

Hodge, 
By the maiTe, cham able no longer to hold it. 
So bad, ich mufl beraye the hall. 
Diccon* 
Stand to it, Hodge^ (lure not, you horfon. 
What devil, be thine ars fringes brullen ? 
Thy felf a while but Hay, 
The devil, I fmell him, will be here anone. 
Hodge. 
Hold him fall, Diccon^ cham gone, cham. gone, 
Chil not be at that fraye^ 



The second Act. The second Scsanb. 

" - Diccon, Cbat. 

Diccon. 

■ Fy, Ihitten knave, and out upon thee I 
Above all other loutes, fie on thee! 
Is not here a clenly prancke ? 
But thy matter was no better. 
Nor thy prefence here no fwcter. 
To flye I can thee thank. 
Here is a matter worthy glofing 
Of Gammer Gurton^s nedlc lofing. 
And a foul peece of wark : 
A man, I thincke, might make a play. 
And nede no word to this they fay. 
Being but halfe a dark. 

Soft, 
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Soft, let me alone, I will take the charge. 
This matter further to enlarge 
Within a time ihort ; v 

If ye will mark my toye§, and note, 
I will give ye leave to cut my throtc 
If I make not good fport. 
Dame, CJ^at, I fay ; where be ye, within ? 
Cbaf. 
Who have we there maketh fuch a din ? 

Diccon, 
Here is a good fellow, maketh no great dattnger. 

Chat. 
What, Diccon ? come nere, ye be no ftraunger : 
We be fail fct at trump, man, hard by the fire ; 
Thou fhalt fet on the king, if tkou come a' little nyer. 
. Diccon, 
Nay, nay, there is no tarying : I muft be gone again j 
But firft for you in councel I have a woid or twain. 
Cbat, 
Come hether, Dol; Do/, fit down and play this game. 
And as tljou fawcft me do, fee thou do even the fame: 
There is five trumps befides the^ueen, the hindmoil thou 

ihalt finde her, \^ 

Take hede of Sim G/over's wife, (he hath an eye behind 

her. 
Now, Diccon, fay your will. 

Diccon. 
Nay, fpft a little yet, 
I would not tell my iifter, the matter is fo great. 
There 1 will have you fwear by our derc lady of 

BuUaine, * 
Saint Dunftone and faint Donnyke, with the thr«e kings of 

kullain. 
That ye fliall keep it fecret. 

* Probably, lady Ann Bullen, 
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Chat. 
Gog*s bread, that will I doOj 
As fecret as mine own thought, by God tiuT the dcvii too* 
Dicnn, 
Here is Gammer Gurtonj your neighbour, a fad a|id 
hevy weight, 
Her goodly fair red cock at home, was dole thh kft 
night. 

Chat. 
Gog*s foul ! her cock with the yelow legs, that nightly 
crowed fo juft ? 

That cock is fbollen. 

Chat. 
What, was he fet out of the hen's ruftc ? 

I can not tell where the devil he was kept, under key 
or lock. 
But Tib hath tiklcd in ganuner^ ear, that you ihould deal 
the CDck« 

Chat. 

Have I ? ilrong hoor, by bread and fait * ■ 

'&c£on. 
What, foft, I fay be ftiH. 
Say not one word for all this gcare. 
* Chat. 
By the mafs, that I will, 
I wll have the yong hore by the head, and the old t!rot 
by the throte. 

Diec^M. ' , ■ 

Not one word, dame Chat^ I fay, not one word- for my 

/ CPtC 

Chat. 
Shal fach a begar's brawl as* that, thin^keft-thou^ nlak« 
me a theef ? » 

The pocks light on her hores fides, a peftilence and 
mi&heefe. 

CoBilr 
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Come out, tKou hungry nedy bytchc ; O that my nails be 
ihort! 

Diccon. 
Gog's bred, ,w6man, hold your peace, this gere wil els 
pafs fport ; 
I wold not for an hundred pounds this matter fhuld be 

known 
That I am audtor of this tale, or have abrode it blowen. 
Did ye not fwear ye wold be ruled, before the tale I 

told ? 
I faid ye xhuft all fecrct keep, and (he faid fure ye wolde. 
Chat. 
Wold you fuffer your felf, Diccon^ fuch a fort to revile 
Jou 
With llanderous words to blot your name, and fo to defile 
you? 

Diccon. 
No, good wife Cbat^ I wold be loth fuch drabs fhuld 
blot my name; 
But yet ye muft fo order all, that DUcon bare no blame. 
Chat. 
Go to then, what is your rede, fay on your mind, ye 
' fhall me rule herein. 

Diccon. 
Godamercy to dame Cbat^ in faith thou muft the gere 
begin : 
It ii twenty pound to a goofe turd my gammer will not 

tary. 
But hither ward fhe comes as faft as her legs can her canr. 
To brawle with you about her cock, for wel I hard ^H 
fay. 

The cock was rofted in your houfe, to brefaft yefterday : 
An4*^hen he had the carcas eaten, the fcthers ye out 

flunge. 
And J)olli your maid, the legs (he hid a foot depe in the 
dung. 

Chat. 
■ O gracious God^ my heart it barftes I 
Vol. I. N Diam 

■ ^4 
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Diceon. "'. ; -J- ' ■ ■ 

Well, ^ulc your fclf a fpace, ' ' " 

And gammer Gurton when ftie cometh anpn injto this 

place/ 
THen to the quean let'« fee ye tell hex* jrour mlAd,, and 

f|>are not, 
So ihall DUcon blamelefs bee ; and then go tti^ tciLXfi not* 
Cbatx 
Tien hoor, beware her throte, I cart Jtbidciyo lohgfer j 
In faith, in faith, old witch, it ihall be feen Which of u$ 

two be (bonger ; 
And, DiecoHr but at your requeH, I wold notilay one hour. 
D^iccon. 
WeU, keep it in till fhe be here, and then out let it 
pour. 
In the mean while get you in^ and make no words of 

thi&i 
Mbre of tills matter within this hout td her^ your fiistll not 

mifs. 
Becaiife t know you are my fclend, hidfe it I couM not, 

doubtlefs : 
Ye know your harm, fee ye be wife about yoni: own 

bufinefs. 
So fare ye well. 

Nary, foft, DitcQny and drink : what, DoJty 1 fty,' 
Bring here a ciiip-of the bcft al^, tet's fee, dome quickly^ 

away. * . 

Hodgn Diccon. 

Ye fee, maftei-s, i^tt one end t«i^t df tBh my fltert; 
devife, - j • 

Now ihuft We brocire t'other to, befbr e^therfiftokcf ii-rfSi 
And by the time they have a while rus^ ' ' 
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I trod! ye need not crave it. 

But loke what lieth in both their harts, ye are like fure 
to have it. 

HoJge. 
^€^9 tfi^^ ^oul> ^^ ^Hve yet ? what, DUcon, dare icli 
come ? 

Di£con. 
A man is Well hied to tr uft to thee^ I wil fay nothing 
but mBixi. 
But aad ye come any nearer, I pray you fee all be fweet. 
HiHige. 
Tuib, mtB) is gftouner's neele found ? that chould gladly 
wcete. 

Diccon, 
She may thank the it is not found, for if you had kept 
thy (landing. 
The icril he wold have fet it out, ev'n HgJg^ at thy 
coamaading. 

Hodge. 
Gog's hart f and cold he tel nothing where that neele 
might be found ? 

Diccon, 
Ye foolifh dolt, ye were to i^^^ ere we had got our 
groimdj 
Therefore his tale fo doubtful was, that I cold not 
perceive it. 

Hodge. 
Then ich fe wel fomething was- faid, chope one day yet 
to have it. 
But, Diccon^ Diccon^ did not the devil cry, ho, ho, ho ? 
Diccon. 
If thou hadft taried where thou ftood'ft, thou woldcft 
have faid fo. 

Hodge. 
Purft.fwere of a boke, chard him rore, ftreight after 
ich was gone ; 

N 2 But 
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But tell me, Diccont what faid the knave, let me here it 
anon. 

Diccon. 
The horfon talked to me, I know not well of what: 
One while his tonge it ran, and paltered of a cat. 
Another while he Hammered flill upon a rat; 
Laft of all there was nothing but every word chat> chat ; 
But this I well perceived before I wolde him rid, 
Betweene chat and the rat, and the cat the nedle is hid : 
Now, whether Gik our cat have eat it in her mawe. 
Or doctor Rat our curat have found it in the ftraw. 
Or this dame Chat your neighbour have ilollen it God he 

knoweth. 
But by the morrow at this time, we fhall learn how the 
matter goeth. 

Hodge. 
Canft learn to night, man ? feed not what is here ? 

[Pointing iebiud to bis totn bneches* 
DiccoH. 
Tis not poiTible to make it fooner appere. 

Hodge. 
Alas, Diccon^ then chave no fhift; but leaft ich tary to 
long. 
Hie me to Sim Glover^s fliop, there to feek for a thonge; 
Therewith this breech to tatche and tye as ich may. 
Diccon* 
To morrow, Hodg, if we chaunce to meet, ihall fee 
what I will faye. 



The 
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The second Acte. The third Sceane. 

Dkcon. Gammer. 

Diccon. 
Now xhi9 %tTt mufl forward go, for here my gammer 
cometh : 
Be ftill a while and fay nothing, make here a little 
rometh. 

Gammer. 
Good lord ! fhall never be my luck my neele again to 
fpie ? 
Alas the while, tys paft my help 5 where *tis, llill it muft 
lie, 

Diccon. 
Now, Je/uSf gammer Gurton^ what driveth you to this 
fadnes ? 
I fear me, by my confcience, you will fure fall to madnefs. 
Gammer. 
Who is that*? what,Z>/Vrtf» ? cham loll, man : ^y^^ iyt^ 

Diccon, 
Mary» fye on them that be worthy ; but what fhuld be 
your treble ? 

Gammer. 
Alas, the more ich think on it, my forrow it wazeth 
doble. 
My goodly toffing Sporiat^s neele, chave loft ich wot not 
where. 

Diccon. 
Your. neele ! when ? 

Gammer. 
My neele (alas f) ich might full ill it fpare, 
As God himfelf he knoweth nere one betide chave. 
Diccon. 
If this be all, good gammer, I warrant you all is faVe. 

N 3 Gammer. 
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Gammer* 
Why, know you any tidings which way my nccle is 
gone? 

Die con. 
Yea, that I do, doobdcfs, as yc ibdl here anone; 
A fee a thing this matter toucheth, within thefe twenty 

hours. 
Even at this gate, before my face, by a neighbour of 

yours ; 
She (looped me down, and up fhe toke a needle or a pin, 
I durft be fworn it was even yours, by all my mother's 
kin. 

Gammer* 
It was my ncele, Diccon, ich wot ; for here even by this 
poft 
Ich fat, what time as ich up ftart, and fo my neele it loft : 
Who was it, leive fon ? fpeke ich pray the, and quickly 
tcl me that. 

Diecon. 
A futtle quean as any in the town, 
your neighbour here, dame CJbat. 
Gammer. 
Dame Chat ! Diceon, let me be gone, chil tl^ither In 
poft hafte. 

Diccon, 
Take my councel yet, or ye go, for fear yc walk in 
waft. 
It is a murrion crafty drab, and froward to be pleafed. 
And ye take not the better way, your nedlc yet yc lofc it : 
For when fhe took it up, even here before your doors. 
What foft, dame Cbat^ ( quoth I ) that fame is none pf 

yours. 
Avaunt (quoth Ihe) fir knave, )vhat prateft thou of that J 

find? 
I wold thou hadft kift me I wot whear : (fhe ment J know 
J)ehind) 
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And home ihe went as brag as it had ben a bodelouce^ 
. And I after hcr» a^ bpld-^ k had ben the g^^odman of the 

houfe : 
But there and ye had har.d,her/ how ihe began to fcolde^ 
The tonge it were on patins, by hijn that JuJas fplde; 
Ech pther wp^4 I' was a knave^ and you a hore of hores^ 
Fecaufe i ipalV inypur behalf, and faid the neele was 
ydurs. 

Gammer " 
Gogs bread! ai^d thinks the callet thus to keep my 
neele me fro ? 

Dic<on, 
Let her alone, arid ^e min4s Aon^ other, but even to 
. dfeisyou f^. 
( Gammer. 

By the'mafs, ckil radier Ipend the cots that is on my 
backe. 
Thinks the falfe quean by fuch a flight'that chill XXiy neclc 
lack? 

Diccon. 
Sfl|p. ncH: yojar Igj^e^ I:epunfel you, but f)f tbt^ take good 
hede. 
Let not be known I told you of it, how well focvcr yc 
. -iped^. 1 : 

Gammer^ 
Chil in, Diceonf a cleen^ aperne to take and fet before 
me; 
And ich may my neele once fee, chil fure i^memjbex^ 
the. 



Thi 
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Thb second Act* e. The fifth Sceani. 

Diccon. 

Here will the fport begin, if thefc twp once may meet. 
Their chere, durft lay money, will prove (carfly fwcet. 
My gammer fure entends to be upon her bones. 
With ftaves, or with clubs, or els with coble' (tones. 
Dame Chat on the other (ide, if ihe be fare behinde, 
I am right far deceived, ihe is geven to it of Jtlnde. 
He that may tarry by it a while, and that but (hort, 
I warrant him truft to it, he ^all fee all the. fport. 
Into the town will I, my frendes to vyiit there^ 
And hether llraight again to fee th'end of this gere : 
In the mean time, felowes, pype up your, fidles, I fay, 

take them, ^ . . . . 

And let your friendes here fuch mirth as ye can make 

them. 

The third Acte. The first SciAriK. 

Hodge. 

SYM Glover! yet gramercy cham meetlejrWell (ped 
now, 
Th'art even as good a fellow as ever kifte a cowc. 
Here is a thong in dede, by the mafs though ich fpeak it, 
Tom Tankards great bald curtal, I think could not break if. 
And when he fpyed my neede, to be fo Rraight and hard. 
Hays lent me here his naul, to fet the gib forward. 
As for my gammer's neele, the flyenge feind go weet, 
Chill not now go tp the door again with it to meet. 
Chould make ihift good enough, and chad a candle's qd4« 
The cheefe hole in my breeche, with thefe two chill 
amend. 

The 
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The third Acte, The second Sceanb. 

. Gammtr. Ho^e. 

Gammer. 
H0W9 HoJg ! mayft now be glad, cha news to tell thee» 
Ich know who hais my necle, ich tnift foon ihalt it fee.. 
Eiidge. 
The dovil thou does : haft hard gammer in deed> or 
doft bu)t jeft ? 

Gammer^ 
. Tis as true as fbeel^ Hodg* 

Hodge, 
Wiy, know'ft well where didft l.eefe it ? 

Gammer* 
Ich kiiow who found it, and took it up, fhalt fee or it 
be long. 

Hodge. 
God's, mother dere, if that be true, farwel both naul 
and thong. 
fiutwhohas it, gammer, fay? one chould fain here it 
difclofed. 

' ' Gammer. 
That falfe iixen, that fame dame Chat^ that counts her 
fclffohoneft. 

Hodge. 
Who told you fo ? 

Gammer* 
That fame did Diccon the bedlam, which faw it done. 
. i Hedge. 

Dicccn ! it is a vengeable knave, gammer, tis a bonable 
horfon. 
Can do mo things than that, els cham deceyved evil : * 
By the mafs, i,ch faw hipi of lat^ call up a great black 
devil. * 



O, the 
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O, the knave cryed ho, ho, roared and he thundred. 
And ye' ad bene there, cham furc you'ld murrenly ha 
woftdrcd. 

Gammer. 
Was not thou afraid* ffodg^ to.fee^im in this place ? 

Hodge. 

No^ and chad come to me, chould have laid him oa 

-ttic face, ' ' ; . , • \ , 

Choisld have promised kirn. : '! 

Gammer, 

But, Hodge f had he no horns to puih ? 

Hodge, 
As long as your two arms. Saw ye never fryer Rujhe 
Painted on a cloth, with a fide long'col^e^^tayic^ 
And crooked cloven feet, and many a hoked nayle ? 
For al the world (if I ihuld }udg) chould 'reckon hint lis 

brother : 
LoilK^ven what face ixUt Rujb hsA, thedevil had fttch 
another. , 

Gammer. 
Kow Jefits onoroy, Hodge^ did Dkm m^am brlogi 

Hodge. : 

Nty, fasnmer, ^hearenfe if eidc) chil ;te)l you a greater 
thing. 
The devil, when Diccon had him ( ich hard him wondrous 

wcel) 
Said plainly (here before us) that dame Chat Jiad your 
ncele. 

Gammer, 
Then let us go, and rft her -wherefore ihe minds to 
■keep it, > 

Seing we know fo much, ^were madne& now to flepe it. 
Hodge. 
Go to her, gammer, fee ye not where Htvi ^:andt in her 
^oors ? 
Kd her geve you tbe nee)e,i28 Aone of hers but yours« 



The 
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Thp third Acte. The third Sceane. 

Gammer. Chat. Hppfge, 

Gammer. 
ISbme Chati cbolde pray the fair, kt me have- tliat is 
mine, 
Chil not this twenty yeres take on fart that is thine; 
Thiefvfbite j^ve me -mine own, and let nje live befide the. 
Chat. 
WJiy, art thou crept from ^ome hether to mine own 
doors to chide me ? 
Hence, doting drab, avaimt, or I Ihall fet the further. 
Intends thou and thi« kfiav^, mee in my houfe to murthcr ? 
GammeTm 
Tufti f gape not fo ; no, woman,-(lialt not yet eat mce, 
Nor all the friends thou hall, in this ihall not intreat 

mce ; 
Mine own Goods I will have, and aflc the no belevc : 
What, woman ; pore folks muft have right, though -the 
thing you agreve. 

Chat. 
Give thee thy right, and hang the up, with all thy 
begger's broode ; 
What, wilt thou make me a theefe, and fay I ftolc thjr 
good ? 

Gammer, 
Chil fay nothing ( ich warrant thee) but -that ich can 
prove it well. 
Thou fet my good even from my door, cham able this tp 
tell. 

Chat. 
Did I (old witch) fteal oft was thine ? 
how fhpuld that thing be known ? 
Gammer, 
Jch can not tell, but up thou tokeft it as though it had 
bin thine own. 

Chat. 
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Chat. - 
Mary, fy on thee, thou old G/i, with all my very hart. 

Gammer, ' 

Nay, fy on thee thou rampc, thou rig, with al that 
take thy part. 

Chat. 
A vengeaunce on thofe lips that layetb fach thing to 
my charge. ■ 

Gammer. 
A vengeaunce on thofe callcts hips^ whofe confcience 
is fo large. 

Cbat. 
Come out, hogge. 

Gammer. 
Come out, hog, and let have me right, 

CI?at. 
Thou argant witche. 

Gammer. 
Thou bawdie bitche, chil make thee curfe this night. 

Cbat. 
A bag and a wallet. 

Gammer. 
A carte for a callet. 

C/^/7/. 

Why, wcnefl thou thus to prcvailc ? 
I holde thee a grotc, 
1 ihall patche thy coat. 

Gammer. 
Thou wart as good kifs my tayl. 
Thou flut, thou kut, thou rakes, thou Jakes, will not 
ihame make the hide the ? 
CJhat. 
Thou fkald, thou bald, thou roten^ thou glotton, I 
will no longer chide the; 
But I will teach thee to keep home* 
Gammer, 
Wilt thou, drunken heail ? 



GAMMER GURTON^S NEEDLE. Z05 

Hedge, 
Stick to her, gammer, take her by the head, chil warrant 
you this feafl* 
Smite, I fay, gammer. 
Bite, I fay, gammer. 
J trowe ye will be keene ; 
Where be your nails ? claw her by the jawcs, pull mc 

put both her eyen. 
Gog's bones, gammer, hold up her head. 

Chat. 
• I trow, drab, I Ihall dreffe thee. 
Tary, you knave, I hold the a grote, I ihall make thefc 

hands blefs thee. 
Take thou this, old hore, for amends, and learne thy 

thy tonge well to tame. 
And fay thou met at this bickering, not thy fellow but 
thy dame. 

Hodge, 
Where is the ftrong ftued hore ? chil ge'r a horc*« 
mark : 
Stand out one's way, that ich kill none in the dark. 
Up, gammer, and ye be alive, chil feight now for at 

both. 
Come no nere me, thou fcalde callet, to kill the ich wer 
loth. 

Chat, 
Art here again, thou hoddypeke ? what, Doll, bring me 
out my fpitte. 

Hodge, 
Chill broche thee with this, by'm father's foul, chill 
conjure that foule fprete. 
Let dore Hand, Cocky why comes indeed ? keep dore, thou 
horfon, boy. 

Chat. 
Stand to it, thou daftard, for thine ears, ife teche the 
« fluttiih coy. 
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Gog^ woniKis, hore, chill make the avaunt. 
Take heed, Cock, pull in the ktche* 
Chat. 
I faith, fir loofe-brechc, had ye taried ye fhdld hau 
found your match. 

Gammer. 
Now ware thy throte, lofel, tkoafe pay fb* all; 

Well faid, gammer, by my foul. 
Hoife her, foufe her, boQiicc h^r^ tfoanc^her, ptkll kcr 
- throte houle. 

Chat. 
Comi: thou behind me, thou withered witeh ^ and I 
get once on foot, 
Thonfe pay for all, thou old tariether, i)le teach- tke wilat 

long to it. 
Take the this to make up thy mouth, till time thou come 
by more, 

Hodge. 
Up, gunmer, lluad on thy feet, where' i« the old him } 
Bait&y would chad her by the face, 

choulde crack hercallet crown. 
Gammer. 
Ah, Hodgf Hodgt where was thy help, whca-fixen had 
me down ? 
r. ■ ' Hokige. 

By the mafs, gammer, but for my ftaffe^ 
Chat had gone nye'to fpyl you. , 
. lsh< think the* harlot had not caMd, and clCBd not corny' to 
kil you. 
But fhail we loofe our neele- thusv?* 
Gammer, 
.No, Hodg, chwarde lothe doo foo, 
THukeftthau chill ukethat at her handle no JK^If^y kh 
tell the no. 
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Chold yet thi^ fray were wd talcc Up, and oinr ^xt 
dclttle at homi:^ ' • 

Twill be my chaunce els fome to kil, wherfi: evtr it bo 
ctfwhom, ;^ 

Gammer, 
We harM a parfon, (Hodge) thou knowefty d aia«( 
eft«emed wife. 
Mail do£lor ^^Z, chil for him fend, and \^ jbc hear his 

advife,' 
He will her ihrivc for all this gere, and gevc her ptnauncc 

ftrait, 
Wefc have our necle, els dame 6*^ comeaL nierc Witi^ in 
heaven gate. 

Hiodggk, 
Ye mary, gammer, that ich think beft : will you for 
hizn- now iend ? 
The fooner dodlor Rat be here, the foonci wdfo ha an 

end. ^ 
Add' here igaxxifiiar, Dicc9ffs devil (as- ich remember 

well) 
Of QaP and Cha^^ and doflroT Rat, a felloneous taJe did 

tell, 
Chold -you ibrty pound, that is the way 3rouv nede to get' 
again. 

Goftwtit* 
Cti^ ha^ him ftrait; call out the boy, wefe make hfm 
take the pain. 

What, Cock, I fay, come out; what dcrii can*il not 
here ?' 

Cock. 
How now, Hodgf how does, gammer ? is yet the wether 
clear ? 
What wold chave me to doo ? 



Gmnmir* 
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Come hether, Ccck^ anon. 
HAce /withe to do^or Rat^ hyt the that thou were 

gone. 
And pray him come fpeke with me^ cham not well at 

eafe, 
Shalt have him at his chamber, or els at mother Be€*it 
Els feck him at H$bfilcbtr^s ihop ; for, as charde it re* 

ported, 
Thers is the bed ale in all the town, and now is mod 
reforted. 

Cock. 
And ihall ich bring him with me, Gammer ? 

Gammer* 
Yea, by and by, good Ceci. 

Cock. . 
Shalt fee that ihall be here anone, els let me have on 
that dock. 

Hoiige. ^ 

Now, gammer, (hall we two go in, and tary for his 
coming ? 
What devil, woman, pluck up your hart, and leve of al 

this gloming. 
Though ihe were iirongcr at the firft, as ich think ye did 
find her. 

Gammer. 
Yet there ye dreft the drunken fow, What time y< com 
hchind her. 
Nay, nay, cham furc fhc loft not all, for fct them to the 

beginning, 
And ich doubt not, but fhe wil make fmal- boA.of her 
winning. 



THt 
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The third Acte. The fourth Sceanb. 

Tibi H^dge* Gammer. Cock. 

Tib. 
Se^ gammer, gammer, Gib our cat, cham afraid what 
(tit ji)deth. 
She ftands me gafping behind the door, 
as t;hough her wiiide her faileth ; 
Now let ich doubt what Gib ihuld mean, that now fhe 
doth fo dote. 

Hodge, 
Hold hether, ichould twenty pound, your neele is in 
her throte. 
Grope her, ich fav, me thinks ich feclc it j docs not prick 
your hand ? 

Gammer. 
Ich can feele nothing. 

Hodge. 
No ? ich know thar*s not within this land 
A murinet cat then Gib is, betwixt the Terns and Tine^ 
Shafe as much wit in her head almoft as chave in mine. 
Tib. 
Faith, ihafe eaten fome thing, that will not eafely 
down, * 
WHetiei^ (hi* gat it at hotnie, or abrdde in the town, 
Ich cannot telK 

Gammer. 
Ala^'f ich fear it be fome crooked pin, 
And then farewel Gib, ihe is undone, and loft all fave the 
&in. 

Uod^e^ 
•Ti^'yo'ur nedc, wditiin, 1 fay : Goj^s foul, g^e me 
a knife, 
J&id ddl haVe it out of her maW : or elfe cliitl lofe my 
life. 
Vdx'. I. . O ^ Grnnun. 
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Gamtmr. 
What ? nay, Hvdg^ fy, kill not our cat, 'tis al the cats 
we ha now. 

Hodge. 
By the mafs, dame Chat hays me fo moved, ich care 
not what I kill, ma God a vowe* 
Go to then, 7/i, to this geare, hold up her tayle and take 

her, 
Chil fe tvhat devil is in her guts, chil take the pains to 
rake her. 

GafHf^ef4 
Rake a cat, HoJgi \ what wouldfl thou do ? 

Hodge. 
What, thinck'fl that cham not able? 
Did not I'cm Tankard rake his curtal toore day ftanding in 
the ftabie ? 

Gammer, 
Soft, be content, let's here what news 
Cock bringeth from maifter Rat, 
Cock. 
Gammer^ chave ben ther as you bad, you wot well about 
what. 
*Twill not be long before he corne^ ich durft {wear of a 

book ; 
He bids you fee ye be at home, and there for him to 
look, 

Gammet* 
Where didft thou finde him, boy ? was he not wher I 
told thee ? 

Cock. 

Yes, y^9f even txHobfikhn^ s houfe, by him diat bought 

and fold mt\ 

A cup of ale had in his Haiid, and a crab lay in the £er, 

Chad much a do to go and come, all was fo full of mier : 

And, gammer, one thing I can tell, HohJUebn^s naule was 

lofle. 
And doctor Rut found it again^ hard be£de th^ door 
pofte. 

Xch^uld 
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Ichould a penny can fay fomething^ your neele again to 
fct. 

Cham glad to hear To much. Cock, then truft he will 

not let 
*To help us herein beft he can ; therefore till time he 

come« 
Let us goe in^ if there be ought to get thou fhall have 

fome. 



Tni! FOtJRTH ACTE. ThE FIRST ScEANB. 

Doffor Rat. Gammer Gurt$n* 

DoBor Rat. 

A Man were better twenty times be a bandog and 
birkii, 
-Then here among fuch a fort^ be pariih prieft or clarlce. 
Where he fhall never be at reft^ one piffing while a da^t 
But he muft trudge about the towne, this way, and that 

way. 
Here to a drab, there to a theefe, his ihocs to tear and 

rcnt> 
And that which is worft of all, at every knave's com* 

mandment. 
I had not fit the fpace to di-inke two pots of ale^ \ 
But gammer Gurtorfs fory boy was flraite way at my taile^ 
And (he was ficke» and I muft come» to do I w6t not 

what : 
If once her fingen end but ake, trudge, call for do^or 

Rat. 
And when I come not at their call, I only thereby loofe. 
For I am fure to lacke therefore a tyth^ pyg or a goo(c« 

O % Iwiuttttt 



^;:^ 
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J wairant you when truth u knawi^y and tioli they hive 

their tale. 
The matter where about I come» 

IS not worth a half penpy worth of ale : 
Yet muft I talke fo fage and fmothe^ as though I were a 

gloffer. 
Els or the yer come at an end, I fhal be fuj^e t|be^ lofer. 
What, worke ye, gammer Gurton f now hqre ii your friend 
doctor Rat, 

Gammer. 
A, good Mr. dodlor, cha troubled, cha troubled^you, 
' chwot wel that. 

DoSor Rat. 
How do ye, woman ? be ye luflie, or be ye not well at 
cafe? 

Gammers 
By Gys, mafter, cham not fick, but yet ehave a difeafe. 
Chad a foule turne now of late, chill tell it you by gigs. 
Do3or J^at. 
Hath your browne cow caft her calfi;^ or your fandy 
fpwc her pig^i. 

Gammer. 
Ifop but chad blpn.a^ good as they. ha4«.ftA, this* id^ wot 
"weel. ■ ■ ■ 

B9aer Rat. 
What is the matter ? 

Gatjmer* 
Alas, alas, cha loft my good neele. 
My neele^ I-f^y * ai^d.wot ye what ? a drabxape hy. a»d 

fpi^dit, 
4fi4 when I aiked her £^ ti)e fyoit^, the filth, Baflfr 
denied it, 

DOhr Rat. 
What was (he that— 

Gfpuue. 
4>dame, ich, warrant ygu: wchj^an to.(c(44i>wA 
brawle; 
4}|^ alsif, come hether* Ebdgti this wrctchc can tell 
' yon all»^ 
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The FOURTii Actb. The second Sceahb* 

Wodgi. JhBtr RaU. Gammer. Dictw^ Chat. 

Uidgi. 

Godmorow^ gafivr vicar. 

DoRir Rm. 

Comfe on^ felldw, let us heare^ 
Thy dame liath faid to me, thou inoweft of all this geare^ 
Le^ fee what thon canft £ty. 
Hedge. 

B/m fay, fii-, that ye fhall. 
What lilstter foever here wai dbine, ich can tcli your 

maihlp: 
My gantnii^ Gtrrfcn htfci fee noi;^, 

fat her down at this door, fee now. 
And as i&e began to ftlr hbr^ fee now, 

iter neele fell in the floore, tic now ; 
And while her ftaffe ihe took, fee now> 

at Gi& her cat to flings feb how, 
IStt neele was 16i{ in the fioofre, fte slow: 

is not this a wondrous thing, fee now ? 
Then came the quesln dame CBat, fee now, 

to afk for hir black cup, fee now : 
And even here at this gate, fee now, 

ihe took the neele up, fie now ; 
My gammer then ihe yeede, fee now, 

hir neele again to brinj^ fee now. 
And if^as caught by the head, fee now : 

is not this a wondrous thin|;, fee noW ? 
She tare my gammer's cote, fee now, 

and fbrafcl^d hir by the* face, fee noW ; 
Chad thought ih*ad ftopt her tfarote, fee now : , 
. is not tMs t wondnmr aSt, fee nbw ? • ' . 

O « 
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When ich faw this, ich was wroth» fee now^ 

and ftart between them twain, fee now. 
Els ich durft take a book othc, fee now, 
mj gammer had been flain, fee now* 

Gammer, 
This is even the whole matter, as Mm^* hath plainly 
told. 
And chould fain be quiet for my part, and chonld. 
But help us, good mafter, befeech ye that ye doo. 
Els ihall we both be beaten, and lofe o^r n^e (oo« 
D^^or Rat. 
What wold ye have me to doo ? tell me^ that I wer^ 
gone, 
I do the beft that I can, to fet vou bo(]^ at one. 
But be ye fure, dame Cbai hath this your neele founds 
Gammer. 
Here comes the man, tl^at fee her take it up off the 
ground, • 
Aflc him yourfejf, ma|ler Rat, if ye believe act me. 
And help me to my neele, for God's take, and faint 
Cbaritii. 

Doaor Rat. 
Come nere, Dkcott^ ftnd let us hear yrhat thou can 
exprefs. 
Wilt thou be fwome, feeft damp Cbat this woman*! neplf 
have ? 

Nay, by S. Benit will I ^ot,^then might ye think mp 
rave. 

Gammir* 
Why, did'ft not thpu tel} me U) eyen }^t f caa^ than 
for ihame deny it } 

Dicfpn. 
I piary, gammer : but I faid I wold not abide by it* 

DoSor Rat. 
Will yott fay a thing, and noi fticke to it to (rie If ? 

' pumf 
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Dictan. 
Stick to it, qooth you, mafler Rat f marry, fir, I defy 

it. 
Nay, there is many an honeft man, when he fuche blaflei . 

hath blowne 
In his friende'^ e^rs, he woulde be loth the fame by him 

' were knowne : 
If fuch a toy be ufed oft among the honeftie. 
It jnay befeme a fimple man, of your and my degree. 
D$aar Rat. 
Then we be never the nearer, for all that you can telL 

Diccon. 
Yes, mary, fir, if y€ will do by mine advifc and 
counfaile. 
If mother Chat fe al us here, fhe knpweth how the 

matter goes, 
Th(^refore I r^de you tJtiree go hence, and within keep 

dofe I 
And 1 will into dame Cbafs houfc, and fo the matter 

ufe, 
That or ye cold go twice to church, I warrant you here 

•^ .'news. 
She ihall looke well about her, but I durft lay a pledge. 
Ye ihall of gammer^s nccle have ihortly better knowledge. 
Gammer, 
-Now, gentle Diccofif do fo ; and, good fir, let us trudge. 

DoS9r Rat. 
^y the mafle, I may not tarry fo long to be your 
judge. 

Diccon. 
Tys but a little while, man; what, take fo much paine: 
If I her« no newes of it, I will come fooner againe. 
Hodge. 
T^ry fo much, good mafler Do^en of your gentlencs. 

Do^or Rat. 
Thci^ let us hie Jnward j andp DiHon, fpccde thy 
bufincfs. 

Diccon. 
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, Dicco/t. 

Now, firs, do you no more, but kepe m^ counfiiSe 
juft. 
And doctor Rat fhall thus^catch Tome good, I truft; 
But mother Cbat, my gofTap, talke firl with all I muft. 
For ihe mull be chief captain to lay the Xat in the duft. 
God deven, dame Chatf in faith, and well met in this 
place. 

Chat. 
God deven, my friend DU^en, whether walkc ye this 
pace ? 

By my truth even to you, to learne how the woi^d 
goeth. . 

Hard ye no more of the other matfer, fay n^e no^ by 
your troth ? 

Chat. 
O yes, Diccott : here the olde hoore, and Hiifge that 
great knave. 
But in faith, I would thou hadft fene, O Lord ! I dreft 

them brave. 
She bare me two or three foufes behind, in the nape of 

the necke. 
Till I made her olde wefen to anfwer againj, kecke. 
And Hoiige» that dirty daftard, that at her elbow ftandes. 
If one paire of legs had not bene worth two paire of 

hands. 
He had had his beard ihaven^ if my naylcs ifrold Iv^ye 

fcrved. 
And not without a caufe, for the knave it well deferred* 
Diccott. '. . * 

By the mafTe, I con the thank, wencl^, tftoa. did$ jfq; 
well acquitc the. 

Chat. 
And th'adil fecne him, Dic(9H, it wold have made the 
beihitethc 

For 
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For laughter: th^ horfen dolt^at laft caught up a club, 
Af though he would have ilaine the mafter deyll^ B^lfsbMB ; 
But I fet him foone inwarde. 

Dkcon. 
O l^ord ! there is the thii^ig^ 
That Hoilgt U fo otfcnded, that luakea him ilgrte aj^d 
flyng* 

Chat. 
Whj, makes the knave any moyling, as ye have fcend 
or hard? 

Diccofu 

£ve4 now I fawe him laft, like a mad man he farde, 

Afid Tware by heavei^i and hell, he would a wreake his 

forrow. 
And }Qve you oever a hen alive by eight of the dock to 

morow : 
Therefore mark what I fay, and my word^ fee that ye 

truft; 
Your hens be as good as dead, if ye leave them on the 
rufte. 
. • Chat. 

The knave dare as well go hang himfelf, as go upon 
my ground. 

Wal, yet tak^, hede, I fay, I muft tell you my tale 
round : 
Have you not about your^houfe, behind your furnace or 

. leadc,. 
A hole where a crafty knave may creep in for neade i 
^ \ Chat. 

Yes, by the maffe, a hole broke down even within thefe 
t^odayes. 

Diccon. 
Hodgi he intends this fame night to flip in there 
^wayes. 

Chdt. 
O Cbrift^ that I were fure of it ! in faith he fhuld have 
his mede. 
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Diccen* 

'*. Watch wel, for the knave wil be there as fure as U 
your credc ; 
I wold fpend my felfe a ihilling to have him fwinged well. 
Cbat. 
I am as glad as a woman can be of this thing to here 
tell; 
'By gog's bonesy when he eometh, now that I know the 

matter^ 
He fhall fure at the firft (kip, to leape in fcalding water : 
With a worfe turne befides, when he will, l^t him come. 
Diccen. 
I tell you as my filler, you know what meaneth» mum. 
Kow lake I but my dodor, to playe his parte againe^ 
And lo, where he cometh towards, peradventtire to Us 
paine. 

Doifif Rat, 
What good newesy Dkcon ? fellow^ is mother Cbat at 
home ? 

BiccQn* 
She is fyr, and Hie is not; but it pleafe heir 
whome : 
Yet did I take her tardy, as fubtle as fhe was. . 

D$Sor Rat. 
m The thing that thou went'ft for, haft thou brought it 
to pafie? 

I have done t^at I have done, be it worfe, be it 
better, 
And dame Cbat at her wyt's ende, I have almoft f<^t her. 
Dffffor Rat. * 

Why, haft thou fpied the neele ? quickly I pray thee 
tell. 

Diicon. 
I have fpied it in faith, fir, I handled my ftlfe fo 
well J 

And 
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Ani^ytc the crafty ^ueane had almoft take my trumpe ; 
Bait or all came to an ende, I fet her in a dumpe. 
Do^or Rat. 
How fo, I pray thee, Diccm ? 

Mary, fir^ iwill ye heare ? 
She was clapt downe on the backfide, \>y Coik*4 mother 

derc, 
A|id there (he fat fowing a halter, or a bande. 
With no other thing, but gammer's nedle in her hande l 
As foon as any knocke, jf the £ith be in doubte> 
She nqsdes but once puffe, and her c/ajidle is out : 
Now I, fir, knowing of every doore the pip. 
Came nicely, and faid no worde, till time I was within 9 
And .there J faw the i^eele, even with theie two eyts. 
Who ever fay the contrary, I will fweare he lyes. 
Do^or Rat, 
O DicciMt that I was not there th^en in thy fteade F 

DiccQn, 
Well, if ye will be ordr^d, and do by my reade, 
I will bring you to a place, as the houfe ftandes. 
Where ye fhsdl takie the dr^b with the neele in her handes. 
DoSif Rat. 
For God's fake, do fo, Diccon^ and I will gage my 
gowne. 
To geye.the a full pot of the beft ale in the towne. 
Diccon* 
Follow me -but a little, and mark what I fay. 
Lay downe your gown befide you, go to, come on your 

way : 
Se ye not what is here ? a hole wherein ye may creepe 
Into the houfe, and fodenly unawares among them leape ; 
Thtfi^'^al ye £nd the bich-foz, and the neele together* 
Po as I bid you, man, come on your ways hethcr. 
DoRmr Rat. 
Art thou fure, Diccon, the fwd-tab fiandet not 
about ? 
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I was within jnyfelfe, many even novr, there is no 
doub^" 
Go fofdy, make no noifc, give me your fbote, fir Jobn^ 
Here will I waite upon you, till you come out anon. 
Doiior Rat. 
Hdp, DiC€W9 out alas, I ihall be flain among them. 

Diceon. 
If they give you not the nedle, ttl theift that ye wil 
hang them. 
Ware that, how my wenches, have ye caught the foxe. 
That ufcd to make revel among your hennes and cocks ? 
Save ,his life yet for his order, though he fufleine fome 

paine. 
Gog's bread, I am afraid they will beat out his bnune. 
DeSior Rat. 
Wo worth the houre that I came heare. 
And wo worth him that wrought this geare ; 
A fort of drabs and q^ueans have me bleft. 
Was ever creature halfe fo evil dreft ? 
Who ever it wrought, and firft did invent it. 
He ihalU I warrant him, ere long repent it. 
I will fpend all I have without my (kin. 
But he ihall be brought to the plight I am in ; 
Mafter Ba'^ly I trow, and he be worth his eares. 
Will fnaffle thefe murderers, and all that them beares: 
I will furely neither byte norc fuppc. 
Till I fetch him hether, this matter to take up. 
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The fifth Actb. The first Scsanb^ 



Mafttr Bay^. Do^r Rat. 

Bayly. 

I Can perceive none other, I fpeak it from my heart. 
But either ye are all in the! fault> or els in the greateft 
part» 

DtiSor Rat. 
If it be counted his fault, befides all his greeves^ 
When a poor man is fpoyled, and beaten among theevcs. 
Then I onfefs my fault herein, at this feafon ; 
But I hope you will not. urge fo much ag94nlt.reafon« 
Bayly. 
And me thinkes by your own tale, of all that y« 
name. 
If any plaid the theefe, you were the very fame : 
The women they did nothing, a§ your words made 

probation, 
Fut ftootly withftood your forciablc invafion. 
If that a theefe at your window to enter Hiould begin. 
Wold you hold forth your hand, and help to pull him 

in? 
Or wold you kepc him out ? I pray you anfwer mt . 
DoSior Rat. 
Mary hope him out : and a good caufe why. 
Fut I am no theefe, fir, but an honeft learned clarke, 
Bayly. 
Yea, but who knowcth that, when he meets you in 
tKedark? 

lam 
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I am fare your learning ihines not out at your nofd* 
Was it any marvaile, though the poor woman arofei 
And ftrat up, being afraide of that was in hir purfe ? 
Me thitikd yon may be gUd thlt your lu(^ke was no worftf. 
Dffacr Rat. 
Is not this evil ynough, I pray you thinke ? 

[^Shewing bis br$kin b$ai% 

Yei» but a man in the darke, if chaunces do wincke. 
As foone meets his father as any other niilny 
Becaufe, for lacke of light, decerne him he ne can. 
Might it not have bene your lucke with a fpit to hava 
' bene flain } 

D$^or Rat, 
I- think I am little better, my fcaipe is cloVen to the 
brain : 
If there be all the remedy^ I know who betres^ the 
knockes. 

Bdyty. 
By jny truth, and well worthy befides to kifle thd 
ftockes. 
To come in on the backe fide, when ye might go aboUt^ 
I know non fuch, unles they long to have their brainet 
knockt out. 

Deaor Rat. 
Well, will you be fo good, fir, as talkc with damt 
Cbat^ 
And know what fhe intended ? I aike no more but that* 
Bayl). 
Let her be called, fellow, becaufe of mafter do^or, 
I warrant in this cafe, fhe will be hir owHe prodor : 
She will tell hir owne tale in metter or in profe. 
And byd you feeke your remedy, and fo go wjrpe youf 
nofe. 



Thi 
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The fifth Acte. The second Scean£. 

JIf. Bailj, Chat. D. Rat, Gammer, Hodge* Ducm, 

Baily. 
Dame Cbat^ mtfler do£lor upon you here complained, 
Tliat you and your maides ihuld him much diforder. 
And taketh many an oth, that no word be fained. 
Laying to your charge, how you thought him to murder : 
And on his part againe, that fame man faith furder. 
He never offended you in word or intent j 
To heare you anfwer hereto, we have now for you fent^ 
Cbat. 
That I wold have murdered him f fye on him wretch. 
And evil mought he thee for it, our Lord I befeech. 
I will fwere on all the bookes that opens and ihuttes 
He faineth this tale out of his owne guttes. 
For this feven weekes with me, I am fure, he fat not 

downe j 
Nay ye have other minions in the other end of the town. 
Where ye were liker to catch fuch a blow 
Then any where els, as farre as I know. 
Baily. 
Be like then* mailer dodlor, your ftripe there ye got 
not. 

Doiior Rat. 
Think you I am fo mad, that where I was bet I wot 
not? 
Will ye believe this queane, before flie hath try*d it ? 
It it not the firft dede ihe hath done, and aftcrwtnl 
denide it. 

Chat. 
What, man, will you fay I broke your heade tj 

Doaor Rat. 
Kow canft thou prove the contrary H 
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Chat. 
Nay, how proveft thou that I did the deade ? 

EhAor kat. 
Too plainly by S, Mary. 
This profe, I Crow, liiay fcrvc, though I no word fpoke. 

{Showing his broken head. 
Chat. 
Bccaufc thy head is broken. Was' It I thfct it httYti 
I faw thee, Rat^ I tel thee> not oiice within thi^ fbrtAfght, 
Doctor Par. 
Kb, mary, thou fawjcft me not; for why ? thoti hadft 
no light 1 
But I felt thee for all the darke, belhr«?W thy fttiolhe 

cheekes ! 
And thou groped me, this wil declare any dav this fix 
wtfekes.. [Sb^wing bUBead, 

Baylj. 
Anfwere me to this, M. Rdt^ wJlctt <^aught ybii' thi^ 
. bafme of yours? 

Dciior Rat. 
A while a go, fir, God he knoweth j wil3iia les then 
thcfc two hours. 

Bayly. 
Dame Chat^ Was there none with you (confefl^ I fklTh) 
about that fcafon ? 
What, woman^ let it be what it wil; 'tis ifeitKaf felony 
nor treafon. 

Chat. 
Yes, by my faith, m^^tt Bayly ^ there Wsfs a kniiyfe'i^Qt 
farre,. 
Who caught one good philup on the brow With a^dorc- 

barrt. 
And well was he worthy, as it feemed to' ifiC j* 
But what is that to this man, fince this was not he ? 
Bayly. 
Who was it then ? let's here, 

Doi^or 
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DoSior Rat. 
Alas^ fir, aik you that ? 
Is it not made plain inough by the own mouth of dame 

Cbdt ? 
The time agreeth, my head is broken, her tong cannot 

lie; 
Only upon a bare nay, fhe faith it was not I. 
Cbat. 
No> mary> was it not indeed ; ye ihall here by this one 

thing : 
This afterno6n a friend of mine, for good-will gave me 

wslming. 
And bad me wel loke to my rufle, and all my capons 

pennes ; 
For if I toke not bettet heed, a knave wold have my 

hennes. 
Then I, tp favc my goods, toke fo much pains as him to 

watch ; 
And as good fortune ferved me, it was my chance him 

for to catch. 
What ftrooks he bare away, or other what was his 

gains, 
J wot not; but, fure I am, he had fomething for his 

pains. 

Yet t«lls thou not who it was. 
Cbau 
^ Who it was ? A falfe theefe. 

That came like a falfe foxe, my pullain to kil and 
mifcheefe. 

But knoweft thou not his name ? 

ChaU 
I know it, but what than ? 
It was that crafty cullyon Hodg$^ my gammer QuriQtft 
man. 
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' Cal me the knave hether, he ihall fure klfle the 

ftockes. 
I fhall teach him a leflbn for filching hens or cocks. 
Doffcr Rat. 
I marvaily mafter Bayh, fo bleared be yonr eyes ! 
An egge is not fo full of meat,, as ihe is full of. lies : 
When ihe hath plaid this pranke> to excufe all this geare, 
She layeth the fault on fuch a one, as I know was not 
there. 

- Chat. 
Was he not there ? loke on his pate i that fhalbe his 
witnes. 

Do^or Rat. 
I wold my head were halfe fo hole, I wold feek no 
rcdreffe. 

Bai/y. 
God blelTe you^ gammer Gurton. 

Gammer. 
God dilde you, mafter mine. 
Baily. 
Thou haft a knave within thy hpufe, Hodge^ a/ervant 
of thine* 
They tell me that buiie knave is fuch a filching one. 
That hen, pig, goofe, or capon, thy neighbour can have 
none. 

Gammer. 
By God, cham much ameved, to hear anie fuch. report : 
Modge was not wont, ich trow, to have him in^that iort* 
• ' Chat. 
A theeviflier knave is not on live, more filching, nor 
more falifej 
Manie a truer man than he has been hanged up by the 

halfe. 
And thou his dame, of all his theft thou art the. fo|e. 

receaver ; 
For Hodge to catch, and thou to keep, I never knew none 
better* 

Gammer^ 
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Sir, reverence of your mailcrdom, afiid you were out of 
door, 
Chold be fo bold, for all her brags, to cidl Hlr arrant 

whore. 
And" ich knew Uw^/fo bad as tow, icE wi A* liiie crfdleffe 

forrow. 
And chonld npt take the pains to hang him up before 
to moH-ow. , 

Chat. 
..M^at have I ftoln from the or thine, thou ilfavoi^d old 
ttot? 

Gammtr. 
A greal deal more ( by God blcft) then chever by the 
goti* 
That thou knoweft well, I need not fay it. 
Baily. 
Stbppe there I fay. 
And tell me here, I pray you, this matter by th'e waic t. 
TXaw' Aziiiit^ Hbtfte is not here? him wold I fkin hite 
' had. 

Gammer. 
Alas, fir, heel be here anon; ha be handled too bad. 

Chat. 
llfLiOitt^Bki^; Sx^ yfe b^ no^ fueh a fobl, Welf I'khoW, 
But ye perceive by this lingring there is a pad in the 
itjpaw. {^binking that rtodg bii binul pss iroU; 
and that gammer woUtnit'liibim C9mi 
hfire them. 
Gammer. 
Chil (hew you his face, ich warrant the : i*:— ■ Ig now 
.Whcjfe'hiis! 

Sail). 
Come on, fellow j it ii told me thou art ft ihrewl 
wyfleV 



O a Thf 



Mz9 GAMMBR GURTON'S NEEDLE, 

Thy neighbour's hens thou takt&, and plaies the two 

legged foze; 
Their chikens, and their capons too, and now and then 
their cocks. 

Hodge, 
Ich defy them all that dare it fay ; cham as true as the 
bell. 

Sai/y. 
Wart not thou take within this hour in dame Cbafs 
hens neft ? 

Hodge. 
Take there f noj mafter, chould not do't for a houfe fui 
of gold. 

Chat. 
Thou art the devil in thy cote ; fware this I dare be 
bold. 

DoSior Rat. ' 
Swear me no fwearing, quean^ the devil he geve the 
- forrow; 
As is not worth a gnat/ thou canfl; fwear till to morrow. 
Where is the harme he hath ? fhew it; by God's bread, 
Yc beat him with a witnes^ but the (Iripes light on my 
head, 

Hod^e. 
Bet me f Gog^s bleifcd bodie, chold firft, ich trow, htvc 
burft the ^ 
Ich think, and chad my hands loofe^ callet, chould have 
cruft the. 

Chat. 
Thou fliitten knave, I trow, thou knoweft the ful weight 
ofmyfift. 
I am fowlie deceived, unlefs thy head «nd my door-bar 
kifte. . . . ' 

Hod^i. 
Hold thy chat, hore i thou crieft fo loud^'can no man 
ds be hard. 
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Cbat. 
Wellj knate, and I had the alone, I wold furelie rap 
thy coftard. 

Bai/y. 
Sir, anfwer me to this. Is thy head whole or broken I 

Chat. 
Yea, mafier Bmly, blefl be everie good token. 

Is my head whole ? ich warrant you, 'tis neither fcurvy 
nor fcald : 
What, ypu foul beaft, does think 'tis either pild or bakl ? 
Nay; ich thank God, chil not for all that thou maift 

ipendy 
That chad one fcab on my narfe as brode as thy finger's 
end. 

Baily. 
. Com? nearer h^rc. , 

- ' ' • Hodgf, 
, Yes, that ich dare. 

Bailf, 
' By our lady, here is no harme; 
Hodgis head is hole enough, for all dame Cbdfs charme. 

Cbat. , , 

- By Gog's Weft, however. the thing he.clockcs or 

fmolders, 
I t»«w ithe blows he bare iawaie^ either wi^ head Of 

flioulders.; . : 

Cameft thou not, knave, within this hour, creeping into 

my pens. 
And there was caught within my houfe, groping among 

my jiens ? 

H&dge. 
A plage both on thy hens and thee ( a cart, whdre, a 

cart; 
Chopld f were hanged as hie as a tree, and chware as 

falfe as thou art. ^ , 

Geve my gammer again her waihical thou ftole away in 

thy lap. 

P S Gmmfh, 
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Gammer. 
Yetj ^>ftf^ ^^'^* fl^cf<= 1? ^ thuig; you knofr |iQt oft 
mayiiap: 
Tiiis drab (he kepes away jj^y good, (.the deviji lie v^^t- 

her faare) 
Ich pay you, that ich mieht have a right aftign on her. 
Chat. 
Have I thy good, old filth, or any Aich old fowe'a? 
X W as true^ I yrold thou hneyir, as Cjun |iiie^e_e9 ifxf 
browes/ i • 

QiUMfer* 
^^y a truer hi^ l^een luogM, tl^9 V^ y9¥ c&jfipe .th|r 
danger. 

Thou flialt anfwerj by Cod's pities for ,t^ j(by foul 
flaunder. 

Why, what can ye .charge hir ^ithal ? to fay I9 ye do 
nottwcl. 

Gfmmtr. 
yiuTf^ a vengeaunce Xp lir ^^t, the j^l^cii^ h«i Ibb 

ipynecle^ 

T)iy i^qdle^ old witdl^ I; hoyf fa^ it wefte dn^i ^y ig:dl 
to knock i 
^ 4i4Ai diou (ay, tjie otjicr day, t|i^. I I^a4 ft^th; 

COCK, 

4^4 Tpftf4 ^^In t(^ aiy breal^ft, :vyhich Af^Ui i^^ b$ 

forgotten 5 
^e 4rvil pal o^t thy Jying tqng, %iijl <e^tfc ^tl^t. Ift 

TP^eii. 

•l^inrf; ^e xn^ leelpj 95 for^m/ qpcj^fk ^^i b<::YCfie 
loth, 
Xi^t.irlMild hjere.ti^ h^ ih^uld hang » t^y ftUf ftUk.««i' 
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Your talke is fuch, I can fcarce learn v^ho Ihuld be mofi 
ihfaiilt. 

Yet fliaU ye find nd other wight, fava fhc, by bred 
and fait. 

Baily. 
Kepe ye content a while, fe that your tonges ye 
. hold; 
Methinks you ihuld remember, this is no place to fcolde. 
How knoweft thou, gammer 6j/r/^/y, dame Clfat thy nedle 
had? 

Gammer. 
To name you, fir, the partie, chould not be very 
glad. 

Bally. 
Yea, but we mufl needs hear it, aiid therefore faie it 
boldlie. 

Gammir. 
Such one as told the tale, full foberlie and coldlie ; 
Even he that loked on, will fweaire on a booke. 
What time this drunken goifip my fair long neele up 

tooke : 
DUcon (mafter) the bedlam, cbam very fure ye know 
him. 

Bailj. 
A falfe knave, by God's pitie ! ye were but a fool to 
•'. troHv him. 
I doitft aventure well the price of my beft cap. 
That when the ende is known, all will turn to a jape. 
Told he not you that b^efides, ihe dole your cock th& 
tidtf ? - 

Gammer^ 
No, ma(ler, no indeed, for then he ihuld have lledi 
lily cocke is, I thanke Chrift^ fafe and well a finCf 
Cbat. 
Yea, but that ragged colt, that whprei that 7|tf of 
thine. 
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Said plainlie thy cocke was fblne^ and in my houfe waa 

eaten ; 
That lying cut is loft, that fhe is not fwinged^and beaten; 
And yet ror all my good name, it were a fmall amends $ 
I picke not this geare ( hear'ft thou ) out of my fingers 

ends. 
But he that hard it told me, who thou of late didft 

name, 
Dicanf whom all men knows, it was the verie fame. 

This is the cafe ; you loft your nedle about the dores ; 
And ftie anfwers again, fhe hafe no cock of yours : 
Thus in your talke and a^on, from that you do intend. 
She is whole five mile wide from that fhe doth defend. 
Will you fay fhe hath your cocke ? 
Gammer* 
No, mary, fir, that chil not. 
Baily. 
- Will you confcfTc hir neele ? 
Cbat. 
Will I? no, fir, will I not. 

Baily. 
Then there licth all the matter. 

Gammer* 

Soft, mafter, by the way. 

Ye know, fhe could do little, and fhe could not fay naie. 

Baily. 

Yea, but he that made one lie about your cocke ftealing. 

Will not fUcke to make another, what time lies be in 

dealing. 
I weene, the end will prove this brawle did firft arife 
Upon no other ground, but only Diccotfs lies. 
Chat. 
Though fome be lies, as you belike have efpied them* 
Yet other fome be true; by proofc I have wel tried 
them. 

Bayly. 
What other thing bcfide this, dame Chatf 

Cbat. 
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Chat. 
Mary, fir, even this. 
The tsde I tolde before, the felfe fame tale it was Ins 1 
He gave nie» like a frende, warning againfl: my loife, 
£!• had my hens been iloln eche one, by God's crofle. ' 
He told me Hodg wold come, and in he came indeed i 
3ut as the matter chaunfed, with greater haft then fpeed. 
This truth was faid, and true w$^s found, as trulie I 
reports 

Baily. 
If doAor Rat be not deceived, it was o' another fort. 
DoSor Rat. -' 

By God's mother, thou and he be a cople of futtle 
foxes; 
Between you and Hedge^ I bear awaie the boxes. 
Did not Diccon appoint the place, where thou fhuld'ft 
ftand to meet him } 

Chat. 
: Yei, by the maffej arid if he came, had me not flicke 
to ipeet hym. 

Dcffor Rat. 
God's facrament ! the villain knave hath dreft us round 
about; 
He is the caufe of all this brawl, that dirty fhitten Joute. 
When gammer Gurton here complained, and made a rufol 

mone, , - 

1 heard him fwear that you had gotten hir nedle that was 

gone. 
And this to try he furder faid, he was full loth;' how 

belt 
He was content with fmall ado to bring me where to 

fee it. 
And where ye fat, he faith ful certain, if I 'wold follow 

his read, 
into your hoiife a pivy wak he wold me guid aud 
lead. 

And 
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And where ye had it in yoiir hands, fewing about t 

clowt. 
And fet me in the btcke hdle, thereby to find^ you out: 
And whiles J fought a quietnes, creeping upon my knees, 
I found the weight of your door-bar^ for my reward and 

fees. 
Such is the lucke that fdme men gets, while they begin 

to mcl. 
In fetting at one fuch as were out, minding to make all 

wcU. 

HoJgi. 

Was not well bleft, gammer, to fcape that fconr? and 
chad been there. 
Then chad ben dreil, belike^ as ill (by the mafle) as 
gaffer vicar. 

Baify. 
Mary, fir, here is a fport alone ; I loked for fuch ak 
end ; 
If DUctm had not plaied the knave> this hid ben fone 

amend. 
My gammer here he made a fool, and dreft hir as iha 

was ; 
And goodwife Cbat he fet to fcold, till both parties cried, 

alas! 
And doAor Rat was not behind, whiles Cb^ hit crbwn 

did pare ; 
I wold the knave had ben ftarke blind, if H^i^ had not 
his ihare. 

Itoiig^. 
Cham meetlie wel fped alredie among's, cham dreft 
like a coult ; 
And chad not had the better wit, chad been made % 
doult. 

J^aily. 
Sir knave, make haft Dicton were here ; fetch kim wheit 
ever be be. 

Chat. 
Fic on the villain, fie, fie, that makes u» thus agree f 

Gammer. 
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)F|{! on btfp, JcANV^, m^ idl mj bart, laxm &s, «&d fie 
agaiD f 

Now fi^ <m iAxa, may I beft iai«^ wliO0i li^e hatfa almoft 
ilain. 

Baify. 
Lo where he commeth at handj belike he was not 
fare. 
fti.£cmi here be two or thrc^ \ky compamie. cannot ^^e. 
Die con, 
<3od blelTe yoa> and you male be hleft fo manie all at 
oac^. 

Chat. 
Cojx^tf Vnvft, it were a .good deed to gled the, by cockes 
bon^s. 
iSeefl nQt thy ha&diiivarke ? fir Rat^ can yoa forbear him 7 
DUjcw. 
A vengeance on thofc handi Ijfey for my hands cam not 
Acer him. 
The hoxfen pricft hath lift the pot in fome of thefe alc- 

wive3 chaires. 
That hifl head wold not feryehiiij, bcUke, to come dpwn 
the flaires. 

Maiijf. 
Kay, foft, thou malfl not plaie the knave, and have 
this language to ; 
If thou thy. tong bridle a while, the better maift thou do» 
ConfeiTc the truth as I fhall aflc, and ccafe a while to 

' fable. 
And for thy fault, I [promife the, thy handling ihalbc 

reafonable. 
;Haft thou not made a lie or two, to fct thefe two by the 
earsi 

Dicton. 
^^hatifl have? 6yt hundred iuch have! feca within 
tthcfe fcvcn years ; 

lam 
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I am Tory for nothing cKff but that I fee not the fport 
Which was between them when they met, as they them- 
fclves report. ^ 

The greateft thing; mafter Rat, ye fe how he is dreft. 

Diccon. 
What devil need he be groping fo deep in good wife 
Cbafs hen's neft ? 

Baily. 
Yea, but it was thy drift to bring him into the 
briars, 

Diccon, 
God's bread ! hath not fuch an old fool wit to fave hi^ 
cars ? 
He fhoweth himfclf herein, you fee, fo very coxe. 
The cat was not fo madly alured by the foxc. 
To run into the fnarcs was fet for him doubtleiTe i ' 
For he leapt in for mice, and this iir John for madnefs. 
Doiloir Rat, 
Well, and ye fhift no better, ye lofel, lither, and lafie, 
I will go near for this to make ye leape at a dafie. 
In the king's name, mailer Baily, I charge you fet him 
fall. 

Dic£on* 
What ! fall at cards, or on deep ? it is the thing I did 
laft. 

D^^4>r Rat. 
Nay, faft in fetters, falfe varlet, according to thy deeds. 

Bay^. 
Mafter Doilor, there is no remedy, I muft ^treat yon 
needs * 
$ome other kinde of punifliment. 
DoBtr Rat. 
Nay, by all halows. 
His punifliment, if I may judge, fhalbe naught els but the 
galious. 

Baily. 
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/riiat were too forie; a fpirUual man to be fo ex- 
*tream ! 

DcH^r Rat. 
Is he worthy any better^ iir ? how do you judge and 
deam? 

- Baily. 
I graunt him worthy puniihment^ but by no wife fo 
great. 

Gammer. , 

It is a ihame« ich tell you plain, for fuch falfe knaves 
uitreat. 
He has almofl undone us all, that is as true as fteel : 
And yet for all this great ado, cham never the nere my 
neele, 

Baily. 
Can'ft thou not fay any thing to that, Vic con ^ with leaH 
or moft ? 

Dkcon, 
Yeai mary, fir, thus much I can fay well, the neele is 
. loft. 

Baily. 
Nay, canft not thou tell which way that nedle may be 
found ? 

Die con. 
No, by my fay, fir, though I might have an hundred 
pound; ^ 

Hodge. 
Thou licx lickdifh, didft not fay the neele wold be 
, . gittqn \ 

Diccon. 
. NO| Hpdgei by the fame token you were at that time 
; . beihicten, * , 

For fear of hobgobling, you wot well what I mean; 
As long 9A it is fence, I fear me yet ye be fcarcc ^lean* 
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Well, mafter lUt^ jovl moft botfr lean, Aid' t^tdru 
to forgcvc. 
Since Diccon hath confeffion made, and if fo deaa 

flireve : 
If ye to me confent to amend this heavy chkunce^ 
I will injoin him here fome open kind of penaunce : 
Of this condition^ where ye know ttiy^ fee W twtaty 

pence. 
For the bloodihed, I am agreed with you here to dif- 

pence ; 
Ye (hall go quite^ fo that you graunt the ntatttHnowto 

run, 
To ende with mirth emong m all, evtnas it Wks'Hegiiiu 
Cbat. 
Say ye, mafter vicar, and he ihall fure confes to be 
your detter. 
And all we that be here prefent will love yoii' mltich the 
better. 

Doa^r Rat. 
My part is the worft ; but iince you all hereon -agree, 
Go even to mailer Baily^ let it be fo for me. 
Bailyi 
How faieft thou, Diccon^ art content this ffiaH on me 
depend ? 

Go to, mafter Bailyf fay on your mind, I know ye are 
my frend. 

Bayhf, 
Then marke you well ; to recompence thit thy former 
a6lion, 
Bftcaufe-thou-haft offcfnded all-, to mtkkte them fatisfadion, 
Before their faces here kneel down, and asl'ihali the 

teachy 
For thou Aialt take an othcon ^fpfl^^x ictthef-bfeieh i - 

Pirit 
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Firft for mailer DoSkr^ upon pain of his curiTe, 
Where he will pay for al, thou never draw thy pttrflte 
And when ye meet at one pot, he fhall have the firft 

pull; 
And thou fhalt never'ofier. him the cup, but It be full. 
To goodwife Chat thou ihalt be fwjorn> eVCttioiL tho^fsune 

wife. 
If ihe refufe thy money, once, never to offiBf Jb twife. ' 
Thou ihalt be bound by the fame here, as thou doft 

take it. 
When thou maiil drinke of free coDr, thou never forfake 

it. 
For gammer Gurtoifs fake again fworn thou ihalt be. 
To help hir to hir nedle again, if it do lie in th^es 
And likewife be bound, by the vertue of that. 
To be of good abeting to Gib hir great cat. 
La ft ofall for Hodge^ the othe to fcanne. 
Thou flialt never take him for fine gentleman. 

Come on, fellow Diccon^ chalbe even with thee how. 

Baily. 
Thou wilt not fticke to do this, Diccon, I trow.? 

DUcon. 
Ni>» by my father's. ikin, my hand down I lay it: 
Loke» as I have promifed, I will not denay it ; 
But, Htdge, take good heed now, thou do not befhite me. 
[And gave him^ a goad klaw on tbe.kuttocis, 
Hodgi, 
Gogi hart, thou falfe villain, doft thou bite me ? 

Baily. 
What, Hodgey doth he hurt the or ever he begin ? 

Hedge. 
He thruft me into the buttocke with a,bodkia.or % 
pin': 
I fay, gai^eri gammer I 

Gummerl 
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Gaffgfntf* 
How now, Hodge t how now ! 
H$dge. 
God's malty gammer Gurton ! 
Gammer. 
Thou art mad, ich trow. 

Hodge. 
Will you fee the devil, gammer ? , 

Gammer. 
The devil, fonne \ God biefle U9. 

Hodge: 
Chould iche were hanged, gammer. 

Gammer. 
Mary, fe ye might dreife us. 
Hodge. 
Chave it, by the mafTe, gammer. 

Gammer. 
What, not my necle, Hodge ? 
Hodge. 
^ Your neele, gammer, your neele. 

Gammer. 
< No, fie, dofl but dodge. 

Hodge. 
Cha found your neele, gammer, here in my hand b 
it. 

Gammer. 
For all the loves on earth, Hodge^ left me fee it. 

Hodge, 
Sofl, gammer. 

Gammer. 
Good Hodge. 

Hodge. 
Soft, ich i^j^ tarie a while. 

Qammer. 
Nay, fweet Hodge^ fay truth, and not me begile. 

Hodg 
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^ Hodge. 

Cham fare on it ; ich warrant you, it goes no more 
aftray. 

Oammer. 
H9^e, when I {peak fo fair, wil Hill fay me nay ? - 

Hodge, 
Go near the light, gammer, this well in faith goad 
lucke : 
Chwas aimoil undone, Was fo far in my buttoclce. 
Giimfner. 
Tis mine Own dear neele, Hodgey iikerly I wot. 

Hodge, 
Cham I not a good fonne, gammer, cham I not \ 

Guvifner^ 
Chrift blefling light on thee, hafl made me for ever. 

Hodge. 
Ich knew that^ich mufl finde it, els chould a Kad it 
never. 

ClHlt. 

By my troth, golfip Gurton^ I am even as gladt 
As though I mine own felfe as good a turn had. 
Baiiy. 
And I by my confcience, to fee it fo come forth* . 
Rejoyce fo much at it, as three nedles be worth. 
Do^or Rat, 
I am no whit forry tp fee you fo rejoycc. 

Dkeon, 
Nor I much the glader for all this noice. 
Yet fay gramercie, Dueen^ for fprlnging of the gam«. 
Gammer. 
Gramercie, Dicevn, twenty times ; o how glad cham I 
If that chould do fo much, your mafterdome to comjQ 

hether, 
Mafter i^/, goodwifc Cj^att &nd Dic<o9f together f 
Cha but one halfpeny, as far as ich know it. 
And chtl not reft this night, till iche bellow it. 
If ever ye love me, let us go in and drinke. 

Vol. I. Q^ Baify. 
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Baifif. 
I am content, if the reft thiake as I thiiike« 
Mailer Rat^ it fliall be beft for you if we fo Ao^ 
Then ihall you warme you and reft your felfe too. 
Diccon, 
Softy firS} take tis with you, the company ftalbe the 
n^re; 
Ai proudie comes behinde, tkey fay, as ante goes before.— 
But now, my good mafters, iince we muft be gone. 
And leave you behinde us here all alone ; 
Since at our laft ending, thus mery we be^ 
For gammer Gurtotfs nedle fake, let us have a plaudity. 
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A LAMENTABLE TRAGEDY, 

mi:k£d ful of pleasant mirth, 

iJONrtEYNING THE LIFE 

Of CAMBISES king of PERCIA» 

FROM THB BE6XNKiKC OF HiS K^NQDOkl 

UNTO HliB DEATH, 

HIS ON& OOOD DEED OF B^ECtJtlOK^ 

AFTBR THAT MANT WICKED DEEDS ' 

AKD TiRANNOUB tklVRDJSRS 

COMMITTED BY AND THROUGlt HIM^ 

AND Last oif all, 

HIS ODIOUS DEATH BY QoDS JUSTICE API^OlNTEDk 

DOON IM SUCH ORDER AS POLOWBTM> 

Br THOMAS PRESTON. 



THE TRAGEDY OF CAMBISES* 

This is the flay that Shakcfpcare is fupfofid t$ dUudi /#, 
nohen he introduces Fz\^2Lff Jpeakifig in king Cambifes* vein, 
in the jirft fart of Henry the fourth. It was written eariy 
in the r/fg-jr ^ Elizabeth ( according 'to fome in 1561.) by 
Thomas Prefton, M. J, fellow of King*s College, asid af 
terwards L, D. and maftcr of Trinity Hall, in Cambridge. 
He ferformed fo admirably wsU in the tragedy of Dido» be* 
fere queen Elizabeth, when Jhe was entertained in that uni* 
leerfity in 15645 and did fo genteelly and gracefully dijfuti 
before her, that foe gave him 20 1. per ann. fer fo doing. 
^//Thomas Hatcher, or his continuator, in the catahgui 
4f frovoftst fellows, and fcholars £^ King^s College* MS. 
under the year 1 650. [Oldys' MS. notes on Langbaine.] 

The flay is here given from a black-Utter tofy in Mr. 
Garrick's coUeBion, imprinted by John Allde : Ames informs , 
his reader, that it was frinted by Edward Allde ; but this 
feems to be a miftake, for the ear Heft book we find frinted by 
the latter is dated 1587. The frologue, and great fart of 
Cambifes was written by the author in long Alexandrines, 
which the narrownefs of the fnge rendered it neceffary here to 
fitbdividi* 
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The prologue ENTRETHt 

\ GAT HON, he whofc counfail wife 
Jt\, to princes wclc extended^ 

By good advice unto a prince 

iii things he hath commended : 
Firft is, that he hath government^ 

and ruleth over men ; 
Secondly, to rule with lawcs, 

eke juftice (faith he) then ; 
Thirdly, that he muft wel conceive, 

he may not alwaies reign ; 
XiO, thus the rule unto a prince, 

Jgatbon fquared plailie* 
fully the wife whofe fapience, 

in volumes great dooth tcl, 
Who in wifdome, in that time 

did many men excel^ 
^ prince" (faith he) is of himfclf, 

a plain and fpeaking law, 
The laiBT, a fchoole maifter divine, 

this by his rule I drawe. 
The fage and witty Seneca , 

his woords therpo di4 frame ; ^ 

The honeft exercife of kings, 

men wil infue the fame. 
Put contrary wife if that a Jcingt 

abufe his kingly feat, 
jFlis ignomy and bitter fhame^ 

in fine fhalbe more great. 
In Perda there rcignd a king, 

who Cirus hight by name. 
Who did dcferve, as I doo read, 

the 1 ailing blail of fame : 
But he, when fitters three had "wroughl, 

to fhere his vitall thred, 
Az heire due to take the crown, 

Cam^kis did jproceed ; He 



He iifk hi* youth wts traind^ dp^ 

by trace of vcrtUes lore. 
Yet (being king) did clcnc forget 

his perfedl race before. 
Then clcving more unto his wil 

fuch vice did immitate. 
As one of Icarus his kinde, 

for warning then did hate ; 
Thinking that nt)ne could him difmay, 

ne none his fa6ls could fee ; 
Yet at the laft a fall he look, 

like Icarus to bee. 
Els as the fifh, which oft had take • 

the pleafant bait from hook. 
In fafc did fpring, and pearcc the ftreaftiet, 

when fifher fail did looke. 
To hoi ft up from the watry waves 

unto thcdryed land. 
Then fcaept, at laft by futtle baight 

come to the fifhers hand : 
Even fo this king Cambices heer, 

when he had wrought his wil. 
Taking delight the innocent, 

his giklefle blood to fpil ; 
Then mightie Jove would not permit, 

to profecute offence. 
But what meafure the king xlid meat, 

the fame did Jotfe commence. 
To bring to end with fhame his race, 

two yeercs he did not reign : 
His crueltie we wil dilate, 

and make the matter plain ; 
Craving that this may fuffife now, 

your patience to wih : 
2 take my way ; beholde, I fee 

the players comming in. 

FINIS. 
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A C O M M E D Y 

OF 

KING CAM BIS ES. 

-K ■ ■ _ 

Firfi enter Cambifcs the King^ Knight and Coumelhr. 

Cambi/es. ^ 

My counfaile grave and fapient, 
with lords of legal train^ 
Attentive earcs towards bend, 

and mark what ihalbe faio.— 
go you likcwifc, my valiant knight, 

whofe manly a^s doth fly, 
Py brute ©f fame the founding trump 

dooth perfe thc/ftzure fiy : 
My fapient woords, I fay perpend, 

and fo your fkil delate. 
You knowe, that Mors vanquifhed hath 

Cirus that king of flate i 
And I by due inheritance 

poffcfFe that princely crown, 
Ruling by fwoord of mightie force 
4n place of great renown. 



You 
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YoD knowe, and often have heard tel 

iny fathen worthy fafb j 
A ttanly MMrfis hart he bare, 

appcering by his adls. 
Asd ivhat ? fhall I to ground let fall 

. my fathers goldea praife i 
No, BO ; I meane for to attempt 

this fame more large to raife» 
In that that J, his fonne, fucceed 

his kingly feat as due : 
Extend your councel unto me ' 

in that T aike of you. 
J am the lung of letfia^ 

a large and fertil foil : 
The Egiptians againd us repunge, 

as verlets flave and vile ; 
Therfore I meane with Marfis ha^, 

with warres them to frequent. 
Them tofubdue as captives mine, 

this is my harts intent: 
So fhall I win honours delight, 

and praife of me fhall go.-— 
Idj CauHcelt fpeak ; and, lordings tVe^ 
^ is it not beft doa fa? 

Cffuncel. 
Oh pufaart king, ybur blisful woordt - 

deferves abundant praife^ 
Tha>t you in this do gp about, 

your fathers fame to raife. 
Oh blisful day, that king fo yusg 

fuch profit fhould conceive^ 
His fathers praife ai>d hw to win, 

from thofc that would deceive* 
Suore, my true and foverain king> 

1 fall before yoa {>ref^,. 
Aafwere to give as duty mine, 

SB that your grace cequefl« 
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If diat yoar Kart adided be, ' 

the Egiptuins to convince, ^' ' 

Through Marjis aid the coaqueft wun* 

then ^ed of happf prince — 

Shall pearce the ikjres unto the throne 

of the fupernall feat. 
And merit there a juft rewarde i 

of Jupiter the great. 
But then your grace mult not turn b«c1t 

from this prctenced wil, 
For to proceed in vertuous life, 

imploy indevour ftil^ 
Eztinguifh vice, and in that cup 

to drink have no delight: 
To martial 1 feats, and kingly fporte« *- 

&x all your whole delights 

My Corned grave, a thoufaaid thankt 

with hart I doo you render, * 

That you my cafe fo profperoufc. 

intierly doo tender: 
I wil not fwarve from thofe your fteps, 

wherto you wold me train. — 
But now, my lord, and valiant knight, 

with woords give anfwer plains 
Are you content with me to go, 

the Marfif games to try i 
LoriL 
Yea, peerlefle prince, to aid your gracCp 

my felf wil live and dye« 
Knights 
And I for my habilitle, 

for feare wil not turn backf 
Bat at the fhip againft the rocks, 

foi^in and bide the wnick. 



JSv. 
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Oh willing harts, a thg^fimd thAnks 

I render ujito you : 
Strik up your drumm^ wUh courage great j 

we will mti^hfoorth eiren now. 

Permit (o king) few woof di to hcer, 

my duty fcrvcs no IcfDs ; 
Therfore give leay^e t9 (mk*/ thine, ; 

his minde for to cxpreile^ 
JOng. 
Speake on, my Councei, whgt u he, 

you (hall have favour minfi. 

Then wil I fpcakc u«*o your gisKC, 

as duty dooth me bdAoe : . 
Your grace dooth meanc for to attempt 

of war the «MMdy arti 
Your grace thcrin may hap receive 

with others for yjaur pa^ 
The dent of death, in thofe afiksres 

all perfons art %^iut : 
The hart couragious Aftcn jtlmea 

his detrimoftt doth &ek i 
Its beft therfore fpr ito peomit, 

a ruler of your l^iit^ . . . . 
To fit and judge with eqiuniie, 

when things of right Are fcand. 

My grace dooth yeeld to tthis yxmr italk, . 

to be thus now it flUU : 
My knight« therfore prepare your ielf» 

Sifamms for to <adl : 
A judge he is of prudent ikil» 

even he ihall bear ^ iwsiyr 
In abfence mine when from the land 

I doo departe my way. 



Kn'tghi 
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Your knight before your grace evoa bufgr 

him felf hath rcdy prcH, 
With willing hart for to ful£l 

as your grace made requqft, C&cif* 

% CaufffiL 

Pleafeth your grace, I judge of hi^i 

to be a man right fit ; 
For he is learned in the law, 

having the gift of wit : 
In your graces preiindl I doo not view 

for it a meeter man ; 
His learning is of good effe^, 

bring proof therof I can^ v 

I doo not knowe what is his life 

his confcience hid from mc^ 
I dottt not buC the feare of Gp4 

before his eyes to be. 

Lord* 
Reporte declares, he is a man 

that to him felf is nyc ; 
One that iavoureth much the wocld^ i 

and to much (ets therby : 
But this I fay of certaintie, • ' x 

if he your grace fucceed. 
In your abfence but for a while, 

he wil be warnd Indeed i 
No injuilice for to frequent, 

no partiall judge to proovr. 
But rule all things with equitie, 

to win your graces loove. 
King, 
Of that he (hall a warning have 

my heafts for to obay ; 
Great punifhment for his offence 

againft him wil I lay«. 
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Councel. 
Beholde, I fee him now agrefle, 

and enter into place. 

Sifamnts. 
Oh puifant prince, and mightle king, 

the gods preferve your grace ! 
Your graces mefTage- came to me. 

Your wil purporting foorth : 
With grateful minde I it received, 

according to mine olhe, 
Erc^ng then my felf with fpeed, 

before your graces eyes. 
The tenor of your princely wil, 

from you for to agnife. 
King. 
Stfamnest this the whole effedl, 

the ,which for you I fent. 
Our minde it is to elevate, 

you to great preferment. 
My grace, and gracious Coumel eke, 

hath chofc you for this caufe : 
In judgment you doo office beare, 

which have the fkil in lawes ; 
We think that you accordingly, 

by jullice rule will deale. 
That for offence none ihall have caufe 

(of wrong) you to appeale. 
Sifamnes. 
Abundant thanks unto your grace 

for this benign i tie : 
To you his Councel in like cafe, 

with lords of clemency. 
What fo your grace to me permits, 

if I therin offend. 
Such execution then commence, 

and ufe it to this end. 
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That all other (by that jftjrdeed)' 

example fo may take : 
To admoniih them to flee tfie fame 

by fear it may them make* 

Then according to your woot^ 

if you theriv oiiSefady " 
r alTurc you even from my bwft 

corre6lion fiiaU" extend. 
From Peraa I meane to go 
• into the Egift land^ 
Them to convince by force of iimlei) 

4rid win lie upper hatti. 
While I therfore abfent Qsalbv, 

I doo you ful p^rtait. 
As govemour in this my right, 

in that eftattf W'^t^' - 
For to deteA, and eke QOivi^ 

thofe that abu^ my grade: 
This is the totall of my wil s ' 

give anfwere ia thi| Cify, 

Unworthy much (o prince) am ly 

and for this gift ufifiti 
But flth that it hath pleasd your gMtCeV 

that I in it mult fir, 
I doo avouch unto my deatfti^ 

according to my fleily 
With cquitie for to obftirv?^ 

70ur graces minde and wil ;* 
And nought from it t(ci l#«itV« iiideed^ 

but lincerely to lUy :- 
Els let me ufte the pen^ijp 

as I before did ftyl- 

Wei then of this authcuititf 

I give you fujl pofTeillon. 

Vol. !• R Sifammu 
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And I wa it MSL dfo, 

as I hiire nude profcffion. 

Mj Qmu€l then» let as depaite^ 

a fmall Hij to make : 
To Egifi land now foorth urith ffieedf 

my voiase I wii take« 
Strike up yoor orammes ua to refoyee; i 

CO hear the Warlike found : 
Stay yott heer« SifiamneSf judge* 

and looke wel to your bound* - ^ 

[ExeuMt Kitt^^ Loid 4Mu/Counceh 
Siftrnms. 
£ven now the kihg hath me extoUe* 

and fet me up aloft i 
Now may I were the brodered f;arde> 

and lye in down bed foft ; . ' 

Now may I pnrchaie houfe and land* 

and have all at my wil; 
Now may I build a princely place^ 

my mlnde for to ful£l s 
Now may I abrogate the kw» 

as I (hall think it good % i 

If any one me now.oiend* 

I may demaund his blood. 
According to the proverb olde« 

my mouth I wil up make i 
Now it dooth lye all in my hand» 

to leave or eh to takei - . 
To deale with juftice to my bo«nd» ..... 

andfotolive in hop€i:. ti 
But oftentimes the birds be g9ne» * . 

while one for neft dooth C^Opt^ ■ i.« • 
Doo well or il, I dare avouch* . 

fome evil on me wil ^eake ;; . 
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Ko truely yet I doo not meane, 

the kinges precepts to breake ; 
To place I meane for to retam 

my duty to fulfil* lExitm 

inter tie Vice with an oUe ecpcefi on bis bedt nn Mi 
pail about bis iifs fir barnes^ a f cummer and a potHd 
by Bs Jidef and a rake en bisjheulder* 

Ambideicter. 
Stand away, ftand away, for the pai&on of God i 

Hamefled I am prepared to the feeld: 
I would have been content at home to have bod. 
But I am fent foorth with my fpeare and ihceld. 
I am appointed to fight againil: a fnail. 

And Wilkin Wren the ancient ihall beare ; 
I dottt not but againft him to prevail. 

To be a man my deeds fliall declare. 
If I overcome him, then a butter flye takes his parte# 

His weapon muft be a blew fpeckled hen: 
But you ihall iee me overthrow him with a fart^ 

So without conqueil he (hall go home again. 
If I overcome him, I muft fight with a flye. 

And a black pudding the flyes weapon muft be : 
At. the firft blowe on the ground he fhall lye, 

I wil be furc to thruft him through the mouth to the 
• knee« 
Xo conqueft thefe fellowes the man I wil play, * 
Ha, ha, ha, now ye wil make me to iinile. 

To fee if I can all men begile. 
Ha, my name, my name would you fo fain knowe \ 

Yea, iwis, ihall ye, and that with all fpeed : 
I have forgot it, therfore I cannot ihowe i 
A, a, now I have it, I have it in deed* 

*^«ff 11 tvidtniff a lint mttttd, VfbUb it ii impoffthk to fupfty iy 
cenjtSfurt, 

R 4 My 
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My name is ^mbidexter^ I figniie ORCt 

That with bothe haadd fiooly can pUy | 
Now with king Cambias^ and by and ^jT gOftCi: 

Thus doo I run xhis and that way* 
For while I meane with a fouldier to be. 

Then give 1 a Icape to Si/amnes the judges 
2 dare avouch, ye ihaU hi9 deihrudlion fee i 

To all kinde of efUtes I meane for to trudge* 
Ambidexter J nay he is a fellow if ye knew all : 
SeaiTe for a while, heeraftcr hear more ye ihall. 

Enter three Rt(ffanst Hiif» Ruf, a»d SuLu,f> j^gifig' 

Gogs flefli and his wounds».thefc wanes rejoice my hart; 
By his wounds, I hope to doo wel £o< my parts : 
By Gogs hart, the world (hall go evil if I da not fhift^ 
At fome olde carles bouget I meax) for to lift. 

By his fieih» uofe^ eyes, and ears* 
I wil venter void pf all cares ; 
He is not 9 foi^d^ t;hat dooth £cut any dottt t 
]f that he would bring his pvupQft about. 
Snuf. 
Feare thait feare lift, it ibi^l not be. X: 
Gy Gogs wouu49> I wil tpaike fome neck (Undawrj*^ 
If I lofQ my ihare, I fiweare by Qognhart* 
Then let an other take up my parte. 
hit/. 
Yet I hope tp q^m^ the. richeft fouldieje aiv3y« 

Ruf. 
"If % xa«in ^ yty y^ mayhap t(^ (i^/ nay^* 

Let all men get what, they C2|n» nql to leefe I liope : 
Where focver I gQ in eche cornor I wil grope. 
Ambidexter* 
Wh^t, and ye run into the. corner of fome prety niaid f 

Snuf. 
To grope there^ good fellow,* I wil not be afraid. 



KINO C AMBIS E8. 303 

Gogs wonndsy what art t]i6ii ^at with us d(K>ft mtl ? 
Thou fieeoteft to bfe « fo«ldier^ the tnicth to td $ 
Thou fcemcft to be harneflcd, I cannot tcl how : 
I tkitkk» he came ktely from riding ibnre coW i 
Such a deformed flave did I never fee i 
Ruf^ doofi thou knowe him ? I pray thee, tel mee. 
Ruf. 

No, by my troth, fellow Hvf^ I never fee him before. 

As for me I care not if 1 ncvtr fee him mdT«. 
Come, let us tan his arfe agatnft the poile. 

A, ye flaves, I wil be with you at the ofte i 
A, ye knaves, I wil teach ye how ye Ihal me deride. 

{Htn kt him fwiuge than Mut. 
Out of my fight ; I can ye not abide. - 
Now, goodmah pouchmonth^ I am a ilave with yott i 
Now have at ye a frefh again even now : 
Mine arfie againfl the pofte yon wil run ; 
But I wil mAke ye frbm that faying to turn. 

I befeech ye hcrtely^ to be content. 

Ruf. 
I iniure you, by mine honefly no hurt we ment : 
Befide that again we deo not knowc what ye are ; 
Ye knowe, that fouldiers their ftoutnes wil declare. 
Therforc, if we have any thihg offended. 
Pardon our rudenes, and it ihalbe amended* 
Ambidextir. 
Yea, Gods pi tie, begin ye to intreate me ? 
Have at ye once again i by the mafTe, t wil beat ye. 

[Fight again. 
Huf. 
Gogs hart, let us kil him i fuffer no longer. 

IDrauf thiirfioards. 
Snt^. 
. Thou flave^ we wil fee if (hou be the ftr^nger. ' .4 

R 3 Rtffm 
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Ruf. 

Strike of his hed at one blow : 
That we.be fouldiers, Gogs hart, let him kmowe. 
Ambiiextir. 
O the pa£ion of God> I have doon by mine hpnefty t 
I wil take your parte hecraftcr verily, ' 
AU. 
Then content, let us agree. 

Ambidexter. 
Shake hands with me, I ihake hands with ^ee : 
Ye are ful of curtefye, that is the bcft ^ * 
And yott take great paioi, ye are a mannerly geft. 
Why, maifters, doo you not knowe me ? the tnieth to me 
tel. 

AU. 
No, truft us, not very wel. 

Ambidexter. 
Why, I am Ambidexter^ who many fonldiexi dp iove» 

Huf. 
GogjB |iart, to have thy company needs we muft proove. 
We muft play with bothe hands with onr hoftes and hoS, 
Play with bothe hands, and fcore on the pofte. 
Now and then with our captain for many a delay^ 
'^e wil not flick with bothe hands to play. 
Ambidexter. 
The honefter man ye, ye may me truft* 

Enter Merctrix, with a ftaff on her Jb^^der. 
Meretrix. 
^yhat, is there no lads heer that hath a luft. 
To have a paffing trul to help at their need ? 
' Hkf. 

Gogs harf, ihe is come indeed. 
What, miftrcs Meretrix T \iy his woulids, welcome to me. 

Meretrix, 
• What wil ye give me ? I pray you, let me fee. 
Kuf. 
By his han^ ihe lookes for gifu by and by. 

Meritrix. 
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Mtntrix. 
Wbat, maifter Ruff I ciy you mercy; 
The laft time I was with you I got a broken hed. 

And lay in the ibeet all night for want of a bed* 

Gog9 woundsy id£e me, my trul £> whit^ 
In thee I fweare is all my delight ; 
H thon ihouldeft have had a broken bed for my. fake, 
I would have made his hed to ake. 
Meretrix, 
What, maifter Ambidexter f who looked for yon Y 

Ambidextir^ 
Milbres Meretrix^ I thought not to fee yon beer now» 
There is no remedy, at meeting I mail have a kifie. 
Mtntrix. 
What, man I i wil not flick for that, by Giffe. V^S<* 

Ambidexttr. 
So, now gramercy, I pray thee, be gone. 

Mtretrix. 
Nay, foft, my friend ; I meane to have one : 
Nay, foft I I fwere, and if ye were my brother. 
Before I let go I wil have another. \Kilfe^ hijfe^ kife^ 
' Rtif. 

Gogs hart, the whore would not ki£e me yet. 

MeretrtXk 
If I be a whore, thon art a knave, then it is quit. 

HMf. ^ 

Bat hearft thon, Mitettixf with who this niglit wSt 
thou lye? 

Meretrix. 
With him that giveth the moft money. 

Httf. 
Gogs hart, I have no money in purffe, ne yet in clont. 
Meretrix. 
' Then get thee hence, and pack like a iou|. 
Huf. 
Adien, like a whore. Exit Huf. 

JaiTiirix* 
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Mifitrix* 

Farewd, like % kaiYt. 

Ruf. 
Gogs naslcs, mifbet MerehiXf now he is gone, 
A match ye ihall make ilraight with me ; 
I wil give thee fizpence to lye one night ^th tlte<s.* 
M^retrix, 
Gogs heart, flave, dooft thoa think I am a fi^^nnj 

No ; wis ye, Jack^ I look a little more fmug. 
Smif. 
I wil give her zyiij peace to ferve me firft. 

Mentrtx. 
Gramercy, ^nuf^ thon art not the wnrft. 

Ruf. 
By Gogs hart, ihe were better be ha^iged, to forfiike 
me and take thee. 

S9ttf. 

Were ihe fo ? that fhall we fc. 

Ruf. 
By Gogs hart, my dagger into her I wil thrviQ. 

A, ye boy, ye would do it and ye dUrft, 

JmkuUxtir, 
Peace, my maifters ; ye fhall not fight : 
He that draws iErfk I wil him finite, 

Kuf. 
Gogs wounds, maiHer Snuf, are ye fb lufty ? 

Snuf. 
Gogs iide?, maifler Ruf^ are ye fo crufly ? 

Ruf. 
You may happen to fee. 

Dop what thou dareH to me. 

[HiTi dra^ tni fight. Htn Jh^ mufl Uf Mr gni 
eoyU them botkif the Vice muft run bis way 
for feare^ Snuf fiing down bis Jw—ri Ma 
buckUr^ and run bis wayi 

Meritrixm 
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Mentrix* 
Gogs fides, knaves, feeing tp fight- ye be fo rough. 
Defend your felves, for I wil give ye bothe inough : 
I will teach ye how ye fiuU fall oat for me ; 
Yea, thou flaaw Snt^t no snore blowes wilt thou bide ? 
To take thy heels a timie hafle thou fpiod ? 
Thou villain, feeing ^fs^is gone away^ 
A little better I meailje thee to pay. 

[HefaUeib dmon^ pi falktb ufon him^ mi iiMi 
kirn, Mnd taketh away bU wiapn* •' ^' 

Ruf, 
AUs, good miftres Meretrix, no more ; 
My legs, fides,' and armes, with beating be fore. 
Meretrix. 
Thou a ibuldier, and loofe thy weapon ! 
Go hence, fir boy ; fay, a woman hach thee beaten* 
Ruf. 
Good miftrcf Mentrix, my weapon let me havei 
Take pitie on me mine honeiUe to fave : 
If it be knowcn this repulfe I fuftJlin, 
It wil redound to my ignomy and ihame. 
^ Meretrix. 

If thou wilt be my man, and wait upon me. 
This fwook'd and buckler I will give thee, 
Rof. 
I will doo all at your commaundementj 
As fervaunt to you I wil be obedient. 
Meretrix* 
Then let me fee how before me ye can go : 
When I fpake to you ye fiiall do fo ; 
Of with your cap at place and at boord : 
Forfooth, mi fires MeretriXf at every word. 
Tut, tut ; in the camp fuch fouldiera ther< be ; 
One good woman would beat away ^wo or thrse* 
Wei, I am fure, cufiomers tary at home: 
Manerly before i and let us be gone. \Exiunt» 
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Entir Ambidexter. ^ 

AmhidiXtir. 
Ot&e ptiSoii of God, be they heer ftil or ao^? 
I durft not abide to fee ker beat them fo. 
] may fay to yoa I was in Aich a Mgkt : 
Body of me, I fee the heare of my hed Hand oprig^*- 
When I faw her fo hard upon them lay on, 

the paffion of God, thonght i, flie wil be with me 

anon. 

1 made no more a doo but avoided the thraft* 
And to my leggs began for to truft ; 

And fel a laughing to my felf, when I was once gone : 
It i» wifdome (quoth I) by the mafle to fare one* 
Then into this place I intended to trudge. 
Thinking to meet Sifamms the judge. 
Seholde where he commeth I wil him meet i 
/Uid> like a gentleman, I meane him to greet. 

£«/#r~Sifamne8« 

Since that the Jungs graces majeflie in office did mc fiet^ 
What abundance of welth to me might I get I 
Kow apd then iovit vantage I atchieve, 

much more yet may I take ; 
B«t that I fear, unto the king 

that fome complaint wil make* 
Amhidextir. 
Jifift maifter SiJammSf you are onwife. 

Sifamms. 
Why fo ? I pray ve, let me agnife* : ; , 

What, maifter Jmbtdextir^ is it you ? 
Now welcome to me, I make God a vow. 



AmUdextif. 



KING C A M B I 8 E S. 169 

Ambidexter. 
Jefu, maifter, Sifamnes^ with me you are wel acquainted; 
By me rulers may be trimly painted. 
Ye are unwife, if ye take not time while ye may : 
If ye wil not now, when ye would ye ihall have nay* 
What is he» that of you dare make exclamation^ 
Of your wrong dealing to make explication ? 
Can you not play with bothe hands, and turn with the 
winde ? 

Si/amnes. 
Believe mje, your woordg draw deep in my minde« 
In coUoure wife unto this day 

to bribes I have inclyned : 
More the fame for to frequent 

of trueth I am now minded. 
Behold, even now unto me futers doo proceed. 

SmaiJ HabiUtie. 
I befeech you heer, good maiiler judge, 

a poor mans caufe to tender ; 
jCondemne me not in wrongful wife, 

that never was offender* 
ybu knoive right wel, my right it Js, 

I have not for to give ; 
You take away from me my due, 

that fliould^my corps rcleeve* 
The Commons of you doo complain, 

from them you devocate ; 
Wi^h anguiih great, and greevous words, 

ther hearts doo penetrate. 
The right you fcj unto the wrong, 
your private gain to win $ 
Yoi^ violate the iimple man, 

and count it for no fin. 
Si/amnes* 
Holde thy tung, thou pratling knave, 

and give to me reward ; 
JSit in this wife, 1 tel thee trueth, 

thy tale wil not be heard. * 
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jUi^isUxfir, let Of go htncc, snd let the knaire aHone. 

Amhtdixter, 
Farcwel, Small Hah iisiay for iie}pe raw fct yc tone. 
Bribes hatk corrupt him, good lawei to pollute. 

^«Mi7 HaidGtit. 
A nanghtie man that wil not obsy the kingt conftitute* 
With hevy hart I wil return, 

til God redrelTe my pain. [Exit^ 

Enter Shame, mtb a trump bkuh 

Shame. 
From among the grifly golh I come, 

from tirants telly train ; 
Unfeemly Sbame^ of footh I am 

procured to make plain 
The odious fads and fhamelefle deeds 

that Cambifes king dooth ufe ; 
All pietie, and venuoufe life, 

he dooth it clene refafe. 
Lechery and drunkennes, 

he dooth it much frequent; 
The tigers kinde to immitate, 

he hath given ful confent. 
He nought efteemes his Ceuncei grave, 

ne vertuous bringing up ; 
But dayly ftil receives the drink 

of damned vices cup : 
He can bide no inflrudlion, 

he takes fo great delight. 
In working of iniquitie, 

for to frequent his fpight; 
As fame dooth found the royall trump 

of worthy men and trim. 
So fhame dooth blowe with ftrained blaft 

the trump of fhame on him. [Exit, 

Enter 
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Enur tU King, Lord* Fraxafpes, and Slfamncs. 



My judgCy fince my departure hence, 

have you ufed judgement eight? - > 

If faithful ftuard I ye finde^ 

the fame I wil requice. 

No dout, your grace fhall not once hear, 
that I have doon amis. 

Praxa/fes, 
1 much rejoice to heare fo good news at this* 

i 

Enter Commons Cry, running in ff$ak tbii vn^^, ^ , 
go out again b^ely. 

Commons Cry. 
Alas, alas ! how are the Commons oppreHed 

by that vile judge, Sifamnes by name ? 
I doo not knowe, how it fhould b^ redrefTed; 

to amend the life no whit he dooth frame. 
We are undoon, and thrown out of doore, 

his damnable dealing dooth us fo torment: 
At his hand we can findc no releaf nor fuccoure, 

God graunt hkn ^grace for to repent ? 

[Run away cryii^^ 
King. 
What doleful crycs be thcfe, my lord, 

that found doo in mine eare ? 
Intelligence if you can give, ' 

unto your king declare. 
To me it feemeth my Commons all 

* they doo lament and cry » 

Out of Si/amnes judge mofte checf, - • . • 

^ven now Handing us by. 
Praxa/pes, 
£veA (p^ (o kiftg) ft feemd to me ' 

as you rehearfall made : Idovf 
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I dottt the judge culpable be 

in foixie refpedi or trade, 

Redouted king, have no miftruft, 

no whit your minde difmay t 
There is not one that can me charga^ 

or ought againft me lay* 

tnter Commons Complaint, toith Proof, tmd Triall* 

Commons Compkini. , 
dmmons Complaint I reprefent, 

with thrall of dolful date, 
Sy urgent caufe ere^ed foorth 

my grief for to dilate* 
Unto the king I wil prepare 

my nufery to tel. 
To have relcef of this my greef, 

and fettered fleet fo fel. 
Rodouted prince, and mightie king, 

my felf I proftrate heer; 
Youchfafe (o king) with me to beare 

for this that I appeer. 
With humble fute I pardon crave 

of your mode royall grace. 
To give me leave my minde to breke, 

before you in this place. 
King. 
Commons Complaint^ keep nothing back» 

fear not ihy tale to tel : 
What ere he be within this land, 

that hath not ufed thee wel. 
As princes mouth ihall fentence give, 

he (hall receive the fame , • 
Vnfolde the fecrcts of thy breft, 
far I extinguiih blam«. 

Comm^i ComfU 
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Commons C9mfidsMi. 
God prcfcrvc your royall grace, 

and fend you blisfal dayes. 
That all your deeds might ftil accord 

to give the God the praiPe. 
My complaint is (o mightie king) 

againft that judge you by ; 
Whofe carelefs deeds, gain to receive^ 

hath made the Commons cry : 
He, by taking bribes and gifts, 

the poore he dooth opprefle^ 
Taking releef from infants yung, 

widowes and fatherleiTe^ 
King. 
Untrnftful traitor, and corrupt judge, ^ ^ 

how likeil thou this complaint ? 
Forewarning I to thee did give, 

of this to make reftraint : ^^ 

And haft thou done this divelifh deed, 

mine ire for to augment ? 
I fentence give, thou Judas judge ; 

thou ihalt thy deed repent. 
Sifamnes. 
O pufant prince, it is not {q^ 

his complaint I deny* 

Camnmts C&mplnmi. 
If it be not fo (moft mightie king) 

in place then let me dye : 
Beholde that I have brought with me« 

bothc Proof zndi 7ryatt true. 
To ftand even heer, and fentence givCi 

what by him did infue« 
Frotf. 
I, Proofs doo him in this appeal, 

he did the Comrnons wrong i 
tJnjttflly he with them hath delt^ 

his greedy was fo ftrong : 
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His hart did covet ia* ti> fcir» 

he cared not which yHHf ' 
The poor did leefe theic due aad rightt 

becaufe the^ waai to ptj 
Unto him for bribes ipdeed, 

this was his wutkted tt& : _^ 

Wheras your grace good ltwe» did aAic^ 

he did the fame abiife. 

I, Tryallf hccr to verify 

what Proof dooch aow unfadde. 
To iland againd him in his wrong*. 
' as now 1 dare be bolde« 
King. 
How likeft thou this^ thou; caitive vHe I 
canft thou- the fame deny? 

O noble king, forgive my fa(6t» 

I yecld to thy mercy. 
King. 
Complaint^ and Proofs redtcffe will I 

all this your mifery : 
Departe'with fpced fron» whence you came, 

and ftraight commaund by me: * 
The execution man to come 

before my gi«ce with haJfte« 
M. 
For to fulfil this your req»efl^ 

no time we rneab^ to waftc [E:kttMi thuy tSrii. 
King. 
My lord, before ip^igraccr go call i .^. ; . .. . 

Otian this judges fonne; 
And he (hall heare, and aiib fee, 

what his father hath doon» :! . . 

The father he fhall fufer-death* 

the fonne his roumefaccetd;: 
And if that he no better proove». ' l 

fo likewife (hall he fpeed. 
.7^ Praxafpis. 
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PraxaJ^es. 
As your grace hath cominaundment given, 

I mcanc for to fulfil. [Sttf afidi and/et<b kimm 
King. 
Accarfed judge, couldfl thou coufenC 

to do this curfed il ? 
According unto thy demaund, 

thou ihalt for this thy gilt 
Receive thy death before mine cyts^ 
thy blood it ihalbe fpilt. 
Praxa/pes* 
Beholde (o king) Sifaams fonne^ 
before you dooth appeere^ 
King. 
Otian, this is my minde, 

therfore to me come necr : 
Thy father heer for judgment wrong ^'* 

procured hath his death. 
And thou his fonne fhalt him fucceed, 

when he hath loft his breth ; , .J 

And if that thou doofl once offend, 

as thou feeft thy father have» 
In likewise thou ihalt fuffer death, 
no mercy fhall thee fave. 
Otian 
O mightie king, vouchfafe your grace, 

my father to remit ; 
Forgive his fault, his pardon I 
doo aike of you as yet. 
Alas, although my father hath 

your princely hart offended. 
Amends for miffe he wil now make^ 
and faults ihalbe amended* 
In (ted of his requefted life, 

pleafeth your grace take mine : 
This offer I as tender childe, 

'fo duty dooth m« bi^e. 

Vol. L S 
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Doo not intreat mj grace no more* 

for he iudi <^e the deat^i 
Where is the execution man, 

him to bereave of breath? 

At hand, and if it like yoiir grace* 

myr.duty to difpatch; 
In hope that I, when deed u doon, 

a good rewarde Ihall catch. 

Difpatch with fwoord this judges life* 

ezting'uifh fear and cans i 
So doon, draw thou hi« cnrfed iun, 

ftrait over both hi% <arcs. 
I wil fee the office doon, 

and that before mine ejrea* 

To doo the thing ifij king.colnmaunds, 
I give the enterprue; 

Otiafff my fonne, the king to death 

by law hath mc fond^nod^ 
And you in roume and office limine, 

his graces wil hath placbd : 
Ufe jnftice therfore in this ca^, 

and yeeld unto no wrongs 
Left thou doo purchafei tie like xlc«thj ..-: i 

or ever it be l^g^ . .. ! ' ^l i ' 
' Qttaa* \... .! .'■ 

O father deer, thefc words tqhear^ : . 

that you muft dye by f(arcc, : 
Bedewes my cheeks with ftiUfid t^rea; . 

the king hath no t^ctaortc* 



oThe 



Irhe greevous grcef and flrs^j;^ iighes^ 

my hart dotk bi-dfjcii^ tw^^^ 
And I deplore, xnofte woful chiide» 

that I fhould fee you ikiia. 
O falfe, and fickle, frowpiiig d«^^4 

that turneth as the ytriii^d^, 
1^ thi$ the joy in fath?i:9 age, 

thou me affigneft to ^n^ > 
O dole ful day, unhappy, hpvcct 

that looving chil4e lhoul4 ^cc : 
His father deer before his fac^^ 

thus put to death ihoul^ ^^ 
Yet, father, give me bleffing ttline^ 

and let me once in^bca^c 
Thy comely corps in fpuj^d armesj^ 

and kifle thy ^|ici<rAf ftcci ^ 

childe thou makes mine ey^ to run^ 

as rivers doo by ftren^^; 
My leave I take of thee my fonn^ ^ 
beware of this my b^j^ie. 

Difpatch even now, tho^ mi^a of deathj 
no longer feeme (9 9ay, 

Come M. Sifatnnesf come oa your way^ 

my office I muft pay} 
Forgive therfore my deed. 

1 doo forgive it thee, my freend I 

difpatch therfore Wi^k fpeedi 

bis dttttb. 

ftaxafpts. 
Beholde (o king) how he ^th bleed^ 

becing of life b«f!^t* « 

S J King. 



^^% A COMEDY OP 

Xang. 
In this wife he (hall not yet be left. 
Pal his ficin over his etres, 

to make his death more vile : 
A wretch he was, a cruel theef, 
my Commons to begile. 

{Flea him witb afalfijkin. 
Otian. 
What childe is he of natures mould 

could bide the fame to fee. 
His father dead in this wife ? 

Oh how it greeveth me f 
King. 
Otianf thou feeft thy father dead, 
and thou art in his roume : 
If thou beeil proud iis he hath been, 
even therto fhalt thou come. 
Otian. 

king, to me this is a glalTe, 

with greef in it I view 
Example that unto your grace 
I doo not prove untrue. 
PraxaJ^s. 
Otian, convay your father hence, 
to tomb where he (hall lye. 
Otian. 
And if it pleafe your lordfhip, 

it flialbe doon by and by. 
Good execution man for need, 
help me with him away. 

Execution. ' * 

1 wll fulfil, as you to me did fay. {7bfy taki bim aws^^ , 

King. 
My lord, now that my grace hath feen, 

that finiiht is this deed. 
To ^ueftion mine give tentive eare, " 

and anfwere make with fpeed. 

Have 
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Have not I doon a gratious deed, 

to redrefle my Commons wo I 
Praxa/pes. 
Yea, trucly, if itplcafc your grace, 

ye have in deed doon fo : 
But now (o king) in frecndly wife, 

I councel you in this ; 
Certain vices for to leave, 

that in you placed is : 
The vife of drunkennes (o king) 

which dooth you fore infe^t^ 
With other great abufes, which 

I wifti you to deleft. 

King. 
Peace, my lord ; what needeth this ? 

of this I wil not hear : 
To pallaice now I wil return, 

and there to make good cheer. 
God Baccus he beflowcs his gifts, 

we have good ftore of wine; . 
And alfo that the ladyes be, 

both paffing brave and fine : 
But, day ; I fee a lord now come, 

and eke a valiant l^iight. 
What newes, my lord ? to fee you hccr, 

my hart it dooth delight. 

Enter Lord, and Knight u meet the King. 

' Lord, 
No newes, (o king) but of duty come, 
to wait upon your grace. 
King. 
I thank you, my lord, and looving knight, 

I pray you, with me trate. 
My lords, and knight, I pray ye tel, 
X wil not be offended : . 



Am I worthy of ^ny crimes 

once to be repVeheiid^ f 

The Pirjunfj touch prftlfe yoqr graee^ 

but one thing difcommetidi 
{|i that to wine fubjcft you be, 

wherin you doo offend. 
Sith that the might of lyines cffh^^ 

doo^h oft fubdue yoUr briiiui 
My councel is to pleafe t'heit hiilrtSy 

from it you ^ould refltiin. 

Noy no, my lord, it is not fo; 

for this of prince they'tel. 
For vcrtuous proof, atid princely feftf , 

Cirus he dooth excel ; 
By that his grace by conqueft great 

the Egiptians did cbftvince y 
Of him reporteabrodc^obth pkflc, 

to be a vforth^ pt'tudt. 
KnigH. 
In perfon of Crefits J aniwer make, 

we may not his i^race companrOi 
In whole refpcft for to be like, 

Cirus the kings father : 
In fo much your grace h^th yet |ib childe^ 

as Cirus left behinde. 
Even you I-mcan^, Cambifes king^ 

ill Whome I favour fiYidc. 

Cre/us faid wcl in frying fo : 

but, Praxa/pesy tcl mt why, 
That tp my mouth in fuch a fort, 

thou Ihould avotteh a lye. 
Of drunkennes me thm to charg^e : 

but thou with fpc^d fhalt iiSty 
Whether that I a fobcr king, 

or els a drunkard bee. 



I knoive 
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I knowe thou hail a blisf^l bsib^ 

wherin thou dooft delight : 
Mc to revenge of thcfe thy wo>d«> 

I wil go wreke this fpight. , r 

When I the mofte have tjsfted wili^, 

my bowe it ihalbe bcpt. 
At hart of him even then to fhoot* 

is now my whole intent : 
And if that I his hart can hit^ 

the king no drunkard is ; 
If hart of his I doo not kil, 

I yeeld to thee in this. 
Therfore, Praxafpes, fetch to me 

thy yungeft fonne with fpeed i 
There is no way, I tel thee plain, 

but I wil doo this Jeed. 
PraxafpN. 
Redouted prince, fpare my fweet childe^ 

he is mine only joy : 
I truH, your grace to infants hart 

no fuch thing wil imploy. 
If that his mother hear of this, 

ihe is fo nigh h^ flighty 
In clay her corps wil foon be ihrinde^ 

to paffe from worlds delight*. 

No more adoo, go fetci me hiai» 

it ihalbe as I fay : 
And if that I doo fpeak the woord^ 

how dare ye once fay nay \ 

PrAxa^s. 

I wil go fetch him to yonr^racei, 

but fo, I truft, it ihail not be. 

For feare of my difpleafure grcat« 
go f«tch him unto me* 



. ::if 
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It ke gone ? Now, by the Gods. 

I wil doo as I fay. 
My lord, therfore fil me fome winoi 

I hartely yon pray ; 
For I maft drink to make my brain 

fomwhat intoxicate*: 
When that the wine is in my hed, 
ohy trimly I can prate. 
£^^. 
Heere is the cup with filled wine, 
therof to take repafte. 
Kifrg. 
Give it me to drink it of» 

and fee no wine be wafte : [Dm^. 

Once again in large this cup I 

for I muil tafle it ftil : IDrinh 

By the gods, I think, of pleafant wine 

I cannot take my fil. 
Now drink is in, give me my bowe, 
and arrowes from fir knight ; 
At hart of child I meane to fhoot, 
hoping to cleve it right. 
Knigbt. 
Beholde (o king) wher he dooth come, 
bis infant yung in hand/ 
PraxaJ^es. 
O mightie king your gr*ce behcft, 

with forow I have fcand. 
And brought my childe fro mothers knee^ 

bcrore you to appeer : 
And ihe therof no whit dooth knowe, 
that he in place is hcer. 
King. 
Set him up my mark to be, 

I wil fhoot at his hart. 

Praxafies. 
. I befeech your grace not fo to doo, 
fct this ^retenc^ a parte* 

farcwcl. 
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Fafewel, my deer and looving babe; 

. • come klfle thy father deer : 
A grcevous fight to me it is, . 

to fee thee flain even heer. 
Is this the gain now from the king 

for giving councel good. 
Before my face with fuch defpite 

to fpil my fonnes hart blood ? r ; 
O hevy day to me this is, 

. and-'motherin like cafe.: 

Tung Cbilde. 
O father, father, wipe your face, 

I fee the teares run from your eye : 
My mother is at home fowing of a band; . 

alas, deer father, why doo you cryT 

Before me as mark now let him jftand; 

I wil fhoot at him my minde to fulfil. 
Yung Cbilde. 
Alas, alas f father, wil you me kil ? 
Good mailer king, doo not fhoot at me, 
my mother loves me befl of all. 
King. 
I have difpatched him, down he dooth fall; \ShHtm 
As right as a line his hart I have hit : 
Nay thou fhalt fee, PraxaJ^esy flraunger newes yet. 
My knight with fpeed his hare cut out, 
and give it unto me. 

Knight. 
It ihalbe doon (o mightie king) 
with all feleritie. 

Lord. 
}i/lj lord Praxajfes, this had not been, 

but your tung mufl be walking, 
7o the king of corredUon 

you muft needs be talking. 

PraxaffeSi 



J 
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■ > Prmnf/per. 
No corrc£lioii (my lord) but cottde^'ftlr ifcc bcft. 

Knight i 
Heere is the hart, accorflis^ fo jthr pttcei behcfL 

Beholde, Praxajpes, thy ibnfies own hart ) 

ohy how wel the fobd was 9iit t - 
After this wine to ddo this Hitid^ i - : 

J thought it very fit : .:.;..= ■'•■:■ 
Eftccmc thou maift right iS^cl ttetbyv • •- i <. . 

no drunkard is ihe )Angf 
That in the midil of all his copi^ ■- 

could dof> this valiant diing. 
My.lord^ and kiiifht, on me attend | 

to pa1]i|ice we wtl gdy . y i. ^ 
And leave him hi^er to talce His fonn«, 

when we ai^ !g6ne him Fro. : ♦. . > r. 
..'.-. <. . Ali. - 

With all our harts we ghrc t:onfc&t 

to wait uj5oh yo«r grace. 

A woful man (olord) ain I, .. 

to fee him in this cafe : 
Wf dayes I decim defirbs their eni^ 

this deed wii hdp me heifce^ 
To hm the idoiffiniis of my feeid 

deflroyd by viOflence. 

Ehttr Mother. 

Mother. 
Alas, alas f I doo heare t^H 

th^ king hath kild my fonfjp« : ^ 

If it be fo, wo wortli the d^ed, 

that ever it was doon. > 

It is even fo, my lord 1 (fc'eV ... s 

how by him he dooth weep : 



Wha 
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What ment 1 that from hands of khft, 

this childc I did n<5t tciep? 
Alas f hufband and lotd, what 'did you meatfc 

to fetch this chilA away ? 
Praxajfes^ 
O lady wife, I little thought 

for to have feen this day. ' 
Mether. 
O blisful babe, o joy of wamb, 

harts comfort and delight^ 
For councel given unto the klng^ 

is this thy juft requite ? 
O hevy day, and doleful time, 

thefe mourning turtes to ftiake ! 
With blubred eyes into mine armes 

from earth I wil thee take. 
And wrap thee in mine apron white : 

but oh ! my hevy hart ! 
The fpightful pangs that it fuftaiiis, 

would make it in two to part: 
The death of this my fonne to fee, 

O hevy motlKer now. 
That from thy fweet and fb^ed joy, 

to forow fo fhouldft biow. 
Vikxt gDctff in womb did I retain, 

before i did thee fee i 
Yet, at the laft, when fmart was gone, 

what joy wert thou to me ? 
jHow tender was I of thy food 

for 'to prcfcTve thy ftate ? 
^ow lliHfcd I thy tender hart 

at times earely and late ? 
With vclTet paps I gave thtt fiick, 

with ilTue from my breft. 
And dauneed thee upon my knee 

to bidng thee unt» reft. 
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Is tlus the joy of thee I reap 

(o king) of tigers brood ? 
Gh, tigers. whelp» hadft tkou the hart, 

to fee this childes hart blood i 
Nature inforceth me> alas ! 

in this wife to deplore ; 
To wring my hands, o wele away» 

that I fhould fee this houre ! 
Thy mother yet will kiffe thy lips, 

filk foft and pleafant white; 
With wringing hands lamenting for 

to fee thee in this plight. 
My lording deer, let us go home^ 

our mourning to augment. 
Praxa^es^ 
My lady deer^ with hevy hart 

to it I doo confent ;. 
Between us bothe the childe to here 

unto our lordly place. [ExanU. 

Enter Ambidexter. 

Amhiiexter. 
In deed, as ye fay, I hare been abfent a long fpace : 
Bat is not my cofin Cutpurfe with you in the mene time? 
To it, to it, Cofin ; and doo your office fine. 
How like you Sifamites for ufing of me ? 
He plaid with bothe hands, but he fped il favooredly. 
The king him fclf was godly up trained ^ 
He psiofeifed virtue, but I think it was fained: 
He playes with bothe hands good deeds and ill; 
But it was no good deed, Praxd/pes fonne for to kil ( 
As he for the good deed on the judge was commeBded, 
For all his deeds els he is reprehended. 
The mode evil difpofcd pcrfon, that ever waa; 
All the date of his life he would not let pafle. 

Some 
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Some good deeds he w>l doo, though they be but few: 

The like things this tirant CamHces dooth (hew. 

No goodnes from him to none is exhibited; 

But ilil maledidlion abrode {"s diftributed. 

And yet ye fliall fee in the reft of his race. 

What infamy he wil woork againfl his owne grace. 

Whi^, no more woords : heer comes the kings brother* 

Entir krd Smirdis, with Attendance md Dillgesoe. 

Smirdis. 
The kings brother by birth am I, 

iSued from Cirus loynes : 
A greef to me it is to hear 

of this the kings repines, 
I like not wel of thofe his deeds, 

that he dooth Ilil frequent; 
I wiih to God, that other waies 

his minde he could content: 
Tung I am, and next to him, 
no mo of us there be ; 
I would be glad a quiet realme 
in this his reign t6 fe. 

Attendance, 
My lord, your good and willing hart 
the gods wil recompence, 
, In that your minde fo penSfe is, 

for thofe his great offence. 
My lord his grace fhall have a time , 

to pair and to amende : 
Happy is he that can efcape, 

and not his grace offend. 
Diiigence. 
If that wicked vice he could refrain, 

from wafting wine forbere, 
A moderate life he would frequent^ 
amending this his fquar.e. 

Jmhidtxt^n 
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My lord, and if /Qur honor it flxall pleafe, 
I can informe you what is beii for your cafe i 
Let him alone, pf his deeds do not talke^ 
Then by his fide ye ^ay qnietly waike i 
After his death you 4^sdbe king, 
Then may you refpcme eche kinde of thing. 
In the meane time live quietly, doo not with him 

deale; 
So fliall it redownd much to your weale. 
SmirMs. 
Thou faift true, my friend, that is the bcft : 
I knowe not whether he loov.e me, or doo me detell. 
Attendance* 
Learne from his company all chat you may ; 
I faithful Attendance wil your honor obay. 
If againft your honor he take any ire. 
His grace is as like to* kindle his fire. 
To your honors dellru^ion as ocherwife. 
Diligence. 
Therfore, my lord, take good advife, 
And I Diligence your cafe wil fo tender. 
That to liis grace your honor flialbe none offender. 
Stnirdis. 
I thank you bothe, intire freends, with my honor ftil 
remain. 

Ambidexter, 
Beholde, where the king dooth come with his traim 

Enter King, and i Lord. 

mg. 
O lording deer, and brother mine^ 

I joy your ftafe to fee ; 
Surmifing much what is the caufe^ 

you abfent th^s frcm mee^ 

Smirdif. 
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Plcsi^Jth your grace, Qjp. ;|hfej^Q I» : i 

but redy to fulfil, , 
At all aiTayes, my prince ,Rfid Uog» 

in that your grace m£ wU : 
xWhat I can doo in true defence, 

to you, m^ princj«, aright/ : , i : : « . r \ 
In rcdynes 1 alwaies am 

to offer foorth my might- 

And I the like to you agaiA 

doo heer avouch the fame. 

JJL . 

For this your good agreement heer» 

now praifed be Goid^s name. 

But hear ye, noble prince ; kark in your i^ssci 
It is bed to doo as I 4id declare. . \ 

My lord and brother Smirdis^ now, 
this is my minde an^d wil, 
That you to court of mine return, 

and there to tary Hil, 
Til my return within fhort fpace 

your honor for to greet: ' ; 

Smirdis. 
At your beheft fo wil I doo, 

til time again we meet : 
My leave I take from you (o king) 
even now I doo departe. 

{Exeunt Smirdis, Aitendafice, . tfW Diligence^ 
King. 
Farewel, lord aftd[ brother mine^ 

farewel with all my hart. ; - ' 
My lord, my brother Smirdis is 

of youth and mgnly pvight ; ■ ^ 

Aad in his fweet and pleafant face 
• ; .; my hart dooth take delight. 

Urd. 
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Urd. 
Yea» noble prince* if that your gnce, 

before his honor dye. 
He wil fucceed a vertuout king, 

and rule with equitie. 
King. 
As you have faid, my lord, he is 

cheef heire next my grace : 
And if I dye to morrow, next 

he fliall fucceed my place. 
Ambidexttr* 
And if it pleafe your grace (o king) 

J herd him fay» 
For your death unto the God, 

day and night he ded pray : 
He would live fo vertuouily, 

and get him fuch a praife. 
That Tame by trump his due deferts, 

his honor fhould up raife. 
He faidy your grace deferved had 

the curfing of all men; 
That ye fhould never after him 

get any praife agen. 

King. 
Did he fpeake thus of my grace, 

in fuch difpightful wife ? 
Or els dooll thou prefume to fil 

my princely ears with lies ? 
, Lord, 
I cannot think it in my hart» 

that he would report fo. 
King. 
How fayft thou ? fpeake the truth, 

was it fo or no ? 

Ambidexttr: 
I think fo» if it pleafe your grace, but I cannot teU 
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King. 
Thou pkift with bothe iuindd, now I pitrcclre wtl. 
But foi- to put all dotits afidis, 

and to make him lebfe hid ho^y 
He ihall dye hf dcAt of iWoonli 

or els by choking rope. 
Shall he fucceed when I am goiibf 

to have more praiib thah I i . 
Were he father, as brother ttiiM, 

I fwere, that he ihall dy^. 
To pallaice mifie I wil therfore, 

his death for to pttrfue. [BMu 

AmkidextW. 
Are yt go^e ? ftl^ight way I wil jfbllowe yo«. 
How like ye noW, my maifl^rs? d6oth not this geer 

totten f 
The proverbe olde is verified, fobn ripe and foot! rotten. * 
He wil not be quiet, til hitf brother be kild t 
His delight is wholly to have his blood.fpild. 
Mary, fir, i tokle hlni a aoitabl^ fye t 
If it were to dop 'agaifi^ mati^ I dorft doo it I. 
Mary, when I had dooa, to it I darft not ftand : 
Therby you may perceive I ufe to play With eche hand. 
But how now, cofin Cutpurffif widi whome play you ? 
Take heed^ for his hand is groping even now : 
Colin, take heedi if ye doo fecretly grope \ 
If ye be ^ttkeii^ cofin, ye inuft looke through t rope. 

[Exit. 

Ent& hri Ss^trdis akm. 

SmtrMs. 
i am wandring alone, heer and there to waike } 

The court is fo unquiet, in it I take no joy : - 
Solitary to my ielf now I may talke ; 

If I could rule, I will what to fay. 

Vol. L T Enter 
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Efffer Crueltle anii Murder, mti iUcdy bandsi 

Crueitie. 
My coequal partner Murder^ come away ; 
From me long^ thou maift not ftay. 
Murder* 
Yes, from thee I may ftay» but not thou from me : 
Thcrforc I have a prerogative aboove thee. . 
Crueltii. 
But in this cafe we muft togither abide : 
Come, come ; lord Smirdis I have fpide : 
Lay hands on him with all feflination. 
That on him we may woork our indignation* 
Smirdis. 
How now, my freends ? What have you to doc with 
me ? 

Murder. 
King Cambi/es hath fent ua unto thee, 
Commaunding us ilraightly, with out mercy or favour. 
Upon thee to beftow our behaviour ; 
With Crueitie to murder you, and make yon away. 

[Strike him in divers flakes, 
Smirdii. 
Yet pardon me, I hartcly you pray : 
Coniider, the king is a tirant tirannious ; 
And all his dooings be damnable and parnitious : 
Favour me therfore, I did him never offend. 

[J little bladder of vineger prikt. 
Crueitie. - 
No favour at all ; your life is at an end. 
Even now I ftrike his body to wound : 
Behold e now his blood fprings out on the ground. 
Murder. 
Now he is dead, let us prefent him to the king* 

Crueitie. 
Lay to your hand, away him to bring. [Exeunt. 

Ettttr 
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£';»/^r Ambidexter, 

O the p^ifion of God» yunder is a hevy court : 
Some weeps. Tome wailes, and fome make great fport. 
Lord Smirdis by CtueJfie and Murder is flain ; 
But, J ejus I for want of him, how fome doo complain I 
If I ihould h^ve had a thoufand pounds I could not 

forbeare weeping. 
Now Jefus have )iis blefled foule in keeping. 
Ah, good lord, to think on him, how it dooth me 

greeve f 
I can not forbc.arc weeping, ye may me beleeve. \Weef. 
O, my hart \ how my pulfes doo beat 
With forowful lamentations^ I am in fuch a heat* 
Ah, my hart ! how for him it dooth forow ! 
Nay, I have doon in faith now^ and God give you good 

morow. 
Ha, ha ; weep I nay, laugh, with both hands to play 1 
The king throughe his crueltie hath made him away. 
But hath npt he wrought a mode wicked deed ? 
Becaufe Mng after him he ihould not proceed. 
His owne naturall brother, and having no more. 
To procure his death by violence fore ; 
In.fpigi^^ becaufe hi9 brother ihould never be king. 
His hart beeing wicked confented to this thing. 
Now he hath no more brothers, nor kinred alive : 
If the ki^g ufe' this geer Hil, he cannot long thrive. 

Enter Hob, and Lob» 

Gods hat, naibpr, come away ; its time to market to 
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Gods rtSki naybor, zty f^TfS>^ 
The clock hath ftrielceii Vive Ich thint by lakcn : 
Bttin vay, Trom flcep cham not very wel waken. 
Bat^ nayborffi^y n^yhot iUt tf»hat JiiiTe yif Id zel ? 

Bum troths naybor L4S9 to you I chil tal i 
Chave twoo gollings, and a chine of|ood poiipe ; 
There b no matter between this and firh* 
Chave a pot of ftrawberyesy and fi calves hed| 
A zennight zincc to inorrow it haili been ^^tid. 

Chave a fcore of egges and of butter a pound : 
Yefter^ay a ntSt of^qodfyjung rabka I vooiid. 
Ckave vorty things B1O9 of^more and of leAe s 
My brain is not very good thitm to exprdte. 
But Gods hats naybor, wotft what ? 
Ha. 

Noi not wel I naybor, whats that ? 

La. 

Bum iray^ naybor, maifter king is a chj:ode lad 1 
ZoGod h^lp me, and holidam, I think the vool be mad : 
Zome zay, he dealip cruelly^ his brother he did kii 1 
Atid alfo a goodly yung lads hart blood he did fpil. 

Vod^ of Qoif naibor^ has he phued mic^ a;Volifli 

deed? • ^ ' 

Goodman ffah^ and goodman L#i,.0od be yoar ijpeed : 
As you twoo towards market doo walke» 
Of the kings crueltie I 414 he^r you tiikt. 
I infure you, he is a ling mofte vife and pamitions i 
His dooings and life are odious and vicious. 

: .' ' la. ^ " • ^- •• 

It were a good deed zome body would breke Hi* hed. 

H9b. 

Bum vay, naybor Lgb^ I chould he were dead. 

AmbidiXUr. 
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^ AmHd^xUr. 

. % would- 1« Uhi and J9^A/ Hvitlf iH m/hart. 
Now witb^ bothe hands, wR ye fee me pky 1117 piirte It 
A, ye whorfon, traitorly kaiH^es; 
/ii^^y and Z/#^, out upon^ yoxfp' flavea. 

And thou calft mekoaVe, theti art aii ot^oT: 
My name is JJi, and Hq^ my irexl? naybo)-* 

Hph\ and Lv^,- a,^ ye cinitry patches ! 
A> ye fooles ! ye have made wrong matches; 
Ye have ipoken t!reafoii againft the kings grace : 
For it I will accufe ye before his face 1 
Then for the fame ye fhalbe martered : 
At'th;^ kiail^, ye fhall ht hangd*, drstvfrh attd dnart^red^ 

m: 

Oy gentleman, ye fhall have two pearepyes, and tel 
not of me. 

By God a vat goofe chil give thbe: 
I Chtttk tx^ hart by my vathers fonle I fwcane. 
Ha. 

Chave lived wei: all ikfVXe time in^ Aify1>6rr alaongy 
And now 'chould be lothe tacome to zuch wrong: 
To, be hanged and qaarteJred the gi<e^f wt>ttld* be gfenU 

A foule eyi^ on thetf, /A^7 who> bid thee on it trtsat ? 
Vor k was thou that firft did'him namd 

im. 

'VhM lyeft like a vsfrlet* and thouxaift thtf fatoCP^ 
It was zuch a voolifh Lob as thoii^ 

Speake many woMs,* end by cddf^i^ailes ^'WHfr 
\3^ thy pate i^y ibffs ^ Wil lay. 

By the mafTe,: 1 vTii ciraft thenrtiO'sndtt 9ffttif, ' 
Vf a, Loi^ thou fayeft xxat^ alt ea»e tkity^biMU 

T $ ' ' 
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Bum vtjf thou HoS, a little would make m6 ye trimi 
Give thee a zawp on thy nofe, til thy hart ake. 

If thou dareft, doo it ; els, man, cry crekc : 
I truft, before thou hurt me. 
With my ftaffe chil make a Loi of thee, 

[Heer let them fight with thHr fiaves, not 

come neer an other by three orfiureyardesi 

the Vict fet them on as hard as he can: 

one of their wives come out and all te 

heat the Vice, be run away. 

Enter Marian-may-be-good, Hobs wife running in with 
a hroome and parte them. 

Marian. 
O, the body of me, huiband Hobi what meane you to 
fight ? 
For the paffion of God, no more bibwes fmiter 
Neighbours, and freends fo long, and now to fall out I 
What, in your age to feeme fo ftout ? 
If I had not parted ye, one had kild another. 
Lob. 
I had not cared, I fwere by Gods mother, 

Marian. 
Shake hands again at the requeft of me ; 
As ye have been freends, fo freends (til be. 
Hob. 
Bum trothy cham content; and eaiH woord, neigbor 
Lob? 

lob. 
I am content ; agreed, neigbor Hob, 

[Shake hands, and laugh hartefy one at an other. 
Marian. 
So, get you to market, no longer ftay j 
And with yondejp knave let me make a fray. 

Hob. 



KING C A MBIS ES. . 297 

Hob. 
Content, wife Marian^ chil doo as thou doofl fay : 
But bulTe me> ich pray thee, at going away. 

\Exettnt Hpb|«Lob, 
MMrtan. 
Thou whorfon knaye, and prickeard boy, 

why didft thou let them £ght ? 
If one had kild another heer, 

couldll thou their deaths requite ? 
It beares a ligne by this thy deed, 
a cowardly knave thou art ; 
Els wouldfl thou draw that weapon thine, 
like a man them to parte. 
Ambidexter, 
What, Marian-may' be-good^ are you come pratling ? 
Ye may hap get a box on the earc with your talking : 
If they had kild one another, I had not cared a peafe. 

[^Heer let her Jwinge him in her brome^ Jhe 
gets bim down^ and he her downt ^^tis one 
on the top of an other make paftime* 
Marian, 
A, villain, my felf on thee I muft eafe : 
Give me a box on the eare ? that wil I try ; 
Who fhalbe maifler, thou fhalt fee By and by. 
Ambidexter, 
O, no more, no more, I befeech you hartely ; 
Even now I yeeld, and give you the maiftery. 

\Run his way. out while Jhe is down, 
Marian. 
A, thou knave, dooll thou throw me down, and run 
thy way ? 
If he were heer again, oh how I would him pay ! 
I wil after him ; and if I can him meet. 
With thcfe my nailes his face I wil greet. 



Enter 
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Enter Venus b4£i^ 9Ut Ur fm^ Cupid hRt^^ : 6i^ mi^ 
have 4 iowe 4m4 ttn Jhnfis^ om UJded witl^ goU^ £^4 
Wpther bedded with lead. .i ' - 

Come foorth) my ibMCy ui^ta mjr woorch^ 

attentive etres refigne : 
What I pretend, fee you n-equent, 

to force this game of mino. 
The king a kinfwoman hath, 

adornd with beautie (lore } 
And I wiih that Diauts gifts, 

they twain ihaU keep n* more ; 
But ule my filver fugred game 

their joyes fov to augment. 
When I doo fpcakc to wound hit har^ 

Cwpid'f myfonne^ confent^ ' 
And flioot at him die ihaft of looi^e, 

tKa( beaves the hed of goJde, 
To wound his hart iu loovera ^{e, ' 

his greof for ta nafoldir. 
Though kin ifac be unta his gFaee, 

that nature 9ie espoH 
Againil the courfe therof he m»y, 

in my game pleafe me wel : 
IVherfore, nyf fonne, doo Qot forgcti 

IbortJ^th porfqe the- d«eal ' 

Mbther» Imeane-iSir to obi^, 

as you have whole decreed : 
But youf^ Qtqft tel nie^ mother deer, - 

when I fhali arrow draw; ' 
Els your requeft^ to he atitaind, 

wil not be worth a ftraw : 
I am blind and cannot fee, 

but ftil do Ihoot by gefle ; 
The poets wcl in places ftore 

of my i^ght doo expreflie. Fgnuu 
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ff/fid, my founCf yffhftn tkne fliall feivp 

that tHou fliart idoo this decj. 
Then warning I to thee "ml give ; 

biit fee, diou fliQQf with ^pcedL 

Lord, li^dy^ Waiting, mf}|d. 

Lady deer^ to king a kini,' 

foorthwith let U5! piocctt^ 
To trace abrode the beauqr ftfeldi, 

as crU we had dteieed : 
The blowing buds whofe favei^ feiMs 

our fence wil mudi delsght. 
The fweet fmel of muflt wKiit« r«fi^ 

to plefe the appetite> 
The chirping birdft, whoiis pleiaivt tufM9 

therin ihall hetc reoord*. 
That our great joy we fhaU it finde, 

in fecLd to wtlke a bnode, 
ptt laie aftdi cittern thisre ta play 

a heavenly hermony. 
Our eares fhall heare». knit to conHbV 

our fports to begttti«« 

Unto your woords, mode c^adiy' loid^ 

my felf fubmit doo I ; 
To trace with you in foeldt fo |^«cn> 

I meane not to deny. 

[Heer trace i^atid dmt^fli^fi^ 

And I your waiting maid«. at hand 

with diligence wU be 
For to fulfil with hart and hand^ 

when you ihall commaund me« 

Enter 
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Enter King, Lord, and Knight* 

King. 
Come on» my lord, tnd, knight, abrode 

our mirth let us imploy : 
Since he is dead, this hart of mine 

in corps I feel it joy. 
Should brother mine have reigned king, 

when I had yeelded breth ? 
A thoufand brothers I rather had, 

to put them all to death. 
But oh, beholde where I doo fee 

a lord and lady fair ; 
For beauty fhe mode worthy is 
to fit in princes chaire 
Fenus, 
Shoot forth, my fonne ; now is the time 
that thou mud wound his hart. 
Cupid. 
Content you, mother, I wil doo my parte. 

[Shoot therey arid go out Venus and Cupid. 
King. 
Of trueth, my lordj in eye of mine> 

all ladyes fhe dooth txttl i 
Can none reporte, what dame fhe is, 
and to my grace it tel ? 
Lord. 
Redouted prince, pleafcth your gracci 

to you fhee is a kin ; 
Cofin jarmin nigh of birth, 

by mothers fide come in. 

Knight. 

And that her waiting maiden is, 

attending her upon : 
He is a lord of princes court, 
and wil be there anon. 

They 
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They fport themfelves in pieafant fecid, ' 

to former ufed ufe* 

King. 
My lord, and knight, of trueth I fpeakc, 

my hart it cannot chufe ; 
But with my lady I muft fpeake, 

and fo cxpreflc my mind. 
My lord, and ladyes,; walking there, 

if you wil favour finde, 
Prefent your felves unto my grace, 

and by my fide come Hand. * 

Firft Lord. 
We wil fulfil, mofte mightie king, 

as your grace doth commaund. 
King. 
Lady deer, intelligence 

my grace hath got of late ; 
You iflued out of mothers Hock, 

and kin unto my ilatc : 
. According to rule of birth you arc 

colin jarmin mine ; 
Yet doo I wifh, that farther of, 

this kindred I could £nde : 
For Cupid he, that eyeleflc boy, 

my hart hath fo inflamed 
With beauty you me to content 

the like cannot be named j 
For fincc I entred in this place, 

and OTL you fixt mine eyes, 
Mofte burning fits about my hart * 

in ample wife did rife. 
The heat of them fuch force dpoth yeeld, 

my corps they fcorch, alas I 
And burnes the fame with wafting heat, 

as Titan dooth tjie grafle. 



And 
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And £th this heat it kiadl^d fy,. : • 

and freih in liart of me. 
There is no way but of the Aane, 

the quencher yob muft be : 
My meaning is, that beauty yours 

my hart with loove* doOth wodnd^i 
To give me loove, mindc to coatedt 

my hart hath youi out found : 
And you are fliee muft be my wifc^ 

els fhall I end my dayea. 
Confent to this, and be my queen^ 

to were the crov^n with praife.* 

If it pleafe your grace (o mightie king)' 

you /hall not this requeft ; 
It is a thing that natures courfe 

dooth utterly deteft : 
And high it would the God difpleafej. 

of all that is the wurft } 
To graunt your grace to marry fo, 

it is not I that durll : 
Tet humble thanks I render no^ 

I unto you, mightie king. 
That you vouchfafe to great eilate» 

fo gladly would me bri))g: 
Were it not it were offence, 

I would it not d^ny ; 
But fuch great honor to a^hive 

my hart I would apply^ ' . 

Therfore (o king) with jiartible hart^. . 

in this I pardon crave : . 

Mine anfwere is it this'reqS»e(l, ... 

your minde yel may not have« 
^*Sagv 
May I not ? nay, then I wil, 

by all the gods I yow : 
And I wil mary the as wife ; 

this is mine anfwere now : 



Who 
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Who dare fay nay, what I pretend, 

who dare the fyas^i^ JNitk^AJ^i$ 
Shall lofe his hed, and have reporte, 

as traitor through my land : 
Thera i* «o, nay, I ivii you have, 

and you my queen ihalbc. 

Then, mightie king, I crave your |;^ce, 

to hdar the words of me: 
Your oouDcel take of ierdin;gs wk, 

^he lawes aHght perufe ; 
If I with &fe fltay grauht tkb dee4^ 

I wil it npt It refufc. 

King. 
No, no ; what I have faid to yott» 

{ meane to have it fo : 
For counfel theirs I meane not I, 

in this refpedi to go. 
£ut to my pallaiee let us go^ 

the manage to prepare ; 
For CO avoid' ray wiF in this, 

I can it not forbeare, 

O God, ^rgive mc if 1 doo amiffe; * 

The king by c6mpahion inforcetl) $te this« 

' Maid, 
Unto the goda for your cflate, , 
I wil not eeafe to pray } 
That you may be a ha^py queen^ , 

arid fee mode joyful day. 
JKing. 
Come OR, my lords, with glaHfonie harts 

let us^ rejoice with glee :, 
Your mtifick HuSweib joy this debd 
at the >equ4ft ' <>f me-« 

Fqt tp obey your graces woorda 

our honours doo agree. {Exeunt. 

Enter 
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Enter Ambidexter. 

AmbidiXtir* 
Op the pallion of me ! mary, as ye fay, yonder is s 

royal court; 
There is triumphing, and fport upon fporte & 
Such loyall lords, with fuch lordly exercifey 
^ Prequenting fuch paftime as they can devifei 
Running at tilt> jufling, with running at the ring, 
Maiking and mumming, with eche kinde of thing. 
Such daunclng, fuch finging, with mufical hermiony : 
Beleeve me, 1 was lothe to abfent their company. 
But wil you believe ? Je/u! what halte they made til 

they were marled ? 
Not for a milion of pounds one day longer they would 

have taried. 
Oh, there was a banquet royall, and fuperezelent ; 
Thoufands and thoufands at that banquit was fpent. 
I mufe of nothing but how they can be married fo foon; 
I care not if I be marled before to morowe at noone. 
If mariage be a thing that fo may be had : 
How fay you, maid ? to mary me wil ye be glad ? 
Out of dout, I beleeve, it Is fome excellent treafure. 
Els to the fame belongs abundant pleafure. 
Yet with mine eares I have heard fome fay, — 
7 bat ever I was married! new curfed he the day t 
Thofe be they, that with curft wives be matched. 
That huiband for haukes meat, of them is up fnatched, 
Hed broke with a bedftaf, face all to be fcratched : 
Knave, flave, and villain, a coild cote now and than ; 
When the wife hath given it, ihe wil fay, alas, good 

man! 
Such were better unmarried, my maifters, I trow,. 
Then all their life after to be matched with a ihiowe. 



Entity, 



KING CAMBICE8, |o^ 



Enter Preparation! 

Preparation. 
With fpeed I am fent all things to prepare* 
My meflage to doo a$ the king did declare. 
His grace dooth meane a banquit to make. 
Meaning in this place repafte for to take. 
Wei the cloth ihalbe laid, and all things in redynes. 
To court to return, when doon is my buiines. 
Ambidexter. 
A proper man, and alfo a £t. 
For the kings eflate to prepare a banquit. 
Preparation. 
What, Ambidexter ? thou art not unknbwen ; 
A mifcheef on all good faces, fo that I curfe not min^ . 

own : 
Now in the knaves name fhake hands with me* 
Ambidexter. 
Wei faid, goodman pouchmouth, your reverence I fee* 
I wil teach ye, if your manners no better be : 
A, ye ilave ! the king dooth me a gentleman alow ; 
Therfore I look, that to me ye fhall bow. i^^i^^* 

Preparation* 
Good maiiler Ambidexter, pudon my behaviour; 
For this your deeds, ye are a knave for your labour. 
Ambidexter. 
]Why, ye ftale counterly villain, nothing but knave ? ' 

\fight. 
Preparation. 
I am fory, your maifterfhip offended I have : 
Shake hands that between us agreement may be; 
I was over (hot with my felf, I doo fee. 
Let nie have your help, this furniture to provide ; 
T.hje kin^ from this place wil )iot Ipng abide. 



Ambidexter^ 



\ 



^. A e o If M E D y 6 F 

Jimbidexter. 

{S4t tbe fruti 9n the kord. 
Content ; it is the thing that I would wifh : 
I my felf wil go fetch on difli. 

{Lit thi Vice fet s dijh tf huts, mti iH ikm 
fM in the iringing of them in. 
Frepamtitn. ^ 

Clcnly, maifter Ambidexter ; fwfak on the ground Xhtf 
lye. 

Ambidexter* 
I wil have them up again by and by. 

Prtforatien. 
To fee all in redynes I wil put you in truft : 
There is no nay, to the eourt needs I muft. 

[Exit Preparation* 
Ambidexter. 
Have ye no dout, but all ihalbe wel ? 
Mary» fir, «« you fay, this gccr doth excel : 
All things is in a redynes, when they come hetherj 
The kings grace and the queen bothe cogither. 
I befeech ye, my maiftcrs, tel me, is it not beft 
That I be fo bolde as to bid a geft ? 
He 13 as honed a man as ever fpur'd cow % 
My cofin Cutpurfe^ I meane, I befeech ye judge you t 
Beleeve me, cofin, if to be the kings geftt ye could be 

taken, 
I trull, that offer would not be forfaken. 
But, colln, becaufe, to that office ye are not like to eoniei 
Frequent your exercifes, a home on your thumbs 
A quick eye» a (harp knife, at hand a receiver : 
But then take hted, eofin, ye be a clenly convayeri 
Content year felf, cofin, for this banquit you ar^ ualitj 
When fuch as I at the fame am not worthy to fkf* 



Enter 
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Enter King, C^een^ JLqrds, fefr. ' 

Xing. 

M7 ^queen, and lords, to t^e jrepaft 

let us attempt the. ftmc ; 
He^ is the place, delay no time, 

but to our purpof? frame. 

With willing harts your whole beheft 
we minde tor to obay. 
Jlil. 
And w<e» the reft of ptinces traint 

wil doo as you doo fay. • \Sit tit the ianquit. 
King. 
Me think, mine eares dooth wiih the found 

of muficks hermony ; 
Heer for to play befoxe my grace, ' » 

in place I would them ipy. 

[Play at the banquet* 
Ambidexter. 
They be at hand, fir, with iftick and fidle ; 
They can play a new daunce called. Hey, didk^ diiU* 

King. 
My queen, parpend, what I pronounce 

I wil not violate j 
But one thing which my hart makes glad, 

I minde to explicate : 
You knowe, in court up trained is 

a lyon very yung. 
Of on litter two whelps befide, 

as yet not very ftrqng ; , 
I did requeft, one whelj> to £tc 

and ihis yung lyon fight : 
But lyon did the whelp convince 

by ilrength of force and jpight ; 

Vol.1. U HU 
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His brother welp, perceiving that 

the lion was to good. 
And he by force was like to fee 

the other whelp his blood. 
With force to lion he did run 

his brother for to help : 
A wunder great it was to fee 

that freendihip in a whelp. 
So then the whelpes between them both 

the lion did convince ; 
Which thing to fee before mine eyes 

did glad the hart of prince. 

[Jt this tali toUi lit tbi Qaeene Wipi^ 

Thefe woords to hear makes flilling teares 

ifTue from chriftal eyes. 
King. 
What dooft thou meane, my iponfci to weep 

for loiTe of any prife ? 

^iin. 
No> no, (o king) but as you fee 

freendfiiip in brothers whelp. 
When one was like to have repulfe, 

the other yeelded help. 
And was this favour fhowd in dogs, 

to fhame of royall king ? 
Alack, I wifh thefe cares of mine 

had not once heard this thing. 
Even fo fhould you (o mightie king) 

to brother been a (lay ; . 
And not without offence to you, 

in fuch wife him to flay. 
In all affayes it was your parte, 

his caufe to have defended; 
And who fo ever had him mifufed, 

to have thcni reprehended : 

But 
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Bat faithful loove was more in dog, 
then it was in your grace. 

O curfed caitive," vicious and vile, 

I hate thee in this place. 
This banquit is at an end, 

take all thefe things away : 
Before my face thou, (halt repent 

the woords that thou dooft fay. 

wretch mode vile, didft thou the caufe 

of brother mine fo tender ? 
The loife of him ihould greevc thy hart, 

he beeing none offender. 
It did me good his death to have, 

fo wil it to have-thine f 
What freendfhip he had at my handi, 

the fame even thbii Ivalt finde. 

1 give confent, and make a vow, 

that thou fhalt dye the death ; 
By Cruels (word, znd Murder £el^ 

even thou ihalt lofe the breth. 
Jmiidixter, (tc with, {peed . 

to Crueltiej^%Oi • '. ' . - 

Caufe himheiher to approch, . ' 

Murder with him alfo. 

Ambidexter^ 
I redy am for to fulfil, 

if that it be your graces wil. 
King. 
Then nought oblight my meifage given, 
abfent thy felf away. 

Ambidexter. 
Then in this place I wil no longer flay. 
If that I durft, I would mourne your cafe; 
But, ^as ! I dare not for feare of his grace. 

\Exit Ambidexter. 

U 2 King. 
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'• Xing, ■ 
Thou curfed jil, by alLthc gMt 

I take an othe and fwtre. 
That flefh of thine theft hands of inine 

\n peeces fmall could tere.; 
But thou ihalt dye by dent of , fw«ord, 

there is no fre^ad tut f«c 
Shall finde remorce at priacea lilm3, 

to favc the life of thee. 

Oh, mightie king and hufband mine, 
vouchfafe to heer me fpeke^ •• 
And lichee give to fpoufe of lhino» , . . 

her patient min4«.4d broktt 2 r> 

For tender loove unto your jgrabei. ; , .^ m r 

my woords J: did Tp-frami:^ x'. 1 ; :fi;.-. .. 
For pjjre loove doQth burt.of king . > ;uiv: • 

me violate and bUme. t / 
And to your grace is^hU ofien^» ' . i; 

that I feould purckafc deAhi , :- . . <.v 
Then curfed time that I wi<s qu^esi^ . : . . . 

to ihorten this my bretfc: ;; .'/ v r': 
Your grace doth know by maris^ trire> .\r.\'> ^^ 

I am your w^ife and ^Quiisri . i i j;.'-t ! niA 
And one to fave an others helth .ill...' • 4 v. 'i. ' J w 

(at troth plight) ma'de-our vows.^ 
Therfore, o king, let looving queeliw 

at thy hand iifi4« remorfc^ ' ^ • : 1 ; : - 
Let pitie be a meane to qu^neh 

that cruel ^ging forcQC c ..\ .' . ni m / 
And pardon plight from princet^mWttth, .: : ! : i. 

yeeld grace unfoyour qiicen. 
That amitie wkh fs^i^hful ?iea) [ \.'\: ' .1 

may ever be us-bc^wowiA ^ :i . • : 



iinf^ 



A, caitive vile, to pitie thee, 

my hart it is not4)eiit5f .< * ' 1 " ^ i ' " 

Ne yet to pardon your ofehce^ 

it is not mine intent.! 

F/>y? Lord. = 
Our mightie prince, with humble fute 

of your grace this I cpivc. 
That this requeft it may take pkc«, . ' 

• your favour for to ha^«. . " . 
Let mercy yet abundantly ' : 

the life of, queen pirdiarvCy 
Sith fhee in moile obedient wife, 

your graces wil dooth ferve. 
As yet your grace but while with her 

hath had cohabitation ; 
And fure this is no dcfert why, 

to yeeld her indignation. • . 

Therfbre (o king) her life .prolong, 

to joy her days in blifle. • 

Second (jord. 
Your grace ihall win immortall fame 

in graunting unto this ; 
She is a queene whofe goodly hue 

excelles the royajl rofe : 
For beautie bright dame nature fhe 

a large gift did diipoiis; . ' * - 
For comdynes who may compare ? 

of all ihe bares the bd ; 
This Ihould give caufe to moovc your grace 

to loove her very wel 5 
Her filver breft in thofe your armes 

to Zing the. fongs of loove ; 
Fine qualities moflie excellent 

to be in her you proove ; 
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A predoufe pearle of prife to prince, 

a jewel paffing all : ■ : , 'i 

Therfore (o king) to beg remorce 

on bothe xny knees I fall ; 
To graunt her grace to Have her life ^ 

with hart I doo defire. 
Ki»g. 
Yon Tillaines twain, with raging force • 

ye fct my hart on fire : 
If I confenty that fhe fhall dye, 

how dare ye crave her life ? ; . . ; 1 

You two to aike this at my hand 

dooth much inlarge my ftrifej 
Were it not for fhame you two fhould dye 

that for her life doo (nti 
But favour mine from you is gone, 

my lords, I tel you true. 
I fent for Crueltii of late 5 

if he would come away, 
) would commit her to his hands 

his cruel parte to play. 
Even now I fee where he dooth come, 

it dooth my hart delight. 

Enter Crueltie, and Murder* 

Crueltii. 
Come, Murder^ come; let us go foorth with might; 
Once again the kings commaundement we 9ittil fulfil* 
Murder. 
I am contented to doo it with a good wil. 

King. 
Murder y and Crueltie^ for bothe of you I fent. 
With all feftination your offices to frequent : 
Lay holde on the queen, take her to your power. 
And make her away with in this houre ; 

Spare 
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Spare for no feare, I doo 70a ful permit : 
So I from this place doo meane for to flit. 
Botbe. 
With coaragious harts (o kiog) we wil obey. 

King. 
Then come, my lords, Ik us departe away. 

Botbe tbe Lords. 
With hcvy harts we wil doo all your grace dooth fay. 

^Exeunt ¥An%^ and Lords. 
Cruihie. 
Come, lady and queen, now are you in our handling : 
In faith, with you we wil ufe no dandling. 
Murder. 
With all expedition, J, Murder^ wil take place. 
Though thou be a queene, ye be under my grace. 
^eene. 
With patience I wil you bothc obey. 
CruelHe. 
** No more woords, but go with us away. 
^en. 
Yet, before I dye, fome pfalme to God let me fing. 

Botbe. 
We be content to permijt you that thing. 
^een. 
Farewel, you ladyes of the court, 

with all your maflting hew : 
I doo forfake thefe broderd gardes, 

and all the facions new. 
The court and all the courtly train, 

wherin I had delight ; 
I banifhcd am from happy fporte, 
and ali by fpightful fpight. 
Yet with a joyful hart to God 

a pfalme I meane to fing. 
Forgiving all, and the king, 

of eche kind of thing. \^ing and Exeunt. 



Enter 
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Eift& Aiaahidtzitt, Wiping. 

iAintidiXtir. 
A» a, a, a ; I cannot ch'ufp but weep for the queene : 
Nothing but mourning now at the court there is feen. 
Oh, oh, my hart, my hart i oh> my bum wil break : 
Very grecf fo torments me that fcarce I can fpeake. 
Who could but weep for the loffe of fuch a lady ? 
That can not I doo, I fweare by mine honefty. 
But, lord ! fo the ladyes mourn crying, alack ! 
Nothing is worne now but onely blacky 
I believe, all cloth in IFatUng ftreit to make gownes would 

not fervc. 
If I make a lye the devil let ye fterre : 
All ladyes mourne bothe yung and olde ; 
There is not one that weareth a points vvorth of gold. 
There is a forte for feare for the king doo pray. 
That would have him dead, by the maffe I dare fay. . ^ 
What a king was he that hath Aifed fuch tiranny ? 
He was a kin to bifhop Bcnnfr, I think verily ; 
For bothe their delights was to fhed blood. 
But never intended to doo any good. . 
Cambi/es put a judge to death, that was a good deed; 
But to kil the yung childc was worfe to proceed 7 
To murder his brother,, and then his owne wife ! 
So help me God, and hplidam, it is pilie of his life. 
Heare ye ? I wil lay twentie thoufand pound. 
That the king him felf dooth dye by fomfe wound ; 
He hath ihcd fo much blood, that his wil be Ihcd : ^ 
If it come fo to palle, in faith then he is (pcd. 



Enter 
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Enter the Kibg witbont a gotim, a ftvm'J tbrufi «f intf^ 
his fide bkedingn " 

King. 
Owx alas ! what fliall I d6o ? my life is finilhed;. 
Wounded I am by fudain chaunde, mj blood is milled : 
Gogs harty what meanes might I make! my life to pi^ ' 

Tervc ? ' '- 

Is there nought to be my Ihelp ? nor is there nought tQ ' 

ferve \ 
Out upon the court, and lords that there remain f 
To help my greef in this my cafe, wil none of them take 

pain ? 
Who but I in fuch a wife his deaths wound could have 

got ? , ' " 

As I on horfe back up did leepe, my fwoord from fcabard 

ihot. 
And ran me thus into the fide, as you right wel mny fee. 
A mervels chaunce, unfortunate, that in this wife ihould 

be. 
I feele my felf a dying now, of life bereft am I j 
And death hath caught me with his dart, for want of • 

blood I fpy. 
Thus gafping hcer on ground I lye, for nothing I doo 

care ; 
A jufl reward for my Inifdeeds ray death dooth plain 

declare. 

\Hire let bim qaah imd fiiu 
Ambidexter, 
Now now, noble king ? pluck up your harti 
What, wil you die, and from us deparlet 
Speeke to me, and you be alive : 
He cannot fpeake; but beholde, how with death he dooth 

ftrive. 



AlaSj 
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Alas, good king ! alas, he is gone f 
n^'he devil take me, if for him I make any mone* 
I did prognolUcate of his end, by the maiTe; 
Like as I did fay, fo is it come' to pafle. 
I v/i\ be gone ; if I ihould be found bear. 
That I fhould kil him» it would appeer : 
For feare with his death they doo me charge, 
Farewely mv maimers, I wil go take barge; 
I meane to be packing now is the tide : 
Farewely my maifters ; I wil no longer abide. 

lExit Ambidexter. 



Enter three Lords. 

Fsrft Lord. 
Behold, my lords, it is even fo 

as he to us did tel ; 
His grace is dead upon the ground, 

by dent of fwoord mofte fel. 
Second Lord. 
As he in faddle would have lept, 

his fword from fheath did go. 
Goring him up into the fide ; 

his life was ended fo. 

^bird Lord. 
His blood fo faft did iflue out, 

that nought could him prolong : 
Yet before he yeclded up the ghoil, 

his hart was very itrong. 
Firjt Lord 
A juft rewardc for his mifdeeds 

the God aboove hath wrought j 
For certainly the life he led 

was to be counted nought. 



Second 
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Sicond Lord. 
Yet a princely bariall he (hall have» 

according his eftate ; 
And more of him heer at his time, 
we have not to dilate. 

7bird Lord. 
My lords, let us take him up, 
to cary him away. 

Botbi. 
Content we are with one accord, 

to doo as you doo fay. [Exeunt Allt 



./ r -. : c ; * 



EPILOGUS. 



RIGHT gentle audience, heere have you perufcd. 
The tragicall hiftory of this wicked king ; 
According to our duety, we have not refufed. 
But to our beft intent expreft every thing : 
We truft, none is offended for this,our dooing. 
Our author craves likewife, if he have fquared amiiTe, 
By gentle admonicion to knowe where the fault is. 

His good wil ihall not be negle£led to amende the fame; 
Praying all to beare thcrfore with his fimplc deed. 

Until the time ferve a better he may frame : 

Thus yeclding you thanks, to end we decreed 
That you fo gentlely have fuffred us to proceed. 

In fuch patient wife as to hear and fee : 

We can but thank ye therfore, we can doo no more we. 

As duty bindes us, for our noble queenc let us pray. 
And for her honorable counccl, the trueth that they 
may ufc. 
To pradife juftice, and defend her grace eche day ; 
To maintain Gods woord they may not refufe. 
To correal all thofe, that would her grace and graces 
lawcs abufe ; 
Bcfeeching God over us fhc may reign long, 
To be guided by trueth, and defended from wrong* 

Amen q. Thomas Prefton. 

Imprinted at London by John AlUt* 
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